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BEFORE  THIS  COMPILATION  COULD  BE  FINISHED  THE 
WRITER  OF  THE  FOLLOWING  PREFACE  HAD  ENTERED 
INTO  HIS  REST.  BUT  FOR  HIS  ENCOURAGEMENT  AND 
SYMPATHETIC  INTEREST  THIS  ARDUOUS  TASK  WOULD 
NEVER  HAVE  BEEN  UNDERTAKEN,  AND  IN  GRATEFUL 
REMEMBRANCE  OF  MANY  YEARS  OF  APPRECIATED 
SERVICE      THE       EDITOR      DEDICATES      HIS      WORK      TO 

THE    MEMORY    OF 

(Etir  firttprtnd  HiUiam  V^tth  l^untittgtnn 


1809-1909 


^Preface 


WITH  the  instinct  of  the  centur3^-plant,  Grace  Church  emphasizes 
the  completion  of  a  hundred  years*  by  throwing  out  a  flower — a 
flower  of  song.  The  Parish  has,  from  the  beginning  of  its  ordered  life, 
made  a  strong  point  of  music,  in  fact,  at  times,  may  possibly  have  come 
under  suspicion  of  arrogance  in  taking  her  leadership  too  easily  for 
granted.  People  fairly  past  middle  life  have  no  difficulty  in  recalling 
the  oblong  books  of  sacred  music  which,  under  various  titles,  used  to  lie 
upon  the  piano-racks  of  well-to-do  households  for  family  use  on  Sunday 
evenings.  "  Carmina  Sacra  "  was  one  of  them, "  The  Boston  Academy  " 
was  another,  "  Greatorex  "  another,  and  last,  with  somewhat  ampler 
margin  than  the  rest  came  in  1852  the  "  Grace  Church  Collection  " 
the  editor  of  which  was  not  restrained  by  modesty  from  expressing 
himself  as  follows  : 

"  While  to  the  music  of  Grace  Church  superiority  has  been  univer- 
sally accorded,  some  have  erroneously  fallen  into  the  opinion  that  it  is  of 
an  operatic  character.  The  publication  of  this  Book  completely  refutes 
so  grave  a  charge." 

How  far  this  earnest  disclaimer  was  justified  by  facts,  only  the  few 
survivors  of  the  church-going  New  Yorkers  of  that  period  are  qualified 
to  bear  witness.  There  is  a  persistent  tradition  running  to  the  contrary. 
Certain  it  is  that,  away  back  in  the  twenties,  Malibran,  an  opera  star  of 
the  first  magnitude,  drew  to  the  earlier  Grace  Church,  where  now  the 
Empire  Building  stands,  a  congregation  that  packed  the  edifice  to  the 
doors ;  and  it  may  be  that  from  this  incident  the  rumor  which  troubled 
the  editor  of  the  "  Collection  "  took  its  rise. 

But  many  things  have  happened  since  then,  among  them,  notably, 

the  Oxford  Movement,  with  its  revolutionary  influence  upon  ecclesiastical 

music  throughout  English-speaking  lands.     Grace  Church  has  witnessed 

the  successive  reigns  of  the  Quartette,  the  Mixed  Chorus,  and  the  Vested 

*  The  one-hundredth  Anniversary  of  the  Incorporation  of  Grace  Church. 


Choir  of  Men  and  Boys.  Al  present  the  I^irish  is  living  contentedly 
nncVr  the  last-named  regime,  and  with  small  likelihood  of  a  change.  It 
is  not  maintained  by  those  who  approve  this  order  of  progress  that  mu- 
sical art  lias  been,  in  all  respects,  furthered  thereby.  The  real  contention 
is  that  the  interests  of  devotion  have  been  enhanced,  and  that  what  ex- 
quisiteness  may  have  lost  worship  has  gained. 

It  is  with  the  single  thought  of  religious  helpfulness  that  my  dear 
friend,  the  compiler  of  this  Collection,  has  done  his  work.  He  has  aimed 
to  bring  together  such  tunes  as  will,  in  his  judgment,  enable  congrega- 
tions to  sing  their  way  through  the  Hymnal  of  the  Church  with  the  least 
possible  difficulty.  His  work  is  not  that  of  either  a  theorist  or  an 
amateur.  He  has  not  aimed  at  collecting  the  tunes  that  people  ought 
to  sing.  He  has  collected  those  which  he  has  actually  heard  them  sing, 
and,  therefore,  knows  that  they  can  sing.  And  this,  moreover,  has  been 
done  without  yielding  a  jot  either  to  sentimentalism  or  to  vulgarity, 
those  foes  of  sobriety  and  reverence. 

As  one  "  that  occupieth  the  room  of  the  unlearned"  with  respect  to 
all  things  musical,  I  should  stoutly  have  refused  Mr.  Helfenstein's  re- 
quest that  I  write  this  Preface, had  not  gratitude  compelled.  I  could  not 
refuse  a  little  to  one  to  whom  I  owed  much.  That  his  Book  may  accom- 
plish for  other  churches  the  transforming  work  which  his  skilled  hands 
and  quick  perceptions  have  done  for  Grace,  is  the  best  wish  I  could  wish 

him.     And  I  wish  it.  , 

William  Reed  Hi^tington. 
Grace  Church  Rectory, 

January  ninth  1909. 


IT  was  voted  by  both  houses  of  the  General  Convention  held  in  the  year  of  our 
Lord  one  thousand  eight  Imndred  and  ninety-two  that  the  final  report  of  the 
Joint  Commission  on  the  Hymnal,  as  amended  by  concurrent  vote  of  the  two 
Houses,  be  set  forth  and  authorized  as  the  Hymnal  of  this  Church,  provided  that  the 
use  of  the  present  Hymnal  be  allowed  until  the  next  General  Convention. 


CERTIFICATE. 

It  is  hereby  certified  that  this  edition  of  the  Hymnal,  having  been 
compared  with  and  corrected  by  the  •  Standard  Book,  as  the  General 
Convention  has  directed,  is  permitted  to  be  published  accordingly. 

On  behalf  of  the  Commission  empowered  to  superintend  the  publication 
of  the  Hymnal. 

William  Croswell  Doane,  Chairman. 
Henry  W.  Nelson,  Jr.,  Secretary. 


CANON  25  OF  TITLE  1  OF  THE  DIGEST. 
Of  Church  Music. 

§  1.  The  Hymns  which  are  set  forth  by  authority,  and  Anthems  in  the  Words  of  Holy 
Scripture,  are  allowed  to  be  sung  in  all  Congregations  of  this  Church  before  and  after 
Morning  and  Evening  Prayer,  and  also  before  and  after  Sermons,  at  the  discretion  of 
the  Minister,  whoso  duty  it  shall  be,  by  standing  directions,  or  from  time  to  time,  to 
appoint  su(ih  authorized  Hymns  or  Anthems  as  are  to  be  sung, 

§  2.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  every  Minister  of  this  Church,  with  such  assistance  as  he 
may  see  fit  to  employ  from  persons  skilled  in  music,  to  give  order  concerning  the  tunes 
to  be  sung  at  any  time  in  his  Church;  and  especially,  it  shall  be  his  duty  to  suppress  all 
light  and  unseemly  music,  and  all  indecency  and  irreverence  in  the  performance,  by  which 
vain  and  ungodly  persons  profane  the  service  of  the  sanctuary. 


Copyright,  1899,  bp  James  Pott  &  Co. 
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The  Editor  desires  to  acknowledge  his   indebtedness   to   the  owners 
and  holders  of  copyrights  for  permission  to  include  their  tunes  in  this 
collection  as  follows  :  To  the  Rev.  Charles  ly.  Hutchins  D.  D.  for  56  and 
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for  35  ;    Mr.  George  Edward  Stubbs  for  402  and  519 ;'  Mr.  James  Knox 
for  109,   317  and  673^Mr.  Clement  R.  Gale  for  515  r  Dr.  J.  A.  Jeffery 
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W.  Warren  for  3,  194,  243,  341  and  595  ;/to  The  H.  W.  Gray  Company 
for  408  and  432/  to  Novell©  &  Company  for  606.  / 

Every  effort  has  been  made  to  discover  the  owners  of  copyright 
hymns  and  the  matter  has  been  placed  in  the  hands  of  specialists  in  this 
direction,  but  if  any  should  have  been  overlooked  it  will  confer  a  great 
favor  if  attention  is  called  to  it  in  order  that  the  omitted  acknowledgment 
may  be  inserted  at  the  earliest  opportunity. 


NOTE.     The  marks  of  expression  have  been  inserted  throughout  and  may  be  of  value 
3ccasiunally,  but  they  are  not  intended  fi»r  use  in  congregational  singing. 
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FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 501 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 203 

A  tower  of  strength  our  God  doth 
stand 416 

Abide  with  me;  fast  falls  the  eventide  12 

Above  the  clear  blue  sky 570 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word 233 

Across  the  sky  the  shades  of  night . . .  202 

All  glory,  laud  and  honour 90 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 450  \ 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 538 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 470 

All  praise  to  Him  Who  built  the  hills463 

All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord 320 

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night  18, 

Alleluia!    Alleluia! 123, 

Alleluia !  sing  to  Jesus 368 , 

Alleluia,  song  of  gladness 73 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word 33 . 

Almighty  Father,  hear  our  cry 307 

Almighty  Father,  Whose  only  Son. .  .499. 
Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross 508 

Ancient  of  Days 311 . 

And  now,  O  Father,  mindful 228, 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 60 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away .TI6 

Angel- voices,  ever  singing 304 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat. .  652, 

Arise,  O  Lord,  and  shine 259 , 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 265 , 

Art  thou  weary,  at  thou  languid 342 , 

As  pants  the  wearied  hart 661 

As  when  tue  weai'y  traveller  gains. .  .677. 

As,  with  gladness,  men  of  old 65 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  O  dearest  Lord ....  598 . 

Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep 244 . 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 14. 


AUTHOR  OR  SOURCE. 

.Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1762 
.Rev.  Horatias Bonar,  184'2 
Martin  Luther,  1529:  tr. 
by  Rev.  H.  J.  Buckoll, 

1850 

.  .Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte,  1847. 

.  .John  Chandler,  I84I 

.  .James  Montgomery,  1825. , 
.  .Rev.  James  Hamilton,  1882. 
j  St.  Theodulph,  820:  tr.  by  ) 
(  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  1859.  ) 
Rev.   Edward  Perronet,  1 

1785 \ 

P.  Gerhardt,  1656:  tr.  by  * 
C.  Winkivorth,  1858...  ) 
Rev.  William  Kethe,  1561. . 
Rev.  Horatius Bonar,  186 4. 
1st  v.,  ab.  1370;  others  by  ) 
M.    Luther,    1524:    tr.  V 

1858 ) 

.Bp.  Thomas  Ken,  1709 

.Bp.  C.  Wordsivorth,  1865.. 

.  William  C.  Dix,  1866 

(  Anon-i  11th  cent.:  tr.  bv  / 
\     Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  1851.  ) 

.Anonymous 

.  .Bp.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,1869. 
.Sir  Henry  W.  Baker,  1868. 
..Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1724. . . 

.  .Bp.  Wm.  C.  Doane,  1886,  j 

.  .Rev.  Wm.  Bright,  1875. . . , 
.  .James  Montgomery,  1819. . 
\  Rev.  T.  Scott,  1769,  and  [ 
(  Rev.  T.  Gibbons,  1775..  \ 
.  .Rev.  Francis  Pott,  186 L  . . . 
.  .Rev.  John  Neivton,  1779.. . . 
.  .Rev.  William  Hum,  1815. , 
. .  William  Shrubsole,  1795 . . 

.  .Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862. . .  | 

C  Bp.  R.  Lowth,  1753 :tr.  by  ) 
(      George  Gregory,  1787. .  ) 

,  .Rev.  John  Neivton,  1779. . . 

. .  William  C.  Dix,  1860 

.  .Bp.  Wm.  W.  How,  1882. . . . 

.Margaret  Mackay,  1832.  j 
.Rev.  Henry  Twells,  1868. . 


NAME  OF  TUNE. 

Thatcher 
.  Chalvey 

Luther's  Hymn 

Eventide 
Children's  Voices 
Elvet;  Holy  Trinity 
Luther's  Hymn 


TStabat  Mater,  ab.  12th 

At  the  Cross  her  station  keeping 103  J      ^^^^^  ^/^'^^  \nd^'Rev. 

(^  Edward  Caswall,  1849. 
V,.,  T  i?ii*  ,u  •  ^.o\  Aynbrosian:  tr.  hy  Rob- 
At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  smg. ...  118 1      ^^^  Campbell,  I849 


St.  Theodulph 

Coronation ; 
Miles  Lane 

Stella 

Old  100th 
Thuro;  Festus 

St.  Marx;  Keble 

Tallis's  Hymn;   Keble 
Lux  Eoi ;   Adoration 
Alleluia  ' 

Dulce  Carmen 

Grace  Church  Brierly; 
Rockingham 
Lasus;  Intercession 
,  Mario  w 
Ancient  of  Days; 

Ancient  of  Days 
Unde  et  memores 
Regent  Square 

Arimathea 

Angel  Voices 
Spohr 

Christchurch 
Truro;  Bartholdy 
Stephanos;  Geneva; 

Mason 
Wells  Street 

Pax  Dei;  Aspiration; 
Germany;  Brierly 
.Dix 

.Penitence;  Grassmere 
Federal  Street;  St. 
John's  Highlands 
.Angel us;  Grassmere 

Stabat  Mater  No.  1; 
Bonar 


St.  George's,  Windsor 


ALPfTARETICAL  INDEX  OP  FIRST  LINKS. 


FIUST  LINE  OF  HTMN.  NO.  AUTHOR  OR  SOURCE.  NAME  OF  TI'NE. 

.  ■,  f.o     ,,        I-       ir      •    »T     I  «r,«,.^  f  Evelyns;  Priiice- 

At  the  Name  of  Jesus  51H.  .Caroline  Maria^ucl^lSTO  |      thorne 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song 369. .  William  Ilammoml,  HV^  \  ^|^|ii,,,     '^*^^'^'  ^*''*^^ 


ouK 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the 
Awake,  my  soiil,  stret<^h  every 


sun. ...      2. .  Bp.  T.  Ke.x,1695and  1709  j  ^'^{f'S^^^j""'' 
/  nerve. 503.  ./iVr.  P.  Doddridge,  /T'.W. .  .Christmas 
Awhile  in  spirit,  Lord,  to  Thee HO. .  R>'r..J,>s(>phF.  Thtmpp,  1S5S .^\\a,\x\ji. 


Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 473 . .  Rev.  Isaac  IVatl.t,  1719:  alt .  Old  1  ()Oth 

T>  ,        4.1           1-         f  4.\  ^  i                         oi  I  i'-  ''.'/  ^'f'"-  •^-  -^I-  Neale,  )  Ke<lhead,  No.  12: 
Before  the  ending  of  the  day 2 1  |      j^^^j 'J      Mac-farren 

Behold  a  humble  train 153. . lice.  E.  Ilarland,  186S That<-her 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  Gotl! 9G. .  Matlhew  Hridi/rs,  184S St.  John 

Behold,  the  Master  ptusseth  by ! 169. .  Hp.  William  W.  Hotv,  187 1  .Kivaiilx;  Angelus 

Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem 400.  .Tr.  by  Her.  J.M.Xt-ale,18.51  Oriel 

Blessing,  honour,  thanks  and  praise.  .'241 .  .liev.  Charles  WeHle\i,174~ ■  .Salsburg 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 410. .  Rev.  John  Keble,   1818 ChrLstmata;   Boylston 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 672..  AVr.  John  Faircett,  177^. .  .Boylston 

Blest  ilay  of  God  I  most  calm,  most. . .  31 .  .Rev.  John  Mason,  1683  . . .  Chesterfield;  Belmont 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow! 330.  .Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  i7.>(/. Christchurch 

Bow  down  Thine  ear,  Almighty  Lord.  286.  .Rev.  T.  E.  Powell,  1864 He.sperus 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed 224,  .Josiah  Gander,  1824:  alt. .  .Ratisbon 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken. 225.  .Bp.  Reginald ITeher,  1827  j  ^  Agap?^^  Hymn; 
Breast  the  wave,  Chi'istian 656.  .Joseph  Stammers,  1830 Fortitude 

iSt.    Bernard   of  Cluni/,   Jq*    ai   u  xi  i 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 406  ]      1145 :  tr.  by  Rev.  John  V  ^t  Aip^ege;  Holy 

(     Mason  Neale,  1858 )      '-  ">' 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons %%..Bp.  Reginald  Heher,1811 1  ^MOTiAilg^Star^^"^^' 

■D  •   1  ii       1                   1  ri-  \  Rev.   Thomas  J.  Potter,    |  ,-,     .,,  r^    ■  ^ 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 51  a  -j      jg^Q  j  \  exillum;  Gaisberg 

By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ 236. .  George  Ratvson,  1857 Hanford 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill , 565.  .Bp.  Reginald  Heber,  1827 .  .Siloam 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation 415.  .James  Montgomery,  1822.  .Trust 

Call  them  in !  the  poor,  the  wretched. 619.  .Anna  Shipton,  1802 The  Wise  Men;  "VVeston 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night. ...  55 .  .Rev. Edmund  H.Sears,18S4  Elvet;  St.  Agnes 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 452.  .Rev.  John  Cennick,  1743  j  ^^^f"^  Hymn;  Bra.s- 

Christ,  above  all  glory  seated! 371  \  "  j^    Woodford    1852         /  Havergal;  Sanctuary 

Christ,  by  heavenly  hosts  adored 188.  .Rev.  H.  Harbaugh,  1860.  .  .Tichfield 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 580.  .Rev.  Samuel  Wolcott,1869  |  ^%^^^^^^^''  ^""^^ 

Chri.st  is  made  the  sure  foundation. .  .483  j      2852  '  ^' f  Regent  Square 

r-i,  ■  .^  ■    „„„/i^ ^  00^  S  Ancient :tr.  hy  Rev.  John  )  Harewood;  St.  Gotl- 

Christ  IS  our  Corner-stone 294  |      chandler,  1837 I      eric 

Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen! 113.  .Rev.  A.  T.  Gurney,  1862. .  .Resurrexit 

Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth.r27.  ./?f  r.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  d.  1891  Faltield 

Christ,  the  Life  of  all  the  living 361  j  \y  cf ^n^A^Sir/zt'^^S  I  Homburg 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again 114  |  ^  ^  ^IS^^^'i^  \  Wirtemberg 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 111.  .Rev.  CharlesWesley,  1739  j  ^x,')^art  ^'''  *'*^^^"' 

Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies 312..  Rev.  CharlesWesley,  I74O.  .Ratisbon;  Lux  Prima 

^.    .  ( St.  Andreicof  Crete,660-)  C3^    .     .  t  r>     * 

Christian !  dost  thou  see  them 81 .;      732:  tr.  bv  Rev.  J.  M.  C  S*;,A"  ».'^'  °^  ^^^^®' 

(     Neale,  1862 )     Holy  W  ar 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy. .  56.  .John  Bt,rom,  1773 I  Yorkshire;  Christians 

rrj  .1        7  (     awake 

Lome,  Christian  children,  come ha\.  .Dorothy  Ann  Thrupp,18S0  Soho;  Thraxted 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  379  )  ^'i''-.  ''^,  fTTi^  ^'''^'  f^k  \  ^'t^'^'^i^^lT^' 
^        ■>  J  (      by  Ash  and  Evans,  17o9 )      Brookheld 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES. 


FIRST   LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO.  AUTHOR  OR  SOURCE.  NAME  OF  TUNE. 

(  Adeste  Fideles  :  J?th  or  )  ^       .         .  , 

Come  hither,  ye  faithful 50  -^      18th  cent:   tr.  by  Rev.  I  ^^P,^>';  Adeste 

I     E.  Caswall,  1849 )      fideles 

(  Veni  Creator  Spiritus:  )  ^  .    ,      t.    ,,      , 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator  blest 380^    10th  cent. :  tr.  by  Rev.  E.  [  ^"^^^{,5  Redhead, 

(    Castvall  and  others )      ^^o.  1-i 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire.  .289.  .Bp.  John  Cosin,  1627  . . . .  |  ^VerS  Creator^"  ^ 


on 


Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 376  j    ^^^  ^  j^  Toplady,  1776  \  Mommgt 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. .  .371.. Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 St.  Agnes;  St,  Stephen 

Come,  Jesus,  fromthe sapphire  throne297.  .i^ei;.  Ray  Palmer.,  1876 Grace  Church 

_          ,  ,          „      .^,                     ,             „^  f  Ancient:   tr.  by  Harriet )  tt  i    t% 
Come,  let  us  all  with  one  accord 26  |      j^  Chester,  1872 (  ^o\y  Day 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs.  .447.  .Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 Bristol 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs!.  .448.  .James  Montgomery,  I841.  .Rivaulx 

_  ,  ^,  ^ ,  ,  •  o  i  F.R.L.Canitz,  1700:  tr.by )  Haydn;  Matins; 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking.    8  J     ^^^  jj  j  Suckoll,  I841 }     Columbia  College 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 651 .  .Rev.  John  Newton,  1779 Brasted 

Come,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour. 533.  .Bp.  Wm.  W.  How,  1871 Ellacombe 

{'  Adam,  of  St.  Victor,  A.  ab.  i 
Come,  pure  hearts 497  \    1180:  tr.  by  R.  Campbell,  V  Jubal 

(    1850 ) 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 388.  .Anonymous Moscow 

(  Veni  Sancte  Spiritus:  ] 

Come  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 378  \    ab.  13th  cent. :  tr.  by  Rev.  \  St.  Athanasius 

'  I   E.  Caswall,  1849:  alt....  ) 

Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 48.  .Rev.  Charlies  Wesley,  1744  |     tioiP^   '     ^^^  ^ 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 135 . .  George  Raw  son,  1876 Irene;  Capetown 

.„-,     Txri?-        n   n-      <o/?/v         )  Couie  uuto  Me;  Beiit- 
Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 437 . .  Willia^n  C.  Dix,  1867. . . .  j     j^y .  Savoy  Chapel 

Come  ye  disconsolate 637 .  .Sir  Thomas  Moore,  1816. .  .Come  ye  disconsolate 

'  i  Greek  Hyynn  of  8th  cent. : ) 

Come,  ve  faithful,  raise  the  strain. .  .110^      tr.  by  Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  \  St.  Kevin 
'  -^  (      1859 ) 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come ^^^{^'LFmd' .^\^^^^^^^^^  George's,  Windsor 

( Paris  Breviary,  1736:  tr.  \ 

Conquering  kings  their  titles  take. . .  .322  \     by    Rev.   J.    Chandler,  V  Innocents 

(     I84I:  alt ) 

Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid 381 .  ..John  Dry  den,  1693:  alt Prince 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 374.  .Matthew  Bridges,  I848 Diademata 

i  Thomas  of  Celano,   12th  ) 
Day  of  wrath !  O  day  of  mourning ...  36  -!      cent. :  tr.  by  Rev.  W.  J.  \  Dies  IraB 

''  (      Irons,  1867 ) 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying. . .  .621 .  .Rev.  E.  Caswall,  1858... . .  .St.  Sylvester 

Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  mv  side 564.  .Rev.  F.  W.  Faher,  1849... .  J^ernshaw 

Draw,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  sevenfold  veil  214.  .Rev.  John  Keble,  1827 Federal  Street 

^     rr,    ,      7^       r  1*  *T    7    10--,  \  Lammas;  Coena 
Draw  nigh  and  take  the  Body 220 . .  Tr.by  Rev.  J.  M.Neale,  I80I  |     Domini 

^    ,     „      ..                   «/^^  \  Anon,   in  Christian    Ob- [  „  , ,       Pmcenf  Tpsii« 
Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations 201  |     server,  I8O4 \  ^^**^  '  ^^^^^  °^  '^  ^^^ 

A.    C.     Prudentius,    5th 


Earth  has  many  a  noble  city 63  ^      cent. :    tr.   by    Rev.   E.  \  Batty 

(      Caswall,  I849 j 

Eternal  Father !  strong  to  save 306 . .  William  Whiting,  1860. . .  .Melita  ^,     ,     ^ 

^  ,^       .  -    ^„^^]  Nottingham;  Chestnut 

Eternal  God  I  we  look  to  Thee 435 . .  Rev.  James  Merrick,  1866  j      Ridge 

Every  morning  mercies  new 4.  .Rev.  G.  Phillimore,  1863. .  .Kelso;  Hallett 

Fair  waved  the  golden  corn 569.  .Rev.  John  H.  Gurney,  1851 .  .Golden  Lorn 

Far  from  my  heavenly  home 333.  .i?pr.  Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834.  .Lyte;  Leighton 

j  Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock,  (Litany,  No.  6  (John  H. 

Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call 529  1     1875 \     S'^^.®^'^'  W *^"^ '     v 

'  •'  (^     No.  7  (A,  H.  Brown) 


ALPHABETICAL  LWDEX  UF  FlliST  USES. 


FIRST   T.TNK   OK   HYMN.  NO.  AUTHOR   OR   SOURCE.  NAME   OK  TUNK. 

Fatlier  of  all,  froiw  land  an«l  .sea 495. .  /?/>.  ( '.   W'nriisinn-ffi,  1871.  .Rest 

Father  of  all,  Whose  love  profound.  .189.  ./iVr.  Edivtml  ('{^oper,  AW,>.Men«lon 

Fat  her  of  heaven,  Who  hjistcreatttil  all  20fi  .    *  (^'    jj'/,,/,.,,.//,///' y.y,';^    '   f  St.  Francis 

F.itluM-  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear. . .  .2S7.  .liev.  Bt-nj.  Beddouie^  1787 .  .Warehani 

Father  of  niercias!  in  Thy  Word 2S3.  .Anne  Steele,  1760 Chesterfield 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  blis.s 670.  .Anne  Steele,  1760 Naomi 

F'ierce  was  the  storm  of  wind . .   71 .  .Re.r.Hijde  yv.Beadon,  186.i .Moravia.;  St.  Bride 

Fij^ht  the  jjood  tight r>(>5 . .  Ber. ./.'  ^'.  B.  Mon.sell,  186J.  .Courage;  Pentec-ost 

Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  tioat 253.. /^/j.  (ieit.  W.  Donne,  i.V.fV .,  Camden ;  Melanesia 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their I7(>. .  Bp.  Willidin  W.Hoiv,  I864.  .Sarum 

For  all  Thy  .saints,  a  noble  throng. . . .  1B5.  .Cecil  F.  Alexander,  187-'t.  .SSt.  James 

For  all  Thy  saint-s,  ( )  Lord 181 . .  Bp.  RUhard  Mant,  1887. . . Mornington;Donca8ter 

For  ever  with  the  Lord 675 .  .James  Montgomery,  1835  j  ^HoJ^*""'  ^®*'**'^ 

(  St.    Bernard    of   Clunif,  ] 
For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 407        II40:  tr.  by  Bev.  ./.  M.  r  O  Bona  Patria 

(      Neale,  1858 J 

For  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  prai.se 480. .  Tate  and  Brady,  1698 Park  Street 

For  Thy  mercv  and  Thv  grace 204.  .Ber. Henry  Doirnton,1841 .  .Percivals 

Forth  iii  Thy  Name,  ()  Lord,  I  go 639.  .Ber.  Charles  Wesley,  i7.;;^.Melcoml>e;  H.*bi-on 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights 79.  ./^<'r.  G.  H.  Smyttan,  1856.  .Heinlen 

Forward"!  be  our  watchword 523.  .Bee.  Henry  Al/ord,  1871. .  .St.  Botolph 

( Rev.  P.  Doddridge,  1755:)^.    ^.      .  ^   .   . 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thy  love. .  .269  \      rewritten  by  E.  Osier,  [  St.  Stephen;  Dulcis 


(Rev.  P.  Doddridge,  1755:)  „.    ^.^     , 
Thy  love...  269^      rewritten  by  E.  Osier,  L  St.  Stephen; 
(     1836 J      Memona 


From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies.  .4SH..Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 Old  100th 

From  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare 1 74 . .  Earl  Nelson,  1864 Paean 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 481 .  .Rew  Hugh  Stoxoell,  1828. .  .Retreat 

From  glory  unto  glory! 205. .  Frances  R.  Haiergal,  1873 .  .St.  Columba 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 254.  .Bp.  Beyinald  Heber,  1819.  .Missionary  Hymn 

From  the  Eastern  mountains 62.  .Rev. Godfrey  Thring,1879  |  ^^"eam.s^'^^^*^*^^^ 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 490.  .Rev.  John  Newton,  1779  . .  .Austria 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father! %\1 .  .Rev. Hor alius Bonar,  1867  \  ^\^f^^^'  Westmin- 

Glory  be  to  Jesus 362 . .  Tr.  by  Re  i\  E.  Caswall,  1857  .  Cas wall 

Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus 537 .  .Anonymous Gloria  Tibi 

Glory  to  the  Father  give .547 .  .James  Montgomery,  1825  |  ^New  ^^ILar 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  Who  by 70.  .Rev. Hyde W.Beadon,  1863.. St.  Michael 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  Who  from  ...  147 . .  Emma  Take.  1851 St.  Andrew 

r^     ,  ,   ^„    .  ,.  , ,.  „<^  \  Rev.   Lawrence    Tuttiett,  )   .        ,.      ^ 

Go  forward,  C  hristian  soldier olO  j      j^^^  '  v  Aurelia;  Lancashire 

Go,  labour  on!  spend  and  be  spent!  .  .584.  .Rev.Horatius Bonar,1843 .  .Camden;  Hesperus 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane 93.  .James  Montgomery,  1825.  .Redhead,  No.  76;  Faith 

God  Almighty,  in  Thy  temple 548.  .Rev.  R.  H.  Baynes,  1881. .  .Parry 

God  in  heaven,  hear  our  singing! 578.  .Frances  R.  Havergal. . . .  [  ^^j"i^®^^'®"'  ^*^'' 

Gofl  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 427. .  William  Cowper,  1774 Suther;  London  New 

God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray 384.  .Rev.  James  Holme,  1861. .  .Redhead,  No.  76 

God,  my  King.  Thy  might  confessing 465. .  Bp.  Richard  Mant,  1824.  ■  .Stuttgard 

Gotl  of  love,  our  Father,  Saviour 298.  .H.  W.  Rithilliitrd,  1888 Dulce  Carmen 

Gotl  of  mercy,  Gotl  of  grace 332.  .Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834-  .Heathlands 

Got!  of  mercy,  throned  on  high 551 .  .Henry  Xrele,  d.  1828 Eleanor 

Goil  of  our  fathers,  bless  this  (»ur  land  195.  .Rev.  John  Hen ry  Hopkins .  .Sabaoth 

God  of  our  fathei*s.  Whose 194.  .Rev.  D.  C.  Roberts,  1876. .  .National  Hymn 

God  of  t*ie  prophets!   bless 2H0..Denis  Wort  man )*d  124th 

G*xl  that  madest  earth  and  heaven. . .   19  |     ^^^ip,  R.  Whateley,'  1855 .  (  Temple;  Nutfield 

^,    ,  .,      .,,            .„  ,,  ^^.^  f  Russian    Hymn:    tr.   by  »  Ultor  Onmipotens; 

God  the  All-merciful ! 198  ■      ^enry  F.  Charley,  I842  j      Integer  Vitae 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  FIRST  LINES. 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO. 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Son 528. 

Golden  harps  are  sounding 545. 

Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd. .  .555. 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost 76 . 

Grant  us,  O  our  heavenly  Father 574. 

Great  Creator,  Lord  of  all 546 . 

Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song. 644. 

Great  God,  what  do  1  see  and  hear !  . .  37 

Great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 571 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 414 


AUTHOR  OR  SOURCE.        NAME  OF  TUNE. 

.Rev.  R.  K  Littledale,  1875  [  ^^^*o7tef  °-  ^  ^^^  ^- 

.  Frances  R.  Havergal,187L  .Deva;  St.  Theresa 

.Henry  Bateman,  1862 Willcox 

.Bj).  C.  Wordsivorth,  1862.  .Charity;  Capetown 
.Rev. Godfrey  Thring,1881.  .Oxford 

.Rev.  T.  B.  Pollock,  1876 San  Remo 

.Anne  Steele,  1760 St.  Vincent;  Keble 

f  Rev.  W.  B.  Collyer,  1812;  \y    .,     ,    ^ 

\    and  Rev.  T.  Cotterill,  1820  \  Luther's  Hymn 

,  .Anonymous Pastoral 

f  Rev.  W.  Williams,  1745;  tr.  ]  oi.  /-»       i  j     a    i. 

}     hyRev.  R  WiUiains,1772  \  ^^'  Oswald;  Autumn 


Hail !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest. 


iWreford;  Dona; 
St.  Cuthbert;  Holy 
Trinity 


Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 128.  .Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1739 

(Rev.  J.  Baketvell,  1757;  ex- 
panded by  Rev.  M.  Ma- 
dan,  1760;  alt.  by  Rev. 
A.  M.  Toplady,  1776. . . 


Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus ! 365 


Ascension;  Laus 
sempiterna 


The  Wise  Men 


Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 323.  .James  Montgomery,  1821. .  .Cruger 

Hail  to  the  Lord  Who  comes 154.  .Rev.  Johyi  Ellerton,  1881. .  .St.  Olave 

.^  {  Anon. :  tr.   by  Rev.  Ed-  ]  „  i    ivt  ^ 

Hark !  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding. . .  41  |     ^^^^,,^  Caswall,  1849....  \  Havergal;  Merton 

_„_  f  Rev.  Frederick  W.  Faber,  \  Pilgrims;  Vox  Angel- 
Hark  !  hark,  my  soul !  Angelic  songs .  398  |     2854 J      ica;    Angelic  Voices 


Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord 599 . 

Hark!  ten  thousand  voices  sounding.  125. 

Hark!  the  glad  sound ! 47. 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 51 . 

Hark !  the  loud  celestial  hymn 140. 

Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 179 . 

Hark!  the  voice  eternal 35. 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices. .  61 . 

Hasten  the  time  appointed 255 . 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me 351 . 

He  is  risen.  He  is  risen 117. 

He  leadeth  me !  O  blessed  thought!. .  .616. 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 356. 

Hear  our  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father. 647. 

Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst 133. 

Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing .  556 . 

Heavenly  Shepherd,  Thee  we  pray. .  .290 


Heirs  of  unending  life 502 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee 219. 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  way 9 . 

Holy  Father,  great  Creator 386. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord 385 . 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty  383 . 

Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare 478. 

Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 524. 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  Glory 215 . 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  Love 213. 

Hosanna!  raise  the  pealing  hymn 559. 


.William  Coivper,  1768 St.  Bees;  Horsham 

.Rev.  Thomas  Kelly,  1806. .  .Arundel ;  Rathbun 
.Rev.  P.  Doddridge,  1735  . .  .Hermann;  Bristol 
.Rev,  Charles  Wesley,  1739.  .Mendelssohn 
.  C.  A.  Walworth Tribute 

.Bp.  a  Wordsu,oHh,  1862.  {  ^t^JSrst "'''""'''= 


.  Rev.  John  Julian,  1882 

.Rev.  John  Caivood,  1819.. 
.Jane  Borthwick  (?),  1858. 

.  Tate  and  Brady,  1696 

.  Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1846. . 
.Rev.  J.  H.  Gilmore,  1859. . 
.Rev.  Godfrey  Thring,1866. 

.  Harriet  Parr,  1856 

.Rev.  Godfrey  ThHyig,1873 . 
.Bp.  C.  Wordsworth,  1863. 

Rev.  C.  G.  Woodhouse,  d. 
1876:  rewritten  by  Rev. 
Godfrey  Thring,  188L . 

Rev. B. Beddome,  1817:  alt. 
by  Bp.H.  U.Onderdonk, 
1826 

.Rev.Horatius  Bonar,1855. 
.Rev.  R.  H.  Robinson,  1869. 
.  Bp.  A  lex.  V.  Grisivold,  1835 . 
.Bp.  C.  Wo7'd.stvorth,  1862. 
.Bp.  Reginald  Heber,  1827. 
.Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1867. 
.Rev.  R.  F.  Littledale,  1867. 
.Rev.  R.  H.  Baynes,  1864... 
.Bp.W.  D.  Maclaqan,  1873. 
.Rev.  W.  H.  Havergal,  1833. 


.Deva;  Vox  sterna 

.Holy  Voices;  Siberia 

.  Lancashire 

.St.  Bride 

.  Paran 

.  Aughton 

.Holy  Cross;  Lacrymae 

.  Repose ;  Cross  of  Jesus 

.King's  College 

.Bethany 

Vespers 


Dennis 

.  Penitentia 

.Vesperi  Lux;  Vesper 

.Regent  Square 

.  Hallett;  St.  Athanasius 

.  Nicaea 

.  Holy  Offerings 

.Litany,  No.  1 

.  Ingatestone 

.Holy  Jesus 

.Shepherds;  Dinard 
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FIRST  TJNK  OK  HYMN.  NO.  AUTHOR  OR   SOURCK.  NAMK   OK  TUNE. 

Howvnna  t^)  tlio  liviiifj:  Lord ! 31fl. .  Hp.  lietjinnld  Hchrr,  1S27 .  .Hosanna 

Hosanna  we.siiig,likc>tluM'hiI<lrendear5H0.  ./iVr.  Gvo.  S,  IhuUffs,  /<*?7.5.  .Hosanna  we  "^ing 
How  lK>autetMi.s  are  their  feet 4»H.  .Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707 Canibridgt 

How  firm  a  foundation 636. . Keen  (f),  1787 \  ^>;;J'^*''""'  ^*-  ^^I^' 

How  sweet  the  nanieof  Jesus  sounds. 433.  .Rev.  John  Nrivtnn,  1770 St.  Peter 

How  wondrous  and  great 467 . .  Hp.  H.  U.  ChulentonL;  ISJG. .  Lyons 

Hushed  was  tlu'  evening  hymn 568.  .Rev.  James D.  Hums,  1850 .  .iSamuel;  Safe  Home 

I  am  not  wortliy,  lioly  Tiord 234.  .Sir  Henry  W.Baker,  1875.  .Gerontius;  Hersal 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee 603. .  Frances  R.Haver(jal,l87S  \  ^^Ipier*^**'  ^^'  ^'""^ 

I  do  not  ask,  I)  Lord,  that  life  may  l)e.633.  .Adelaide  A.  Procter,  1862  \  ^^^Jn^^*^"^'  ^"*""''^" 

I  heard  a  sound  of  voices 404.  .Rev.Godfrey  Thring,1886  j  ^  Vo^Ss  ^®^^®"'^ 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 673. .  Rev. HoratiusBonar,  1846  J  ^Flensbur^'  Bonar; 

I  hunger  and  I  thii-st 343.  .Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  187S  {  ^oflecta  ^^^ 

I  laj'  mv  sins  on  Jesus 605. . Rev.Horatiiis  Bonar,  IS^S .  .Aurelia 

I  love  "fhy  kingdom,  Lord 485.  .Rev. Timothy  D  wight,  1785.. ^t.  Thomas 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 623.  .Rev.  Thos.  R.  Ta\ilor,18S6.  .St.  Edmund 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 602 .  .^4naie  S.  Hawkes,  1872 Need 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 601 .  .Rev.  F.  Whitfield,  1855  . .  j  ^ St^^dTth^"^' 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story. 562.  .Jemima  Luke,  1841 Salamis 

In  exile  here  we  wander 74.  .Rev.  William  Cooke,  1872.  .Kreuznach 

In  His  own  raiment  clad 106.  .Rev.  Edward  Monroe Crux;  Calvary 

In  His  temple  now  beliold  Him 151 .  .Rev.  Henry  J.  Pye,  1851 Regent  Square 

In  loud  exalted  strains 482.  .Rev.  Benj.  Francis,  1774.  •  .Kingof  Glory ;Darv\ all 

In  mercy,  not  in  wrath 352.  .Rev.  John  Newton,  1779 Olmutz 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 359.  ..Sir  John  Bo  wring,  1825. .  |  ^  j^g^"'  ^^^  °^ 

L  J.  Montgomery,  1834:  alt.  )  Penitence;  St.  Mary 
In  the  hour  of  trial 340-^    by  F.A.Hutton,1875,  and  }■     Magdalene;  Corpus 

/    Rev.  G.  Thring,  1882. ...  )      Domini 
In  the  Name  which  earth  and  heaven. 292.  .Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1871. .  .Moultrie 

In  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 577. .  Thomas  Mackellar,  1845. .  .Gleaners 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear 209.  .Rev.  Henry  Alford,  18S2. .  .Tallis's  Ordinal 

Inspirer  and  hearer  of  praj'er 643.  .Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady,  1774.  .Devotion 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 59..  Re  v.  E.  H.  Sears,  1849 Carol:  Prince  of  Peace 

r  Rev.  H.  A.  C.  Malan,  1841 ) 
It  is  not  death  to  die 419  \    tr.by  Rev.G.  W.Bethtine,  >  Greenwood 

i   m7 ) 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 402.  .Anonymous j  ^Manning  ^*'"^*'^*^"' 

1st.    Bernard    of    Cluni/,)„    .         t^  l    l     ^^ 
114.->:  tr.  by  Rev.  J.  M.  \  ^'^y'".?'  ^^^  beata; 
Neale,1858 J      Neilson 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 597 .  .Rev.  Joseph  Grigg,  1765. .  |  ^^gt*^' w^fSl*' 

Jesus  calls  us;  o'er  the  tmnult 143. .  Cecil  F.  Alexander^  1852. .  .Galilee 

(  St.  Peter's,  Westmin- 
Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 318.  .Rev.Godfrey  Thring,1864l  -  ster;   St.  Pancras; 

(      Dulce  Carmen 
Jesus  Christ  is  pa.ssing  by 592.  .Rev. J.  D.  Smith,  1870 St.  Bees;  Guidance 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day 112.  .Ancient:  Tateand  Brady  j  ^^h'v^^I'i",'.  p^s^,al 

Jesu,  from  Thy  throne  on  high 526.  .Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock  .  j  ^' Harvey^'  ^  ^^'  ^'  ^' 

Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour 576. . Rev.  F.   W.  Fahrr.  1854 Eiidoxia 

Jesus,  high  in  glory 550. ../.  /•;.  Clark.  IS.',: Enon 

Jesu-s,  I  live  to  Thee 666. .  Rir.  II.  Harhnngh.   lsr,() . . .  A](UM-sgate 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 358.  ./^^r.  //.  F.  Lute,  isJi  ;  '^t-  •'"•.vcan);  Love 

•'''■■■■(       Divine 

Jesu,  in  Thy  dying  woes 530.  .Rev.  Thomas  B.  Pollock  .  |  ^^'Moii)^"'  **  ^^-  "' 
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Jesus,  King  of  Glory 531 .  .Rev.  W.  H.  Davison,  1877.  .St.  Alban 

T         1-       .  4.U    4.  .na\  Rev- O.  F.  Gellert,  1757:  tr.  }  c^^    .„. 

Jesus  lives !  thy  terrors  now 122  }    ^y  ^^^nces  E.  Cox,  1841  \  ^t.  Albums 

Jesu,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 350.  .John  J.  Cummins,  1839. .  |  ^*s^^l|J^^^ 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul 335.  .Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1740.  .Hollingside;  Martyn 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle 567 . .  Rev.  G.  R.  Prynne,  1856  .  |  ^  Melriar"^ ' 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild 611 .  .Rev.  Thos.  Hastings,  1858 1  ^^M^s^fah^^  ^^^^^ ' 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 600 . .  Rev.  Henry  Collins,  1854. . .  Adoro  Te 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 341 . .  Charlotte  Elliott,  1869. . .  j      Peace  '  ' 

Jesus,  my  strength,  my  hope 650.  .Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1742.  .Chalvey 

Jesus!  Name  of  wondrous  love! 149.  .Bp.  William  W. How, 1854-  .St. Bees, Redhead, No. 45 

,                    .        T^.  00-7  ^J-  Allen,  1761:  rewritten)  t)i,.ii. 

Jesus,  our  risen  King 367  J  y^^  Cook  and  Denton,  1853  j  P^illippi 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun. . .  .261 .  .Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719. . .  |  ^^^^  Street;  Warring 

IN.  L.  von.  Zinzendorf,  ]  St. Hubert;  Fatherland 
1787:  tr.  by  Jane  Borth-  [  (Edwards) ;  Father- 
wick,  1846 j      land  (Gee) 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 534.  .Mary  Duncan,  1834 ]      Shepherd 

iSt.Bernardof  Clairvaux,^  „.    -p      ,      i    rk  i  • 
1150   (?):   tr.   by  ijeu  ^^^^^^P^^®^5  l^^lcis 
Edward  Caswall,  1849.  )      ^^emoria 


r  St.  Bernard  of  Clairva/ux, 


Jesu,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts! 430-^      1150   (?):    tr.   by  Rev.  \ Holley;  Thirsk 

(     Ray  Pa,hner,  1858 

T          rr.,      ,         J,       1        ^  ^^-  \  Rev.  P.Gerhardt,1653:  iT.\YaiA^Y  Oxamnm; 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 625  |     ^^y  ^^^  j   Wesley,  1739  \     Coleraine 

Jesu,  to  Thy  table  led 222.  .Rev.  R.  H.  Baynes,  1864. .  .Lacrymae;  St.  Philip 

Jesu !  Where'er  Thy  people  meet 296 . .  William  Co^vper,  1769 Hebron 

Jesu!  with  Thy  Church  abide 525.  .Rev.  T.  B.  Pollock,  1875. .  |     ^W.'^W.  Monk) 

Joy  fills  our  inmost  heart  to-day 539. .  William  C.  Dix,  1865 Gaudete 

Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come. .  .324.  .Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 Chesterfield;  St.  Mark 

^            -.             .  ,                   1  «^«     ^.      J  ±±    TTif  ±x    ^oaz.        f  St.  Crispin;  Saffron 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 606. .  Charlotte  Mliott,  1836. . .  i      Walden-  Maunder 

King  of  Glory !  Saviour  dear 549.  .Elizabeth  H. Mitchell,  188 1.  .Yosen 

King  of  saints,  to  Whom  the  number.  168.  .Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1871. .  .Love  Divine 

Labouring  and  heavy  laden 436.  .Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863.  .Arundel;  Cross  of  Jesus 

Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain ^A^..Bp.  J.  R.  Woodford,  1852.  .Maitland;  Guidance 

Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee 566.  .Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1742.  .Glebe  Field 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace  .281 .  .Bei-nard  Barton,  1826 St.  Peter 

Lead,  kindly  light 423 .  .Rev.  J.  H.  Newman,  1833  .  .Lux  Benigna 

_  ,^.      r  r-j       ^        ioai       i  D nice  Carmen;  Lauda 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us. . .  .421 .  .James  Edmeston,  1821. . .  j      anima 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  p&,ths  of 

peace 422 . .  William  H.  Burleigh Dalkeith;  Langran 

Let  me  with  light  aiid  truth  be  blest .  662  • .  Tate  and  Brady Cana 

,     \  Anon.,  1754:  tr.  by  Rev.  \^.    tvt-it       *■ 
Let  no  hopeless  tears  be  shed 245  |     ^j^^  Littledale,  1765. .  J  ^^-  -"liAiicent; 

!Rev.  C.  Wesley,  1759:  arr.  | 
by  Rev.  F.  H.  Murray,  V  Beatitudo 
1852 ) 

Lift  the  strain  of  high  thanksgiving. . 299 .  .Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1869. .  .Rex  Glorie 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now ! 119..  Anonymous Lift  up;  Courage 

r  Rev.  G.  Weissel,   1642:  tr.  ] 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates.  .454  \      by     Catherine     Wink-  \  Sefton;  Melanesia 

(      worth,  1855 j 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  d welling. 325.  .i?«v.  Charles  Wesley,  1746.  .Sardis;  Oxford 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem 399  {  '^Re^'v:  jfhn  MNealX'lS^^  \  ^^S^^*  «^^^^^ 
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Like  Ncxih's  weary  dove 486  {  ^'l',,^-  '\-  ^^'^!^]'!';^'',^^  \  Cambridge 

{Rev.  J.  Cennick.  1752:  alt.  1  a^  rp,  ^  »  ju  j 
h\  Rev  C  Wesley  17. "iS  L  St.  IhomaK;  Redhead, 
andRev.M.Madana760]      ^o.  1;  Ht.  Enoch 

L(i !  the  voice  of  Jesus 608 . .  /?f'r.  .1  IheH  K.  Evans,  187 1 .  Princethorpe 

Lo!  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses H9H.  .Senteh  Paraphrases,  17 V,.  .Alhano;  London  New 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  .if  endless  day  .251 . .  ]Vm.  Culleu  Bryant,   7,v^0.  Warrington 
Lo<ik,  ye  saints:  the  sight  is  glorious  .  130. .  R»'v.  Thomas  Kelh/,  ISOO.  .Coronae 
Lord,  a  Saviours  love  displaying 258.  ./iVr.  Erue.^it  Hawkins,  /A^5i.Rathbun 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  flee. ..  .346. .  Rev.  .John  H.Ouniey,  1838  j  ^^hamtetlT*^^' 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blassnig. . .  34.  ./?f  r.  John  Fawcett,  1786. .  .Dismissal 
Lord,  for  ever  at  Thy  side 649.  ..James  Montgomery,  1822.  .Weber 

(  ./.    Franck,    165S:  tr.  by  ) 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee 200  \      Catherine  Winkworth.  \  Nun  danket 

(      186S ) 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is 

keeping 260.  .Rev.  Henry  Do wnton,  1867.\jOV&  Divine;  Autumn 

Lord,  1  hear  of  showers  of  blessing.  ..589.  .Elizabeth  Codner,  1860 Even  Me 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day HH..Rer.  Isaac  Williams,  1842. ^t.  Philip;  Holy  Cross 

Lord,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants  plead!  89.  ./?fr.  John  Keble,  1856 St.  Olave;  Belmont 

Lord,  it  belongs  not  to  my  care in^h..Rev.  Richard  Baxter,  1681. Holy  Trinity 

Lord,  it  is  gcxxl  for  us  to  be 1^6..  Re  v.  A.  P.  Stayilexf,  1870. .  .Goss 

Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  Passion 635.  .i^er.  R.  F.  Littledale,  1864.St.  Giles 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 6.4  |  ^>^T- Sl^^il^ ml  \  N-l-d=:  Moccas 

Lord  Jesus !  when  we  stand  afar 95 . .  Bp.  William  W.  How, i^.5^.  Penitence 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. 270.  .Rev.  WilliamCroswell,18S LHoXyTrimtyTixerton 

Lord  of  all  being;  throned  afar ^\^ .  .OliverWendellHolmes,1848.Tsiendon;  Hesperus 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might 328.  .Rev.  Hugh  Stoivell,  1853. .  .Philippi;  Moscow 

Lord  of  life,  of  love,  of  light 301 .  .Benjamin  H.  Hall,  1881. .  .Maidstone 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might h21..Bp.  Reginald  Heber,  1827  .Litany,  No.  4 

Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our 496  \  ''■,i-^;'hf:?,'lXTey'fsfo  ]  Cloisters;  Crary 

Lord  of  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray .  182 . .  Rev.  Edward  Osier   1836. .  Purleigh 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 185.  .Rev.  Charles  Weslet/,1742.St.  Michael 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  it  is  right  and  meet262.  ./?cr.  Samuel  J.  Stone,  1871. Heir  vent 
Lord  of  the  harvest,  Thee  we  hail!. .  .190.  .Rev.  John  H.  Gurney,  i^5i. Burwell 

Lord  of  the  hearts  of  men 75  {  %:J:£t"^/^rtim  ]  B^^foven 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest 285.  ./?er.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1866.Fas&n 

Lonl,  p<iur  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high.  .183.  ..James  Montgomery,  1833..Gr&ce  Church 

y 

Jesus 

, ,    ^       „,  »-  , _yprian 

Lord,  when  we  bend  before  1  hy 

throne 354 . .  Rev.  Joseph  D.  Carlyle,  1802.  Martyrdom 

Lord,  Who  at  Cana's  wedding  fea.st.  .237 .  .Adelaide  Thrupp,  '  18.53 St.  Ursula 

Lord,  Who  throughout  these  forty 

days 78. . ClaudiaF.Hemaman,  1873.  ArXmston 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise.  .443.  .Francis  S.  Key,  1823 St.  Chad 

Lord  divine,  all  love  excelling A^2..Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  i7.^7 .  We.ston  •   Love  Divine 

Love  of  Je.sus,  all  divme 607 . . Rev.  F.  Bottome,  1872 Messiah;    Blumenthal 

Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep 552.  .Jane  E.  Leeson,  1842 Buckland 

Magnify  Jehovah's  Name 475.  .James  Montgomery,  1822.  .Bra.sted 

More  love  to  Thee,  ()  Chri.st 6.54. .  Elizabeth  A.  Prentiss,  isr,u.  Mercy 

Morn's  roseate  hues  have  decked 120  \  tr!'b^i«Mr  S/J^  |  I^cliff;  Southport 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee  'AAh.Rev.  Ray  Palmer,  18S0 Olivet;  St.  Ambrose 

My  Father,  for  another  night 640.  .Sir  Henry  W.Baker,  m5    \  ^^Z^^^f'\  ^^   ^**''>' 

K     Magoalene 
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My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day . . .  429 . 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 231 

My  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art. .  .441 

My  God,  I  love  Thee;  not  because 653 

My  God, I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast  made. 624 , 
My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray. .  .667. 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 353. 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 622 . 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt  ! 634 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  ! 504. 

My  soul  with  patience  waits 334. 

My  spirit,  on  Thy  care 664 . 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 626. 


AUTHOR  OR  SOURCE. 

Matthew  Bridges 

Rev.  P.  Doddridge^  1755.  \ 

Rev.  F.  W.  Faber,  1848 

St.  Francis  Xavier{f) ,  d. 
1552:  tr.  by  Rev.  E.  Cas 
wall,  1849 

Adelaide  A.  Procter 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1834 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  ab.  1707. 

.Rev.  Edivard  Mote,  1834. . . 

Rev.  B.  Schmolck,  1704:  tr.  ) 
by  Ja/neBorthwick,  1854  j 

Rev.  George  Heath,  1781 . . . 

.  Tate  and  Brady,  1698. . . .  j 

.Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834  | 
.  William  F.  Lloyd,  1835. 


NAME  OF  TUNE. 

Burlington 
Rockingham;  Federal 

Street 
Burlington 

Xavier;  Serenity 

Carrow;  Wentworth 

Troyte,  No.  1 ;  Hanf ord 

Hamburg 

All  Saints;  Melita 

Resignation 

Schumann 
Mornington;  Christ- 
mata 

S wainsthorpe ;  Beet- 
hoven 

.Aldersgate 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 344.  .Sarah  F.  Adams,  I841 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 1 

No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock. .  .655 


f  Bethany;  Kedron;  St. 
I     Edmund 

D        T  u     T^  11     -lo'^^         f  Melcombe;  Winches- 
Rev.  John  Keble,  1822 j      ^^  j^^^' 


rr  *        J  r>     ^     -i^nn         ( lutercessiou ;  Strat- 
Tate  and  Brady,  1696 j      ^^^.^  ' 


Not  by  Thy  mighty  hand 72 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord. ..:...  .392. 

Now  a  new  year  opens 541 . 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 20 

Now,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising ...  99 


Now  thank  we  all  our  God 466 

Now  the  blessed  Dayspring 157.. 

Now  the  day  is  over 535 . . 

Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er 242 . . 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul ! 474. . 

O  Bread  of  Life  from  heaven 223  j 

O  Brightness  of  the  immortal . .     6  | 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 579 . . 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 49  J 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile. . .  IO5 . , 
O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 472, 

O  come,  O  come,  Emanuel 45 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 24 

0  Father,  bless  the  children:   208. 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 660 . 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 439. 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 440 . 

O  God,  in  Whose  all-searching  eye. .  .211. 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand 417. 

O  God  of  God  !  O  Light  of  Light  !. . .  .455. 
O  God  of  life,  Whose  power  benign.  .138. 


D      T   n   ixr    j^     J   lo^o^  Christmata  Schu- 
.Bp.  J.  R.  Woodford,  1863  j      mann 

.Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 St.  Anne;  St.  Martins 

t>       a  /^  mi     1      100-,       (  North  Coates;   New 
.  Rev.  S.  C.  Clarke,  1881 . . .  j      Year 

.Rev.  John  Mason,  1683 Belmont;  Holy  Trinity 

C.  de  Santeuil,  1680:  tr.  ] 
hj  Sir  Henry  W.Baker,  ^St.  Denys 
1859 j 

Rev.  M.  Rinkart,  1636:  tr.  ) 
by    Catheriyie     Wink-  V  Nun  danket 
ivoi-th,  1858 j 

Mary  A.  Thomson,  1889  . .  .David 

Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould,  1865  Merrial;  Eudoxia 

Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1871 . . .  Requiescat 


James  Montgomery,  1819 

Anon.,  17th  cent.:  tr.  by 
Rev.  P.  Schaff,  1869. . . . 

Sophronius  ( f)  7th  cent. :  I 
tr.  by  E.  W.  Eddis,1864  j 

Bp.  E.  H.  Bicker steth,  1848 

Anon.:  tr.  by  Rev.  F.  \ 
Oakeley,  1852 j 

Rev.  F.  W.  Faber,  1849.... 

Tate  and  Brady,  1698 

From  ^'■Greater  Anti-^ 
jjhons,''^  ah.  12th  cent. ;tr  > 
by  Rev.  J.  M.Neale,  1859  ) 

.Bp.  C.  Wordsworth,  1862. 

.Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1888. . 

.  William  Cow  per,  1772. . . . 

.Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1742. 

.Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1739. 

.Bp.  C.  Wordsxvorth,  1862. 

.Rev.  P.  Doddridge,   1736.. 

.Rev.  John  Julian,  1883. . . . 

.Rev.  A.  T.  Russell,  I848. . . 


St.  Thomas 
St.  Ulric 

St.  Nicholas;  Vialucis 
Missionar}"  Hymn 

Adeste  fideles 

,St.  Cross 
Park  Street;  Creation 

Veni  Emanuel,  No.  1 
Veni  Emanuel,  No.  3 

.  Hodges 
Exultation 

.  Beatitudo;  Alexandria 
.  Beatitudo 
.  Alexandria 
.  Jorctctn 
.  Dundee 
.Goss 
.  Wearmouth 
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Hes|)erus;  Old 
O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace 199.  .Sir  Henry  W.  Baker,  1861.     Hundred 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 271 .  .Rev.Godfrey  Thring,1880  {  ^cdgp^n''  ^^' 

O  Go<l  of  mercy !  hearken  ncnv 27.'» . .  Mi.ss  E.  S.  Clark Hesperus 

O  God,  our  help  in  nges  ptust 41S.  .livv.  Isaac  VVafta,  1719 St.  Anne 

O  God,  unseen  yet  over  near 221 .  .Hew  Edward  Osier,  18S6. .  .Medittition;  Bedford 

O  gracious  God,  in  Whom  1  live 338.  .Anne  Steele,  1780 Dundee 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 511  |  '''"isdi"'":^":'^.  .f .".'.':  {  ^St'^An.s^lm?^"^ 

O  happy  day,  that  stays  my  choice. .  .218.  .Rev.  P.  Doddridge,  1755.  j  ^'nfK'k Ingham 

()  lioavonlv  Iprnsalem                              401  I  -'^^'""••'  ^^-  Kv  Hcv.  Isaac  I  St.  Alphege;  All 
()  hun I nl>  Jerusalem 4(H  j      willinm.s,  1839 f      Hallows 

O  help  us.  Lord:  each  hour  of  need. .  .337.  .AVr.  H.  II.  Milntan,  1837.  .St.  Peter 
O  Holy  Ghost,  Thou  God  of  peace 494.  .Rev.  Isaac  Williams,  i^^.  .Rivaulx 

O  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 137 .  .James  W.  Eastbum,  1815  j  ^^Yarmo*^[h^^^ ' 

/^  IT  1     T.,^,,   T>^;.,^^  ^f  i^^« ,.n,^  ^  Rev.R.Brown-Borthivick,  I  c 

()  Holy  Jesu,  rnnce  of  I'eace 232  j       j^j-^g  '  t  Samer 

( )  Holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 610. .  Charlotte '  Elliot  t,'  1836. ....  Agnes  Dei;  St.  Cecilia 

()  Jesu,  crucified  for  man 5 . . Bi.shop  W.   W.  How,  1867  {  ^"nambu^g ' 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 615.  .i?ei\  John  E.  Bode,  1869.  |  ^c\)me^nto  Me 

O  Jesul  Lord  most  merciful 360.  .Rev.  James  Hamilton,  1867 .St.  George's,  Bolton 

O  Jesu,  Saviour  of  the  lost 85.  .Bp.  E.  H.  Bickersteth,  1852 .Martyrdom 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing 357.  ./ip.  William  W.  How,  1867. St.  Edith 

O  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee 364.  .Rev.  A.  T.  Russell,  1851 Aurelia;  Bentley 

O  King  of  saints,  we  give  Thee  praise.  177.  .Man/  A.  Thomson,  1890. .  |  ^^Wel^yn^"^  ^*^^' 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 363.  .James  G.  Deck,  1842 |  ^^gavoy^Chapef 

O  Light,  Whose  beams  illumine  all. .  .424.  .Rev.  E.  H.  Plumptre,  I864.  .St.  Matthias 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 58 . .  /^;).  Ph  illips  Brooks,  1880. .  Bethlehem;    St.  Louis 

O  Lord,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 305.  .Rev.  E.  A.  Dayman,  1865.  .Dundee 

O  Lord  of  heaven,  arvd  earth,  and  sea 477.  .Bp.  C.  Wordsivorth,  1863  j      Sou^hport 

O  Lord  of  Hosts !  Almighty  King .' —  197 . .  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. .  \    ^Winchester  New 

O  Lord  of  hosts.  Whose  glory  fills. . .  .291  ..Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  1844 Old  100th 

O  Lord,  our  strength  in  weakness 278. .  Bp.  C.  Wordsworth Lanca.shire 

O  Lord,  the  Holy  Innocents 575.  .Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1850. .  .Alstone 

O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share  ^27 .  .OlirerWendellHolmes.  1859. Abends 

O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 431 .  .Rev.  Horatius  Bonar,  1864.St.  Denys 

O  mighty  God,  Creator,  King 310.  .Rev.  Godfrey  Thring,  1878.  Woodleigh 

( )  mother  dear,  Jerusalem ! 403.  .Anonymous  |  ^^|t  Stephen"^""^^'" ' 

O  One  with  God  the  Father 6S..Bp.  William  W.  How,  i^7i .  West  wood 

r  Paradise    { Barn  by ) ; 

< )  Paradise,  O  Paradise 394 . .  Rev.  F.    W.  Faber,  1862. .  J      Jaradise  (Dykes) ; 

I      Paradise  (Smart) ; 
I      Paradise  (Gilbert) 

O  perfect  Love 2,38 . .  Dorthy  F.  Blomfield,  I883. .  Caritas;  Sandringham 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord 471 . .  Tate  and  Brady,  1698 Hanover 

( )  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all. . .  42.  .Rev.  7>.  Tuftie'tt,  i-''.?^ ......  St.  Jude;  Peniel 

i  St.  Bernard  of  Clairvanjc  ) 

O  sacred  Head  surrounded 102  -^      ( .J*)  .•  tr.  by  Sir  Hen  r,/  W.  f  St.  Christopher 

(      Baker.  1861 .  ) 

O  Saving  Vieti,.,,  ,,.,ung  ,vi,,e 227  J  "LyTj'rSS'j;)  f  Han...erg 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 444. .  Francis  R.  Ilavenjal.  1S7 O.Watermouth. 

(  Rev.  Charles  Coffin.  1736:  ) 
O  Saviour.  Who  for  man  hast  trod ...  131  -'      tr.  by  Rev.  J  Chandler,  \-  Samson 

'       1837 ) 

O  Sion.  haste 249.    Mary  A.  Thomson.  1870   .  .Tidings;  O  Sion.  haste 

O  Son  of  God,  mir  Captam 161  ..Rev.  John  EUerton,  WT"/..  .Strength  and  Stay 
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O  Son  of  Man,  Thyself  once  crossed ..  145 .  .Rev.  J.  F.  Thrupp,  1858  . .  .Melcombe 

^    ,                       „„„      T           1.^     X  1  Melcombe;  Rocking- 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 288 . .  James  Montgomery |     ^^^ 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation 266.  .Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834.  •  Argyle 

O  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow 612.  .Rev.  Theodore Monod,  1874  Monk;  Monod 

O  Thou,  before  the  world  began 229.  .Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1745. Frince 

O  Thou  before  Whose  presence 585 . .  Rev.  Samuel  J.  Stone,  1889  York 

O  Thou  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows  663 . .  Rev.  Thomas  Haweis,  1792  .Manoah 

O  Thou  in  Whom  alone  is  found 293.  .Rev.  Henry  Ware,  I840 Warrington 

O  Thou',  in  Whom  Thy  saints  repose.  .302.  .Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1870. .  .Saints  of  God 

O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry.  86.  .Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1719 Hamberg 

O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinners'  Friend. .  84. .  Charlotte  Elliott,  1835 Agnus  Dei;  St. Cecelia 

O  Thou',  through  suffering  perfect       ^^^  |  ^P^^^YH^^^T. .  ^l  ^"^^.l  \  ^i^aulx;  Germany 

.  1  ^  oo«  *  N.L.vonZinzendorf,1721:  \  ^,  ^,,        , 

O  Thou  to  Whose  all-searchmg  sight .  339  -^    ^j.  ^y  j^^^j  Wesleif,  1738  f  ^^^^e  Church 

O  Thou  Who  did'st  with  love  untold  144.  .Emma  Toke,  1852 St.  Stephen 

O  Thou'  Who  hast  at  Thy  command.  .428.  .Jane  B.  Cotterill,  1815 Stratford 

O  Thou' Who  gav'st  Thy  servant  gracel46.  .Bp.  Reginald  Heber,  1827.  .Germany 
O  Thou,  Who  madest  land  and  sea. .  .276.  .Rev.  Godfrey  Thring,1881  Melita 

,  .   ,    ,  ,     ««     r.        r  1.     Ti*^   TIT    7     Yo/^  f  Hersal;  Dulcis  Memo 

O  Thou,  Who  through  this  holy  week.  92.  .Rev.  John  M.  Neale,  I842  |     ^^^ 

O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 493. .  Tate  and  Brady,  1698 Mount  Sion;  Nativity 

^    ,  r,«/.     r,        T  1.     HT  T,T     1     ^o/z.  (Mount  Calvary; 

O  very  God  of  very  God 326 . .  Rev.  John  M.  Neale,  I846  |      Thraxted 

O  what  if  we  are  Christ's 390.  .Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1852. . , .  .Dennis;  Thatcher 

i  P.  Abelard,12fh  cent.:  tr.  ) 
O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be  .397  <      by  Rev.  John  M.  Neale,  [•  O  Quanta  Qualia 

(      1854 ) 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found 513.  .James  Montgojnery,  1818.  .Dennis;  Thatcher 

O  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright.  .314.  .i^p.  Arthur  C.  Coxe,  1872.  .Stella 

O  with  due  reverence  let  us  all 479. .  Tate  and  Brady,  1698 Dundee;  Burlington 

^„_  (  Anon.:  tr.  by  Rev.  John  ]  ^^r  ^^■,     ^nr      u  ^ 
O  wondrous  type !  O  vision  fair 167  |      j^  ^^^i^   fg^^ |  Keble ;  Wareham 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate 284.  .Bp.  William  W.  Hoiv,  1867. .  Aureiia;  Munich 

O  worship  the  King • 459.  .Sir  Robert  Grant,  1833 I^anover 

O'er  the  distant  mountains  breaking.  46.  .Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  i<?6^ . Sal vator  Amicus 

!A.C.Prudentius,5th  cent..  ^ 
tr.  by   Rev.  J.  M.  Neale  \  Corde  Natus 
andSirH.  W. Baker,  187 5  ) 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe hQ^..  Henry  Kirke  White,  1812  .University  College 

. .  j  Rev.  C.  Coffin,  1736:  tr.  by  )  Winchester  New; 
On  Jordan's  bank,  the  Baptist's  cry  . .  44  |     ^^^  j  chandler,  1837.  \     Camden 

On  the  resurrection  morning 243.  .Rev.  S.  Baring-Goxdd,1867  Resurrection  Morning 

On  our  way  rejoicing 522.  .Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1873 .Kermas;  Valour 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 540. .  Cecil  F.  Alexander,  I848.  .Irby 

Once  more,  O  Lord,  Thy  sign  shall  be .  38 . .  Bp.  George  W.  Doane,  1827  Norwich 

One  sole  baptismal  sign 492 . .  George  Robinson,  1842 St.  Godric 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 676.  .Phoebe  Gary,  1852 Home;  Ambrose 

Only  one  prayer  to-day 594. .  William  C.  Dix,  1867 St.  Andrew 

_.„fi?eu.    S.    Baring- Gould,   )  St.  Gertrude -St.  Alban-, 
Onward,  Christian  soldiers 51b|      ^^^^ ^     Christian  Soldiers 

Onward  Christian !  though  the  region . 620 ..  i?<?r.  Samuel  Johnson, I846 .Onward;  St.  Oswald 
Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed. 3 7 5.  .i^arWet  Auber,  1829 St.  Cuthbert 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 23 . .  Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1867 .  |     Schumann  ' 

Rev.  C.  T.  Brooks,  1835  :ait.\ 


Our  Father's  God!  to  Thee 196  •      %^ll  fby  i?^^'^^^^'  [^"""^ 

1      Smith,  1832 J 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 132.  .Rev,  Charles  Wesley,  1741  .Duke  Street 

Out  of  the  deep  I  call 349.  .6'tr  Henry  W.  Baker,  1868  .Denham 

Peace,  perfect  peace iil4..Bp.  E.H.  Bickersteth,1875  I'ax  tecum 
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Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above. ., . . .  .489.  ./?co.  Hetiry  F.  Lyte,  1834 1  ^yVhulsor  ^*-^''''"*''*^^ 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven. 458.  .Rev.  Henry  F.  Lyte,  1834  ] 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise \%2..Anna  L.  Bnrbauld,  1772. 

Praise  to  the  heavenly  Wisdom 155../iVi\  John  Fllerton,  1888. 


Lauda  aninui:  Dulce 

Carmen 
Dix 

•  St.  Anselm 
Praise  to  the  Holie.st  in  the  height. . .  .453.  .Rev.  J.  H.  Neicman,  1868.  .G<?rontius 

Praise  we  the  Ijord  this  day 1 58 . .  ,4  nonymon.s St.  G«orge 

Prince  of  Peace,  control  my  will 613.  .Mary  A.  L.  Barber,  1838.  .St.  Bees;  Posen 

Raised  between  the  earth  and  heaven. 303.  .Rev.WhartonB.Swith,1882.^t\xttgaird 

r>   .  .            •  •       u  1-           1  JO  (  ^-  Laurenti,  1700:  tr.  bv )  ^         ,      ,    ,, 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers ! 43  |     5.„,,„,^  Findlater,  1854.  \  Greenland;  Munich 

r>   .  .       XI      T      J  •    XT-      .  ,--  \  Rev. Charles  Wesley. 174^).  »  Gopsal;  Reioice: 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King ! 457  J     ^,^,;  ^^.,^,  j  j,^ ,^^^^,.^  ^^,^_.  ^     /ui.ifatV''        ' 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart! 520.  .Rev.  E.  H.  Plximptre.lSG'i.  .Marion;  King  Edward 

Rejoice,  ye  sons  of  men ! 152,  .Bp.  William  W. How,  1871.  .Be van 

Resting  from  His  work  today 107.  .Rev.  T.   Whyfehead,  1842.  .Redhead,  No.  76 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord.. .'. 618.  ..4.  Midlane',  1860 Swabia;  St.  Thomas 

Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty! 91 .  .AVi'.  H.  H.  Mil  man.  1827. .  .Rosseau;  St.  Drostane 

Rise,  crowned  with  light 487 .  .Alexander Pope,  1712 Russian  Hymn 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings. 512.  .i?ey.  R.  Seagrave,  1742...  j  ^Beethoven 

i  Rev.  A.  M.  Topladif.  1775: ) 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 336  -       alt.  by  Rev.  T.  Cotterill,  }  Redhead,  76;  Toplady 

i       1819 J 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 387.  .Bp.  Richard  Mant,  1837. .  .Moultrie;  Sanctuary 

Safe  upon  the  billowy  deep 309.  .Henry  Coppee,  1887 Haven;  Pleyel's  Hymn 

Safely,  safely  gathered  in 246  {  ^^''^f l".  ^^'^t  ^■.^!'^.'''':  |  Monica 

Saints  ofGodlthe  dawn  is  brightening.  250.  .Mary  Maxwell Harley;  St.  Thomas 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name 32.  .Rev.  John Ellert on.  1866 Benediction;   Pax  Dei 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 519.  .Rev.Godfrey  Thring,1862.  .Edina;  David;  Erling 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. .   17.  .James  Edmeston,  1820. . .  {  ^^P^Jj.Hymn:  Sardis; 

Saviour,  for  the  little  one 2A1  ..Mary  A.  Thomson,  1872. . .  Gla,stonbury 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us 573.  .Anonymous Jesu,  Bone  Pastor 

Saviour,  source  of  es'ery  blessing 442.  .Rev.  R.  Robinson,  1758 Trust 

Saviour,  sprinkle  manj-  nations 257.  .Bp.  A.  C.  Coxe,  1851 St.  Oswald 

Saviour!  teach  me  day  by  day 563.  ..Jane  E.  Leeson,  1842 Percivals 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 89.  ..S7/'  Robert  Grant,  1815 Spanish  Chant 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies. 641.  ./?fu.  T.  Gisborne,  1805 Sweden;  Rivaulx 

Saviour,  who  didst  come  to  give 226.  .Rev.  F.  W.  Bartlett,  1890. .  .Horsham;  Buckland 

Saviour,  ^Vho  Thy  flock  art  feeding.  .207  {  ^']^J^-  ;^;  ^^!'!!^:':^\  \  '""lendeV^Shep^^^^ 

Saviour,  Whom  I  fain  would  love 355.  .Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady,  1774.  .Blumenthal 

Saw  you  never  in  the  twilight 542. .  Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1853.  .The  Wise  Men 

See  the  Conqueror 126.  .Bp.  C.  Wordsworth,  1862.. Rex  Gloriee 

See  the  destined  day  arise  1 97  |  ''■j;XXR:Ma.U%^  \  Redl>ead,  No.  47 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless.  .235.  .James  Montgomery,  1825.  .St.  Agnes 
Shepherd  of  tender  youth 446  {  TyX'^/ilS^f.^'^^J  1  OHvet 

Shepherd,  with  Thy  tenderest  love. .  .411 .  ..4)io/i»/?jio».s Holy  Je.sus 

Shine  Thou  upon  us,  Lord 587 .  .Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1889. . . Lausanne 

Shout  the  glad  tidings 53.  .Rev.  W.  A.  Muhlenberg,  1823 Xvison 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest Ml.. Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1857  {  ^cWm^^*'  ^^^'''' 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteoas  praise. 462.  .Tr.by /?«?r../.  A7/fr/o»,i,W-5. .  AUeiuiaPeremie 
Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love A^H ..  Anonymous , St.  Bees;  Theodora 

Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  battl...  98  j  ^'uy^lev.'E^t^^^^^^^  \  i'r»li"in 

Sing,  (J  sing,  this  bles.sedmorn 57.. /^y>.  C.   Wordsworth.  186 .'    \  "^sj\Vrn'"'^' '  *^*''*''^'^ 

Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory 124.  .Rev.  Wm.  J.  Irons,  1875. .  .Sc-hiller 
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Sing,  ye  faithful !  sing  with  gladness !. 51 7.  .i^cu.  John  Ellerton,  1870.  .Ellerton 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 13. . Bp.  G.  W.  Doane,  1824. . .  .Weber;  Wild 

-^^     ^       ^,      ,      Tir    1      ^,,n  ( Silver  Street;  Diade- 
Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 509 . . Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1749  j     ^^^^ 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise ! 581 .  .Rev.  J.B.  Waterhury,  1830 .lnnocQn\&;  Eli 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 476.  .James  Montgomery,  1819.  .Inno<^ents 

Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise ^l..Bp.  C.  Wordsivorth,  1862.  .St.  Edward;  Goss 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying 256. .  Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1852.  .St.  Enoch 

Sound  aloud  Jehovah's  praises 142.  .Rev.  H.  A.  Martin,  1870. .  .Fides 

Sovereign  Ruler  of  the  skies 669.  .Rev,  John  Ryland,  1777. .  .Litany;  Mercy 

Speed  Thy  servants,  Saviour 264.  .Rev.  T.  Kelly,  ab.  1820 Lauda  Amraa 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  pravers H82..Rev.  Andrew  Reed,  1829. .  .Elvet;  Tiverton 

Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love 136 . .  Anomjmous Melcombe ;  Mary  ton 

Spirit  of  truth,  we  call .300.  .Rev.   W.  A.  White.  1890. . .  Mornington ;  Eastnor 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  Cross 210.  .J5p.  E.H.Bickerstefh.l870.  .Schumann 

Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus 582.  .Rev.  George  Duffield,18oS.  .Webb;  Crucifer 

.-^(  St.Jose2)hMhcent.:tr.hj\^  . 
Stars  of  the  mornnig 170  |     ^^^  'j  ^  ^^^^i^^  ^^^^^  |  Trisagion 

,   rr^,        <N      •         ,  ,.  *      Ti        T  1.      T^  1,7      -I oar,       f  Hurslcy;  Herr  Gott 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear.  .11.  .Rev.  John  Keble,  1820. . .  |      Vater 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go. . . .  22.  .Rev.  Frederick  W.  Faber.  .St,  Matthias;  Stella 
Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing. .  104. .  Walter  Shirley,  1770:  alt.  .Ave  Verum;  Wycliffe 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour! 642. . Caroline  L.  Smith,  1852. .  .St.  Sylvester 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 396.  .Rev.  Henry  Alford,  1867. .  Alford 

„,      ■■      r^,      ,       1   mi        1        „L-n   J      ^.cy^Rev.J.N.Meinhold,18S5:]^ir  .  ,    ., 
Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  has  stilled. .  .248  -    tr.by  C.  Wink  worth,  1858  J  Memhold 

[  Ahhe  Bernault,  1736  ;tr. by  ] 
The  ancient  law  departs 148  \     Compilers  Hys.  A .  db  M.  \  St.  Michael 


1861. 


The  angel  sped  on  wings  of  light 156.  .Bp.  William  W. How,  1871  \      £)ominus  Regit 

The  Church's  one  foundation A9\..Rev.  S.  J.  Stone,  1868 Aurelia 

The  cross  is  on  our  brow 212. .  William  C.  Dix,  1869 St.  Andrew 

I  Evening;  Evening 
The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  a  close.. .     7.  .Bp.  C.  Wordsworth,  1862.  j      Hymn;  Sundown; 

(     St.  Winifred 

The  day  is  past  and  gone 645.  .Rev,  John  Leland,  1792 Schumann;  Protection 

^,       ,       ,          ,        ,  ^„  \  Anatolius,7th cent.: tr.hy  \  St.  Anatolius.  3; 

The  day  is  past  and  over 16  |    ^^^  j  3^'  ^leale,1874. . ..  ]      St.  Anatolius,  2 

^,      ,         -                  a.-      .  ^^-  {  Greek Hinnn.Sth  cent.:  tr.  ]  Rotterdsiin:  Gi^een- 

The  day  of  resurrection ! 115  |    ^^  Hev.^j,  M.  Neale,  1862  \     land;  All  Hallows 

The  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads..  129.  .Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1858  .  .St.  Magnus 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 460. .  Thomas  Oliver,  1770 Covenant 

The  God  of  love  my  shepherd  is 413. . George  Rawson,  1876 Dona;  Wreford 

The  grave  itself  a  garden  is 108. . B^j.  C.  Wordsioorth,  1862. .  .St.  Mark;  Belmont 

The  Head,  that  once  was  crowned. ..  .372.  .7?^ i\  Thomas  Kelly,  1820. .  .St.  Magnus;  St.  Peter 

The  heavenly  King  must  come 163.  .Rev. Henry  A.  Jfarf ?)i, i^7i . Cambridge 

The  King  of  love  my  shepherd  is 412 .  .Sir  H.  W.  Baker,  1868 Dominus  regit  me 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare.  .659.  .Joseph  Addison,  1712 Carey's  _ 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 252.  .Rev.  S.  F.  Smith,  1832 Webb 


f  St.  Gabriel ;  Southport ; 


The  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away. .     8 . . Rev.  Godfrey  Thring,  1864  \      Light  of  Light;  The 

[     Radiant  Morn 

I  Cjistle  RisinsT  * 
The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 409. .  Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1852.  \      Alexander  ' 

_,             ,  ,               ,            ,  n.*  \  ^-  Fortunatus,  569: tr.hy  ]  „  v. 

The  royal  banners  forward  go 94  J      jieA).  J.  M.  Neale,  1851..  J  Hebron 

The  saints  of  God!  their  conflict  past.  175.  .Bp.  W.  D.  Maclagan,  1870.  .Beati;  Prince 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 15.  .Adelaide  D.  Procter,  1862. ^t.  Leonard 

The  son  of  Consolation 162 . .  Maud  O.  Coote,  1871 O  Bona  Patria 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war h^l  ..Bp.  Reginald  Heber,  1827.  .All  Saints;  Crusader 

The  spacious  firmament  on  high 464.  .Joseph  Addison,  1712 Creation 
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FIRST  LINE  OK  HYMN.  NO.  AUTHOR  OR  SOURCE.  NAME  OF  TUNE. 

The  spirit,  in  our  hearts, 596 . .  lip.  II.  U.  Underdonk,  1826  |  Greenwooil,  Dcncas- 

„.,       .      .  .        ,  .  ,        .        jc,  f  •^''.  Nntker,  d.  912;  tr.  by  f  ,-       ,     ^.^     ., 

1  he  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise.  .461  ^      y^,^,^.  j    j^f  /^>,,/V^  jsr,/.  .'  Troyte,  ^o.  2 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  Imttle  done. . . .   121 .  .Tr.  by  liec.  F.  I'oti  ISo'J. .  .Victory 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 10.  .Tr.  by  Iiev.E.CastvaU,lS5ii .i>t.  Columba;  Twilight 

(  St.  Giles,  Eden;  St. 
'i'he  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden. ,  .240.  .lie v.  John  Keble,  1S57 . . .  \      Alphege,  Come 

(     Unto  Me 
(  St.  Bernard  ofClu  u j/,  114^>.  j 

The  world  is  very  evfl 405  .      tr.  by  Hev. ./.  M.  AVa/f,  ,-  Pearsall 

(      1S5S ) 

There  is  a  blessed  home 679.  .Sir. Henry  W.  Baker,  1861  \      j^ui^h  ^Home 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood.  .593. .  William  Coivper,  1771 Martyrdom 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 544.  .Cecil  F.  Alexander,  1848. .   Lambeth;  Serenity 

r^,         .       ,       ,     ,.            ,  ,  ■   n  /»-o     T^       T  TT'  **     ir^nr,       \  Medltatiou,  Chestnut 

There  is  a  land  of  pui^e  delight 6  <  8 . .  Rev.  Isaac  TT  atts,  1^09...  |      Ri^gg      ' 

There  is  one  way,  and  only  one 160. .  C>cj7  F.  Alexander,  1875.  .Sefton;  Penitence 

There's  a  Friend  for  little  children. .  .553.  .Albert  Midlane,  1850 Evangel 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old. . .  .273.  .Rei\  E.  H.  Plumptre.  I864.  .\  ox  Dilecti;  St.Ursula 

Thine  for  ever!  God  of  love 216.  Mary  F.  Maude,  I847 Evermore 

This  is  the  day  of  Light 2S..Rer.  John  Ellerton,  1867. .  .Swabia 

(  St. John  of  Datnasciis,8th  ) 
Those  eternal  bowei-s 395  ^     cent. :  tr.  by  Rev.  J.  M.  \  David 

(      Neale,  1862 ) 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour!  . . .  .317.  .Frances /e.  Haieryal,1873 .  .\^veT\y\  Advent 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 373.  .Emma  Toke,  1852 St.  Barnabas;  Chalvey 

Thou  art  the  Christ,  O  Lord 164 .. ^i^.  Williain  W.  Hou\  1871 . . St.  Godiic 

Thou  art  the  Way.  to  Thee  alone 425.  .Bp.  G.  W.  Doane,  I824. . .  .Holy  Trinity 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 319.  .Emma  E.  S.  Elliott,  ii^6'^.  .Margaret;  \  em 

Thou,  God,  all  glorv,  honour,  power. 456. .  Tate  and  Brady,  1702 Brisol 

rru      u-  4^      1          f  n    J        '  AKB  1  ^-  Tersteegen,  1729:  tr.  by  )  Prince,  Adoro  Te 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God 658  j     ^^ ,,   j^^j^  Wesley,  17il8  ]  ' 

Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness.  .630.  .Jane  Borthtvick,  1859 Dominus  misericordia' 

Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dying. .  .274  .Rev. Godfrey  Thring,  1870.  .Stoneleigh;  Suppliant 
Thou,  Who  at  Thy  first  Eucharist.. .  .230.  .Lt.  W.  H.  Turton,  1881. . .  .Evening 

7    -.n^"^    (  Cairnbiook;  Cuttle 
Thou,  Who  on  that  wondrous  journey  77.  .Rev.  Henry  Alford,  186t .  J     j^jmg 

Thou  Who  sentest  Thine  apostles 173.  .Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1874.  •  -Dulce  Carmen 

Thou,  Who  the  night  in  prater 184.  .Anonymous Melfta 

Thou  Who  with  dying  lips 277 . .  Esther  Wiglesworth,  1871 . .  Home 

Thou,  AVhose  Almightv  word 327 . . i?f  r.  Joh n  Ma rriott,  1818 . . .  Moscow 

Though  faint,  vet  pui-^uing 628.  .Rev.  John  M.  Darbi/,  AV5cS. . Fomidation ;  Kolnnson 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 389.  .Rev.  G.  Rorison,  1849 Charity 

A,/T  ( -AJbano;  Dulcis 
ThroughHim,  Who  all  our  sickness  f  elt588 . .  Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  L  42  |      Memoria 

I  Smart;   All)ert; 
Through  the  dayThy  love  has  spared  us646../?er.  Thomas  Kelly,  1806.  |     Edgbaston 

(Bernhard  S.  Ingeman,d.  \  ^        F  •    <5t    A  •     1 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow521  \     1862:  tr.  by  Rev.  S.  Bar-  \  ^^JT.,,;,^.    ^sapu; 

(     ing-Goxdd,  1859 j     Ueeiuurst 

Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God! 329.  .Rev.  Lewis  Hensley,  1867-  -St.  Cecilia 

_,      ...  .         *  .  t^r^t  \  Frances     R.     Haverqal,  \ 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me ! 604  |     ^^.,-^.  rewritten  187'l...\  St.  Vigian 

Thy  Temi^le  is  not  made  with  hands  .295.  .Cecil  F.  Alexander Germany 

Thy  way  not  mine,  O  Lord 632.  .Rev.  H.  Bonar,  1857 \  ^Hom?^"'  ^^^^^^ 

To  bless  Thy  chosen  race 500. .  Tate  and  Brady,  1698 St.  Thomas 

To  Him  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain  .  .366.  .Rev.  A.  T.  Russell,  1851 Ransom;  Alleluia 

To  our  Redeemers  glorious  Name. . .  .451 .  .Anne  Steele,  1760 j  ^^li'or^a^^^^ 

To  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes 648. .  Tate  and  Brady,  1696 Burlington 

To  the  Name  of  our  salvation 321 .  .Tr.  by  Rev.  J. M. Neale,  185 1  .Oriel 

To  Thee,  O  Comforter  divine 134. . Frances  R.  Ha  veryal,  1872. Comforter  Divine 

To  Thee,  O  Father,  throned  on  high.  .239. .  Bp.  W.  C.  Doane,  1881 JefTery 

1  o  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  heai-ts  we  raise  .191..  Wm .  C.  Dix,  1864 Harvest  Home     * 

To  Thee  our  God  we  fly 187.  .Bp.  William  W.  How,1871.iit.  Godric 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair 30.  .James  Montgomery,  1812.  .Prueii;  Hart 

To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us 590. .  Oswald  Allen,  1862 Zoan 
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FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO.  AUTHOR  OR  SOURCE.  NAME  OF  TUNE. 

Triumphant  Lord,  Thy  work  is  done. 370.  .Rev.  Wm.  J.  Irons,  1861. .  .Melcombe 

Triumphant  Sion,  lift  thy  head 488.  .Rev.  P.  Doddridge,  1755. .  .Truro;  Wareham 

Turned  by  Thy  grace,  I  look  within.. 595.  .Rev.  E.  A.  Bradley,  1890.  .Grace;  Stratford 


Wake,  awake,  for  night  is  flying 40 

Wake,  harp  of  Sion,  wake  again 267 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 331 . 

We  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet 536, 

We  give  immortal  praise 141. 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 268. 

We  love  the  place,  O  God 484. 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory ! 514. 

We  praise  Thy  grace,  O  Saviour 159. 

We  sing  the  glorious  conquest 150. 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died.  100, 
We  walk  by  faith  and  not  by  sight. .  .426 

We  would  see  Jesus 629 

Weary  of  earth, and  laden  with  my  sin.  82 
Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God. . .  83 

Welcome,  happy  morning 109 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 27 

Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right — 668 

What  thanks  and    praise  to  Thee  we 
owe 172. 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 657 

When  at  Thy  footstool.  Lord,  I  bend. 591 , 
When,  doomed  to  death,  the  Apostle 

lay.. 279 

When  from  the  East  the  wise  men 

came • .  •  64 

When,  His  salvation  bringing 558 

When  in  the  Lord  Jehova's  Name 557 , 

When  1  survey  the  wondrous  Cross.  .101 
When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne . .  561 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 445 

When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe . .  348 
When,    streaming   from   the    eastern 

skies 638 . 

When  the  weary,  seeking  rest 609 

Where  the  angel-hosts  adore  Thee  — 171 

Where'er  have  trod  Thy  sacred  feet.  .315, 
While  o'er  the  deep  Thy  servants  sail .  308 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks .  54 

While  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power. 671 
Who  are  those  in  bright  array 180 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing. . .  178 
Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom. .  .449 
With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh. .  87 

With  gladsome  hearts  we  come 532 

With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 29 . 

With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 469. 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around 631 , 

Within  the  Father's  house 69 . 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels;  now 217. 

Work^  for  the  night  is  coming .  .583. 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim. .  .263. 
Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 186 


(  Rev.  P.  Nicolai,  1859:  tr.  ) 
\     by  Rev.  W.  Cooke,  1871  j 

.  .James  Edmoston,  1847 

.  .Sir  John  Boivring,  1824. .  • 

.  .Ayionymous 

.  .Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1709 

..Bp,  William  W.  How,  1858. 

.  .Rev.  Wm.  Bullock,  1854. .  J 

.  .Rev.  G.  Moultrie,  1865 

.  .Bp.  William  W. How,  1871. . 
.  .Rev.  John  Ellerton,  1871. . . 
.  .Rev.  Thomas  Kelly,  1815. . . 
..Rev.  Henry  Alford,  1844- • 

.  .Anna  B.  Warner,  1858 

.  .Rev.  S.  J.  Stone,  1866 , 

.  .Rev.  Charles  Wesley,  1749.. 

\  V.  Fortunatxis,  6th  cent. : ) 

"(  tr.by  Rev.  J. Ellerton,  1868  j 

.  .Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  ab.  1707 . 

S.  Rodigast,  1675:  tr.  by 

Catherine  Winkivorth, 

1858 


Sleepers  Wake 

Tiverton 

Watchman 

Newland 

St.  Godric;  St.  Peter's 

Cambridge;  Newland 

St.  Cecilia;  Quam 

dilecta 
We  march  to  victory 
St.  Giles 
Munich 
Duke  Street 
St.  Agnes 
Yisio  Domini 
,  Langran 
Wavertree 

Fortunatus 

Cad  well;  Thatcher 

Rodigast 


.B}}.  W.  D.  Maclagan.1875 .  .Intercession 

iDulcis  Memoria* 
Manoah;  St.  Paul's; 
Arlington 
.Rev.  H.  F.  Lyte,  1833 Abends;  St.  Wilfrid 

.William  C.  Bryant,  1878.  .^efton;  Hebron 


Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins 

Rev.  Joshua  King,  1830. . . 

Rev.  Henry  Alford,  I844.. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  1707. . . . 

James  Montgomery,  1816. 

Anon.,  German:  tr.  by 
Rev.  Edward  Caswall, 
1854 

Rev.  H.  H.  Milman,  1827 

. .  Willia^n  Shrubsole,  1813. . . 
.  .Rev.Horatius  Bonar,1867 . . 

{Jean  Baptiste  de  San-  j 
teuil,  1680:  tr.  by  Rev.  \ 
L  Williams,  1839 ) 

.  .Anonymous 

. .  Bp.  Gearge  Burgess,  1845. . 

.  .Nahum  Tate,  1703 | 

.  .Helen  M.  Williams,  1790. . . 

..James  Montgomery,  1819.. 
j  Rev.  H.  T.  Schenk,  1719:  \ 
I     tr.hy F.  E.  Cox,  1841..] 

..Rev.  Thomas  Kelly,  1809... 

.  .Rev.  C.  Elven,  1852 

.  .Lily  MacLeod,  1890 

.  Harriet  Auber,  1829 

, .  Tate  and  Brady,  1698 

. .  Charlotte  Elliott,  I84I. . . 
.Bp.  J.  R.  Woodford,  1863 
.Rev:  B.  Beddome,  1817.. . 
.Anna  L.  Walker,  1868. . . 


.St.  Marx 
.  Joseph 
Hosanna 
.  Rockin  ^ham 
.St.  Ursula 

Laudes  Domini 

Redhead 


Brownell 
Elijah 

Oxford;  Merton 

Lasus;  Abends 

Brookfield 

Carol;  St.  Ursula;  St. 

Martin's 
Beatitudo;  Brattle  St. 
Triumph;  Messiah 

St.  Gregory 

Smart 

Penitence 

The  Children's  King 

St.  Stephen;  Hersal 

Old  100th 

Thirsk 

Moccas;  Cambridge 

St.  Agnes 

Diligence 


^     ^,   ^  ,     ,„^^      ( Missionary  Chant; 

.B.   H.  Draper,  ab.  1800. .  |      Wareham 

.Rev.  P.  Doddridge,  I74O . .  .Olmntz 


alphabetical  3nbex  of  ^unes;, 


WITH  THKIR  METRBS,   COMPOSERS  OR  SOURCES,  AND  HYMNS. 


name  of  tune. 

Abends 

Abridge 

Adeste  fi deles 

Adoratiox 

Adoro  Te 

Advent 

Agape 

Agnus  Dei 

Albano 

Albert 

Aldersgate 

Alexander 

Alexandria  

Alford 

All  Hallows 

All  Saints  (Cutler)  . . 
All  Saints  (Stainer)  . 

Alleluia  

Alleluia  

Alleluia  Perenne 

Almsgiving 

Alstone 

America 

Amsterdam 

Ancient  of  Days  (  Jef-  ) 

FERY ) j 

Ancient  of  Days  (Par-  I 

KER)  ) 

Angel  Voices  (Sulli-  ( 

VAN) ) 

Angelic  Voices 

Angelus  (Scheffler)  . 

Argyle 

Arimathea 

Arlington 

Arundel  

Ascension 

Aspiration 

AUGHTON 

Aurelia \ 

Austria 

Autumn 

Ave  Verum 

AVISON 

Barnby  

Bartholdy  

Batty 

Beati 

Beatitudo 

Bedford 

Beethoven  

Beethoven  

Belmont 

Benediction 


NO.  of  hymn.  metre.  composer  or  source. 

315,  591,  627.  .L.  M Herbert  S.  Oakeley. 

640.. C.  M /.  Smith. 

49,  50.  .P.  M M.  Portofjallo. 

123.  .8.7.8.7.  D GeunjeJ.  Elrey. 

600,  658.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 Joseph  Barnlty. 

317.  .8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.7.  .James  C.  Knux. 

225 .  .9.8.9.8 Rev.  Charles  J.  Dickinson. 

84,  271,  610.  .8.8.8.6 W.  Blow. 

393,  588 . .  C.  M Vin cen  t  Novella. 

646.  .8.7.8.7.7.7 He inrich- Albert. 

626,  666.  .S.  M Rev.  G.  P.  Merrick. 

409 . .  C.  M.  D E.  J.  Hopkins. 

440,  660.  .C.  M William  Arnold. 

396.  .7.6.8.6.  D liev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

115,  401 .  .7.0.7.0.  D ..George  C.  Martin. 

507.  .C.  M.  D Henry  S.  Cutler. 

622.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 John  Stainer. 

368.  .8.7.8.7.  D Samuel  S.  Wesley. 

366.. 8.8.0.8.8.0 H.   Wilson. 

462.  .10.10.7 William  H.  Monk. 

411 .  .8.8.8.4 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

575.  .L.  M Christopher  E.  Willing. 

196.  .0.6.4.0.0.6.4 Adapted  by  Henry  Carey. 

512.  .7.6.7.0.7.7.7.0.  ...James  Nares. 

311.. 11. 10.11.10 ./.  .4.  Jeffery. 

311.  .11.10.11.10 Horatio  W.  Parker. 

304.  .8.5.8.5.8.7 Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

398.. 11. 10.11. 10.9.11  ..J.  E.  Roe. 
14,  169.  .L.  M Johann  G.  W.  Scheffler. 

266.  .7.0.7.0 Edmund  H.  Turpin. 

1 1 6 ..  7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 7 Cha  rles  F.  Roper. 

78,  657.. C.  M T.  A.  Arne. 

125,  436.. 8. 7. 8. 7 Rev.  John  B.  Di/kes. 

128.  .7.7.7.7 William  H.  Monk. 

661 .  .10.10.10.10 Feli.v  Mendehsohn-Bartholdy. 

616.  .L.  M William  B.  Bradbury. 

^^'  510  605  !  •'•^•'''•^-  ^ Samuel  S.  Wesley. 

490.  .8.7.8.7.  D Franz  Joseph  Haydn. 

260,  414.  .8.7.8.7.  D F.  H.  Bartholemon. 

104.  .8.7.8.7.  D Charles  Gounod. 

53.. P.  M C.  Avison. 

50.  .0.5.0.5.  D Joseph  Barnby. 

265.  .L.  M Feli.r  Mendel.ssohn-Bartholdy. 

63   201 .  .8.7.8.7 Johann  Thommon's  Choralbuch. 

175.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 John  Stainer. 

^^*'  660  671  \  C-  ^^ '^^'-  •^"''''  ^-  ^^^■*'*- 

'  221 .  .C.  M W.  Wheall. 

75,  664.  .S.  M Luduigvan  Beethoven. 

512.  .7.0.7.0.7.7.7.0.  . .  .Ludwig  van  Beethoven. 

^^'  '^*'  1S9  ■  <^-  ^^ "'•  Gnrdiner. 

32.  .10.10.10.10 Edward  J.  Hopkins. 
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NAME  OF  TUNE. 

Bentley  

Bethany  (Mason) 

Bethany  (Smart) 

Bethlehem 

Beulah  

Bevan , 

Beverly , 

Blessed  Home 

Blessed  Morn 

Blumenthal  

BONAR 

Bonar 

boylston  . 

Brasted 

Brattle  Street 

Brierly 

Brightly  gleams 

Bristol 

Brocklesbury 

Brookfield 

Brownel 

Buckland 

Burlington 

Burwell 

Cairnbrook 

Calvary  

Cambridge 

Camden 

Cana 

Capetown 

Careys 

Caritas 

Carol 

Carrow  

Castle  Rising , . . . 

Caswall 

Chalvey 

Charity  

Chesterfield 

Chestnut  Ridge 

Christchurch 

Christian  Soldiers.  . . 
Christians,  awake  . . . 

Christmas 

Christmata 

Clarence  

Cloisters 

Ccena  Domini 

Coleraine  ....   

Columbia  College    . . 

Come  unto  Me 

Come, YE  disconsolate 
Comforter  Divine 

CORDE  NATUS  (No.  1)  .  . 

Corona 

Coronation 

Corpus  Domini 

Courage 

Covenant 

Crary 

Creation 

Cross  of  Jesus 

Crucifer 

Crusader 

Crux 

Cuttle  Mills......,,-.. 


no.  of  hymn.  metre.  C03IP0SER  OR  SOURCE. 

364,  437 .  .7.6.7.6.  D John  Hullah. 

344 ..  6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4 Loivell  Mason. 

556.  .8.7.8.7.  D Henry  Smart. 

58 ..  7.6.8.6.  D Sir  Joseph  Bamby. 

679.  .6.6. 6.6.  D Henri  F.  Hemy. 

152.  .6.6.6.6.8.8 Sir  John  Goss. 

317.  .8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7.  .. .  William  H.  Monk. 

632,  679.  .6.6.6.6.  D Sir  John  Stainer. 

5  7 ,.  7. 7. 7. 7.  with  Ref .  Charles  F.  Roper. 

355,  607.  .7.7.7.7.  D Blumenthal. 

103.  .8.8.7.8.8.7 J.  B.  Calkin. 

673.  .C.  M.  D J.  C.  Knox. 

410,  672.  .S.  M Lowell  Mason. 

452,  475,  651 .  .7.7.7.7 Peter  Weimer. 

671 ..  C.  M.  D Adapted  from  Ignaz  J.  Plevel. 

33,  380,  677 . .  L.  M W.  H.  Hart. 

62,  515.. 6.5.6.5.  D H.  R.  Storer. 

47,  447, 456.  .C.  M Edivard  Hodges. 

207,  534.  .8.7.8.7 C.  A.  Barnard. 

308,  379 . .  L.  M Thomas  B.  Soiithgate. 

638.  .8.8.8.8,8.8 Franz  Joseph  Haydn. 

226,  552.  .7.7.7.7 Rev.  Leiqhton  G.  Hai/ne. 

f  429,  441,  479  /  ^   „  r   r,   « 

j  648  )"  ^-  ^ '^-  ^'  Burrowes. 

190.. 8.8.8.8.4.4.8 ? 

77.  .8.5.8.5 Ebenezer  Prout. 

106.  .6.4.6.8.  D J.  Hurst. 

69,  163,  498 .  .S.  M Ralph  Harrison. 

44,  253,  584 . .  L.  M John  B.  Calkin. 

662.  .L.  M Johann  C.  W.  A.  Mozart. 

76.  .7.7.7.5 Friedrich  Filitz. 

659.. 8.8.8.8.8.8 H  Carey. 

238.  .11.10.11.10 Sir  Joseph  Bamby. 

54,  59.  .C.  M.  D. Richard  S.  Willis. 

624.  .8.4.8.4.8.4 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sidlivan. 

409.  .C.  M.  D Rev.  Frederick  A.  J.  Hervey. 

362.  .6.5.6.5 Frederick  Filitz. 

203,  373,  650.  .S.  M.  D Rev.  Leighton  G.  Hayne. 

76,  389.  .7.7.7.5 Sir  John  Stainer. 

31,  283,  324.  .C.  M Rev.  Thomas  Haweis. 

435,  678 . .  C.  M Wm.  H.  Walter. 

259,  330 ..  6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8 Charles  Steggall. 

516.  .6.5.6.5.  D Rev.  Henry  R.  Fuller. 

56..  10. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10.  Rev.  Henry  R.  Fxdler. 
503     CM  I  Arranged  by  Lowell  Mason  from 

'  J      Georg  F.  Handel. 

72,  334,  410.  .S.  M Sir  John  Goss. 

347.  .7.7.7.7 Sir  Arth^ir  S.  Sullivan. 

496.  .11.11.11.5 Sir  Joseph  Bamby. 

220.  .10.10 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sidlivan. 

625.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 Melody  from  La  Scala  Santa. 

3.  .8.4.7.8.4.7 George  W.  Warren. 

240,  437,  615.  .7.6.7.6.  D Rev  John  B.  Dykes. 

637.  .11.10.11.10 Samuel  Webbe. 

134.  .8.8.6 Samuel  Reay. 

52.  .8.7.8.7.8.7.7 Plain-song. 

130.  .8.7.8.7.4.7 William  H.  Monk. 

450. . C.  M Oliver  Holden. 

340.  .6.5.6.5.  D G.  E.  W.  Malet. 

119,  505.  .L.  M Horatio  W.  Parker. 

460.  .6.6.8.4.  D Sir  John  Statner. 

496.  .11.11.11.5 Sir  Joseph  Bamby. 

464,  472 .  .L.  M.  D Franz  Joseph  Haydn. 

\  436  647  (  ^•'''•8.7 Sir  John  Stainer. 

'  582.  .7.6.7.6.  D Herbert  S.  Irons. 

507 . .  C.  M,  D Samuel  B.  Whitney. 

106 .  .6.4.6.3 T.  C.  Lewis. 

77 .  .8.5.8.5. . , , W.  Grifeith. 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX   OF   TUNES. 


NAME  OF  TINE 


Dalkeith 

Darwall  

David    

Day  of  Praise 
Day  of  Rest  . . 

Deerhurst 

Denham  

Dennis 

Deva 

Devotion 

Diadem ATA 

Dies  Ir.b 

Diligence 

DiNARD  

Dismissal 


NO.  of  hymn. 

422. 

4S2. 

157,  395,  519. 

23. 
615. 
521. 
349. 

.13. 
545 . 
643. 
509. 

36. 
583. 
559. 

34. 


179, 

390,  502, 
35,  523, 

374, 


composer  or  socrck. 

. .  Thomas  Ueirh'tt. 
.  .livv.  .htlin  Ihit'wall. 
. .  Thomas  Moiiey. 
..Horatio  H'.  Farker. 
.  .James  W.  Elliott. 
.James  Lanyraw. 


Dix 

DOMINUS  M  ISERICORDIiS 

DoMiNCS  re(;it  mk 

Dona 

doncaster 

Duke  Street 


DULCE  CARMEN 


DULCIS  memoria 

Dundee ] 


156, 

25, 

181, 

100,  132, 

73,  173, 
318,  421, 

92,  269, 
451,  588, 
305,  338, 


65.  192. 

630 

412 

413. 

596. 

218 

261 

298 

458 

434 

657 

417 

479 


metre. 

.10.10.10.10. 

.♦).<).»!.  r».s.,s.. 

.0.5.6.5.  D.  . 

.S.  M 

.7.6.7.0.  D... 
.8.7.8.7.  D.  . 

.S.  M Penham's  Psalter 

.S.  M Johann  G.  Nayeli. 

.«».5.0.5 Edward  J.  Hopkins. 

.s.s.8.8 r 

.S.  M.  D George  J.  Elvey. 

.8.8.8 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

.7.0.7.5.  D Lowell  Mason. 

.C.  M E.  Chepinell. 

.8.7.8.7.4.7 M.  Portoyallo. 

„  „  ^  „  „  ^  (  Adopted  from  Conrad  Kocher's 

•'•'•<•'•••' I      '^Treuer  Heiland,  etc.'' 

.U. \0.n. 10. \0.\0.  Sir  John  Stainer. 

.8.7.8.7 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

.8.0.8.4 Sir  John  Goss. 

.  S.  M Sam  uel  Wesley. 

L.  M John  Hatton. 

8.7.8.7.8.7 J.  Michael  Haydn. 

CM Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 

CM Scotch  Psalter. 


Easter  Hymn 

Eastnor , 

Eden 

Edgbaston , 

Edina 

Eleanor  

Eli 

Elijah , 

Ellacombe 

Ellerton  

Elvet   

Enon 

Erling 

EucH  aristic  Hymn 

Eldoxia 

Evangel 

Evening 

Evening 

Evening 

Ev^ening  Hy.mn 

Eventide 

Evelyns  

Evermore 

EWING 

Expectation  

Exultation  


112.  .7.7.7.7 William  H.  Monk. 

300.  .S.  M Alfred  King. 

240.  .7.6.7.0 St.  Alban's  Tune  Book. 

646.  .8.7.8.7  7  7 James  Tilleard. 

519.  .0.5.6.5.  D Sir  Herbert  S.  Oakeley. 

al  ..<.<.<.  ( t 

581 .  .7.7.7.7 Sir  Michael  Costa. 

609.  .7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8.  Sir  John  Stainer. 

533.  .7.0.7.0.  D Conrad  Kocher,  in  ''Zionsharfe". 

517.. 8. 7.8.7.8. 7 W.  S.  Hoyte 

55,  233.  382 .  .C  M Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 

550.  .0.5.0.5 Rev.  O.  M.  Feilden. 

519.  .0.5.0.5.  1) George  Edward  Stubbs. 

225.  .9.8.9.8 Rev.  John  S.  B.  Hodges. 

535,  576.  .0..5.6.5 Rev.  S.  Baring  Gould. 

553.  .7.0.7.6.  D Sir  John  Stainer. 

17 .  .8.7.8.7 George  C.  Stebbins. 

230.   10.10.10.10.10.10.   William  H.  Monk. 
7.  .10.10.10.10.10.10.   Henry  Smart. 
7.  .10.10.10.10.10.10.  Sir  Joseph  Baniby 

12.  .10.10.10.10 William  H.  Monk. 

518.  .0.5.0.5.  D William  H.  Monk. 

216.. 7. 7. 7. 7 Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 

408.  .7.0.7.6.  D Alexander  Ewing. 

48.  .8.7.8.7 Mendelssohn. 

208.  .7.0.7.6.  D Charles  E.  Kettle. 


Faith 93.  .7.7.7.7.7.7 Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 

Falkield 127 .  8  7.8.7.  D Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

Fatherland 420.  .5  5.8.8.5.5 /.  Edwards. 

Fatherland 420.  .5.5.8.8.5  5 Samuel  Gee. 

Federal  Street \  '^*^'  f^g'  5^  ■  L.  M Henry  K.  Oliver. 

564!  640  .  C.  M losiah  Booth. 

369.  .S.  M W.  H.  Walter. 

463. .  L.  M    From  a  German  Chorale. 

142   .8.7.8.7.8.8.7 Rev    Clement  C.  Scholefield. 

fl-o     t^    x»    r.  >  Adapted  by  Dr.   H.  J.  Gauntlett, 
O'o.  .C.  M.  D J    from  Op.  5S^No.  i",  of  Louts. Spohr. 


Fernshaw  . . 
Festal  Song 

Festus 

Fides 

Flensburo  . 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


NAME  OF  TUNK. 


NO.   OF  HYMN. 


Fortitude  . . 
fortunatus. 
Foundation 


628, 


656. 
109. 
636. 


METRE. 

.5. 5. 5. 5. 6.. 5. 6. 5. 
.11.11.11.11.11. 
.11.11.11.11.  ... 


COMPOSER  OR  SOURCE. 

.  W.  C.  Filby. 
.Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 
Horatio  W.  Parker. 


Gaisberg 

Galilee 

Gaudete 

Geneva  

Gentle  Jesus  . . . 
Gentle  Saviour 

Germany 

Gerontius 

Glastonbury  . . . 

Gleaners 

Glebe  Field 

Gloria  Tibi 

God  in  Heaven  . 
Golden  Corn  . . . 

GOPSAL 

Goss 

Goss 

Grace  Church.  . 

Grassmere 


Greenland 

Greenwood 
Guidance  . . 


515. 
143. 
539. 
342. 
567. 
567. 
146,  272,  295 
677 
234,453. 
247. 
577. 
566. 
537. 
578. 
569 

457. 

166. 

67. 

33,  183,  297 

339 

14,598. 


.6.5.6.5.  D Clement  R.  Gale. 

.8.7.8.7 W.H.  Jude. 

.8.6.8.6.8.6.8.4.  . .  .Samuel  Smith. 

.8.5.8.3 Rev.  E.  W.  Bullinger. 

.6.5.6.5 John  E.  Roe. 

.6.5.6.5 H.  de  Koven  Rider. 


[  L.  M Ludwig  van  Beethoven. 

.CM Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

.7.7.7.7.7.7 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

.8.7.8.7.4.7 W.H.  Walter. 

.7.7.7.7 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

.8.5.7.5 Joseph  Najjleton. 

.8.7.8.7 Rev.  Henry  R.  Fuller. 

.S.  M TohnB.  Calkin. 

ft  fl  A  «  c  Q  i  George  F.  Handel.  From  the  Fitz- 

•^■^•^•^•^•^ i     William  MSS. 

.L.  M.  D Sir  John  Goss. 

-7.7.7.7.  D Sir  John  Goss. 

[  L.  M Adapted  fromlgnaz Joseph  Pleyel. 

.L.  M Ethelbert  Nevin. 

AH    iiK     '^  a  1^  a  Ti  \  Lausanne  Psalter.  Adapted  from, 

4o,    115.  .  <.D.  <.0.  JJ i  T    7  Ttr     TT         J 

'  (      Johann  M.  Haydn. 

419,  596.  .S.  M Joseph  E.  Sweet ser. 

543.  .7.7.7.7 J.  H.  Wilcox. 


Hallett 4,  385 . 

Hamburg 5,  86,  227,  353. 

Hanford 236, 


Hanover 

Harewood 

Harley 

Hart  

Harvest 

Harvest  Home 

Haven 

Havergal  

Haydn  

Heathlands 

Heathlands 

Heavenly  Voices 


Hebron 


41, 


94, 


341,  667 
459 
294 
250 
30 
262 
191 
309 

371,  578 

3 

57 

332 

404 

279,  296 
639 


.7.7.7.7.7.7 J.  H.  Shepherd 

-r    ^  (  Arranged  from  a  Gregorian 

•^-  ^^ j      by  Loivell  Mason. 


Tone 


.8.8.8.4 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

.10.10.11.11 W.  Croft. 

.6.6.6.6.8.8 SamtielS.  Wesley. 

.8.7.8.7.4.7 Henry  Gadsby. 


.10.10.7.... 
.8.7.8.7.  D. 
.7.7.7.7.  .. 
.8.7.8.7.    .. 


B.  Milgrove. 

C.  J.  Frost.  • 
H.  J.  Storer. 
E.  H.  Lemare. 
Rev.  WHlliam  H.  Havergal. 

.8.4.7.8.4.7 Johann  M.  Haydn. 

.7.7.7.7 Henry  Smart. 

.7.7.7.7.7.7 Henry  Smart. 

.7.6.8.6.  D Herbert  S.  Irons. 

L.  M Lowell  Mason. 


Heinlen 

Hermann 

Hermas  

Herr  Gott  Vater  . . . , 

Hersal 29,  92, 

Heslington 

Hesperus |        ' 

Hodges 

HOLLEY  

hollingside 

Holy  City 

Holy  Cross 

Holy  Day 

Holy  Jesus 213, 

Holy  Offerings 

Holy  Trinity ....]        ' 


79    7.7.7.7. 


47 

522 

11 

234,  451 

632 

275,  286 

313,  584 

24 

430,  586 

335 

406 

356. 

26 

411,  572 

478 

233,  270 

425,  665 


I  Heinlen,  by  M.  H.,  in  Nuremberg 
■  ■  ■  ■  (      Hymn  Book. 

.CM N.  Hermann. 

.11,11.11. 11. 11.11.. i^rajices  R.  Havergal. 

.L.  M 

.CM W.  Lockett. 

.6.6.6.6 Rev.  Frederick  Peel. 


L.  M Henry  Baker. 

7.6.7.6.  D Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Hodges. 

.  L.  M George  Hews. 

.7.7.7.7.  D Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

.7.6.7.6.  D Alfred  R.  Gaul. 

.7.7.7. J.  E.  West. 

.8.8.6 Horatio  W.  Parker. 

.7.7.7.7.7.7.   ......  George  B  Lissant. 

.7.7.7.7.8.8.8.8.  .  ..Richard  Redhead. 

[C.  M Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 


ALPHAHETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


name  of  tune. 

Holy  Trinity 

Holy  Vokks 

Holy  War 

homburoh  

Home  

Home  


no.  ok  hymn. 


METKK. 


COMPOSER  OR  SOURCE. 


2.'>.  .8.8.8.4 Horatio  W.  Parker. 

<»1 .  .8.7.8.7 Jiev.  Geon/e  J.  (Jeer. 

HI .  .6.5.6.5.  D Josiah  Booth. 

361 .  .8.7.8.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.  German. 

676.  P.  M Anon. 

277,  679.  .0. 0.0.6.  D G.  J.  KJveii. 


HoRSH.\M 226,  347,  599.  .7.7.7.7 Kiujlish  2'raititioual  Melody. 

HosANXA 316. .  li.  M Ji'ev.  John  li.  Dtjkes. 

HosAN.NA 657. .  L.  M Charles  K.  Kettle. 

HosANNA  WE  SING 560. . P.  M Itev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

HuRSLEY 11 .  .L.  M Peter  Bitter. 


Ingatestone 215.  .8.7.8.7.8.7 A.H.Brown. 

Integer  ViT^ 198.  .11.10.11.9 R.  Fleming. 

Innocents   322,  476,  581 .  .7.7.7.7 Thibaut. 

Intercession 5,  172,  499,  655.  .L.  M Latin  Melodi/. 

Irby 540.  .8.7.8.7.7.7 Henry  J.  Ganntlett. 

Irene 135 .  .7.7.7.5 Bev.  Clement  C.  Scholefield. 


Jeffery 

Jerusalem  

Jesu,  Bone  Pastor. 

Jordan 

Joseph  

Jural  

Jubilate 


239.  .L.  M.  D J.  A.  Jeffery. 

403 . .  C .  M Charles  F.  Roper. 

573.  .8.7.8.7.4.7 John  H.  Willcox. 

21 1 . .  r. .  M .  D Sir  Joseph  Bainibi/. 

558.  .7.0.7.0.  D Adapted  from  Etienne  H.  Mehul. 

497.. 8.8. 7.8.8.7 H.  S.  Cutler. 


457.. 0.0.6.6.8.8. 


..Horatio  W.  Parker 


Keble j     ^^'  ^®'^'  g|2  1  L.  M Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


Kedron 

Kelso  . . .' 

King  Edward 

King  of  Glory 

King  of  Love  (mittit). 

King's  College 

KiRBY'  Bedox 

KOCHER  

Kreuznach 


344.  .6.4.0.4.0.6.4 A.B.  Spratt. 

4.  .7.7.7.7.7.7 Edward  J .  Hopkins. 

369,  520.  .S.  M Edward  A .  Sydenham . 


482.. 0.0.0.0.8.8. 
156,  412 

133.. 6.5.0.5.  D.... 
580.. 0.0.4.6.6.0.4.. 

511.. 7.0. 7.0 

74.. 7.6. 7.6.8.0.8.6 


.Horatio  W.  Parker 

8.7.8.7 Rev.  A.  W.  Malim 

A.  H.Mann. 
.Edward  Bnnnett. 
.J.  H.  Knecht. 
.  Geiinan. 


Lacrym^ 
Lambeth  . 
Lammas . . 


Lancashire 

Langrax 

Lasus  

Lauda  anima 

Laudes  Do.mini.  . . 
IjAUS  Sempiterna 

Lausanne  

Leighton 

Lift  up 

Light  of  Light.  . . 

Litdny  No.  1 

Litany  No.  2 

Litany  No.  3 

Litany  No.  4 

Litany  No.  5 

Litaxy'  No.  6 , 

LiTANV  No.  7 

Litany  No.  8 


Little  Clusters 
London  New 


222,  356.  .7.7.7 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

346,  544.  .C.  M Samuel  Webbe. 

220.. 10.10 Arthur  H.  Broun. 

255,  278,  510  )  ^  ^  ..  ^  _.  „  ^        , 

603  I  '-o. 'O.  D Heniy  Smart . 

82,  422..  10.10. 10. 10 James  Lancf  ran. 

315,  499.. L.  M A.  H.  Mann. 

264,  421,  458.  .8.7.8.7.8.7 Sir  John  Goss. 

445.  .0.0.0.6.0.0 Sir  Joseph  Baniby. 

128.  .7.7.7.7 Samuel  Reay. 

587.  .0.0.0.0.  D Lausanne  Choral  Book. 

333.  .S.  M Henry  W.  Greatorejc. 

119.  .L.  M JohnNaylor. 

8.  .8.8.8.4 Sam uel  Reay. 

524.. 7. 7. 7.0 

525.. 7. 7. 7.0 

526.. 7. 7. 7.0 F. 

527.. 7. 7. 7.5 F. 

528.. 7.7. 7.0 W 

529.. 7.7. 7.0 J. 

529,  669.. 7. 7.7.0 .4 

529.. 7.7.7.0 W 

577.. 8. 7.8.7.4. 7 


A.  G.  Harvey. 
Filitz. 
.  S.  Hoyte. 
H.  Gower. 

H.  Brown. 

H.  Monk. 

r 


Love  Divine 


„„„  4.>7     p    M                    i  St'ottt.sh  Psalter  and  Play  ford's 
168,  260,  358  j  g  ^  g  ^   ^ ^.^^^^^  ^,   LeJeune. 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


NAME   OF  TUNE.                 NO.   OF  HYMN.  METRE.                               COMPOSER  OR  SOURCE. 

Luther's  Hymn    37,  202,  416.  .8.7.8.7,8.8.7 Martin  Luther. 

Lux  Benigna 423.  .10.4.10.4.10.10. . .  .Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

Lux  Eoi 123,  521 .  .8.7.8.7.  D Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

Lux  Prima 312 . .  7.7.7.7.7.7 Charles  Gounod. 

Lyons 467.  .10.10.11.11 Franz  Joseph  Haydn. 

Lyte  ...!.....!.. 333 . . S.  M John  Wilkes. 

Macfarren 21 .  .L.  M George  A.  Macfarren. 

Maidstone  301,  489 .  .7.7.7.7.  D Walter  B.  Gilbert. 

Maitland 543.. 7.7.7.7 ? 

Manning 402 . .  C.  M.  D George  Edward  Stubbs. 

Manoah 657,  662  ..CM From  Gioacchimo  Rossini. 

Margaret 319 . .  P.  M Rev.  Timothy  R.  Matthews. 

Marion. 520.  .S.  M A.  H.  Messiter. 

cAo    /-■  T\/r  ^  Arranged  by  Lowell  Mason,  from 

Marlow 508 .  .O.  M I      ^g^  j^f^^^  Chetham. 

Martyn 335 :  7.7.7.7.  D ^S".  B.  Marsh. 

Martyrdom 85,  354,  593.  .C.  M Hugh  Wilson. 

Maryton 136 . .  L.  M H.  Percy  Smith. 

Mason                 342 .  .8.5.8.3 Catholic  Hymns. 

Materna'.*. 403.  .C.  M.  D S.  A.  Ward. 

Matins 3.  .8.4.7.8.4.7 Rev.  John  S.  B.  Hodges. 

Meditation 221,  678.  .CM J.  H.  Gower. 

'-Q'-o'-'-  J  From  Johann  Sebastian  Baches 

Meinhold ^48 . .  <  .8.  < .8.  < .  < I      Vierstimmige  Choralgesange, 

Melanesia 253,  454.  .L.  M Samuel  Smith. 

Melcombe   I  288,  370',  639  }  ^-  ■'^ Samuel  Webbe. 

Melita I  ^^'  ^'^'  622  1  8.8.8.8.8.8 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

;«  ^  ^  ^  T^  f  Adapted  by  W.  H.   Cummings, 

Mendelssohn 51  ..<.<.<.<.  U J  ^^.^^^^  Mendelssohn's  ''Festgesang'\ 

Mendon 139,  313 . .  L.  M A7'ranged  by  Lowell  Mason. 

Mercy...... 669.. 7.7. 7.7 J.  H.  Wilcox. 

Merrial 535,  567 .  .6.5.6.5 Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

Merton 41,  171 .  .8.7.8.7 William  H.  Monk. 

Messiah 180,  607,  61 1 .  .7.7.7.7.  D Arranged  by  George  Kingsbury. 

Miles  Lane 450.  .CM William  Shrubsole. 

Missionary  Chant 263 . .  L.  M Charles  Zeuner. 

Missionary  Hymn 254,  579.  .7.6.7.6.  D Lowell  Mason. 

MiTTiT  (King  of  Love)  .  156.. 8.7.8.7 Rev.  A.  W.  Malin. 

MoccAS 69,  614..S.  M A.  R.  Reinagle. 

Monica        246.  .7.7.7.7.D Myles  B .  Foster . 

Monk 612 .  .8.7.8.8.7 William  H  Monk. 

MoNoi)  ....*. 612.  .8.7.8.8.7 Charles  J.  Vincent. 

Moravia 71 .  .S.  M Rev.  Lewis  R.  West. 

Morning  Hymn 2.  .L.  M Francois  H.  Bartholemon. 

Morning  Star 66.  .11.10.11.10 J.  P.  Harding. 

f  181,  300,  334  )  o  ,^  (  Garret  Wellesley,  Earl  of  Mom- 

Mornington j  '37gjb.  M |     i^gton. 

Moscow 327,  328,  388.  .6.6.4.6.6.6.4 Felice  de  Giardini. 

Moseley 343 ,  .6.6.6.6 Henry  Smart. 

Moultrie 179,  292,  387 .  .8.7.8.7.  D Gerard  F.  Cobb. 

Mount  Calvary 326,  346 ..CM Sir  Robert  P.  Stewart. 

Mount  SiON 493..C  M.  D. Horatio  W.  Parker. 

Mozart . .  Ill .  .7.7.7.7 Johann  C.  W.  A .  Mozart. 

Munich 43,  150,  284.  .7.6.7.6.  D Johann  Hermann. 

-__     ^  ,,  \  Arranged  from  JohanuG.Nagelif 

Naomi 670.. CM j     by  Loivell  Mason . 

Nativity 493.  .C  M Henry  Lahee. 

««,.     c^    ,^   -r^  i  Arranged  from  I.  B.  Woodbury, 

Nearer  Home 675..S.M.D j     ly  Sir  A    S.  Sxdlivan. 

Need 602 .  .6.4.6.4.7.6.7.4.    . . Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 

New  Calabar 547 .  .7.7.7.7 J.  Downing  Farrer. 

New  Year 541.  .6.5.6.5 Josiah  Booth. 

Newland 268,  536,  614.  .S.  M Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 

NiCAEA 383.  .11.13.11.10 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


ALPHABETICAL    INDEX    OF    TUNES. 


NAME  OF  TUNE. 


NO.  OF  HYMN. 


METRE. 


COMPOSER  OR  801RCK. 


National  Hymn 

Neilson     

North  Coates 

Norwich  (()LDi;iTth) 

Nottingham 

Nun  danket 

Nuremberg  

nutfield 


194.. 10.10.10.10 G.  W.  Warren. 

408.  .7.«.7.6.  D /.  II.  Gower. 

541 .  .6.5.().5 Rev.  Timothy  R.  Mattews. 

38.  .C.  M.  D Da\ie's  Psalter. 

435.. C.  M /.  Clark. 

200,  466.. H. 7. 6. 7. 0.6. 6. 6 Johann  Cruger. 

547.. 7. 7. 7. 7 Johann  R.  Ahle. 

19.  .8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. .  William  H.  Monk. 


O  bona  patria 162,  407,  601 .  .7.r).7.r..  D Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

O  QUANTA  QUAi.iA 397 ..  10.10. 10. 10 Ancient  Plain  Song. 

O  SlON  HASTE 249.. 11. 10. 11. 10.9.11.  .H.  J.  Storer. 

Old  100th I  iJJ'  fJ^:  ^^%  '  L.  M.  .    . .  |  Louis  Bourgeois  in  the  Genevan 

I  4b9,  4<0,  4<3  )      (      Psalter. 

Old  1'24th 

Olivet 

Olmutz 

Onward 

Oriei 

Oxford 171,  325,  574.  .8.7.8.7 


280     10  10  10  10           \  ^^^"*  Baui-geois  in  the  Genevan 
345,  446.  .r..H.4.0. 0.0.4 Loicell  Mason. 

186,  352.  .S.  M I  ^^;i'ftngedfrom  the  8th  Gregorian 

'  j      Tone.,  oil  Lowell  Mason. 

620.  .8.7.8.7 H.  G.  Trembath. 

Q.>,    inn    Q-orc-  { '^Tantum  ergo,"'  t?i   Conrad 

(      Kocher  s  ""Zionsharfe". 
.  .Sir  John  Stainer. 


P-EAN 

Paradise 

Paradise 

Paradise 

Paradise 

Paran 

Park  Street. 

Parry 

Paschal  

Pastoral 

Patmos 

Pax  Dei 

Pax  tecum  . . . 

Peace  

Pearsall  

Peniel 


Penitence 

Penitence 

Penitentia 

Penticost 

Per  pacem 

Percivals 

Philippi 

Pilgrims 

Pleyel's  Hymn 


174, 


472, 


32, 


.87.  95,  160. 


POSEN Ill, 

(   175. 


Prince 

Prince  of  Peace. 
Princethorpe  . . 

Prcelium  

Protection 

Pruen 

purleigh 


( 


197, 

204, 
328, 

309, 
549. 
229. 

518, 


285. 
394. 
394. 
394. 
394. 
117. 
480. 
548. 
112. 
571 
404. 
661. 
674. 
341 
405. 
42. 

598. 

340. 
219. 
505. 
633. 
563. 
367. 
398. 
452. 

613. 

381 
658 

.59 
608, 

98 
645 

30 
182 


.7.6.7.6.  D 

.8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 
.8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 
8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 
.8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 

.8.7.8.7.7.7 , 

.L.  M 

.8.7.8.7.4.7 , 


.6.6.6.6.6.6. 
7.6.8.6.  D.  . 
.10.10.10.10. 
,10.10 

.8.8.8.4.... 
.7.6.7.6.  D.  , 

.8.8.8.8.8.8. 


Frederic  Weber. 
Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 
Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
W.  B.  Gilbert. 
Henry  Smart. 
Joachim  Neander. 
Fred.  M.  A.  Venua. 
J.  H.  Maunder. 
J.  S.  B.  Hodges. 


.L.  M 

.6..5.6.5.  D.  . 

.10.10.10.10. 

.  L.  M 

.10.4.10.4.  .. 


.6.6.4.6.6.6.4.  .. 
.11.10.11.10.9.11. 
.7.7.7.7 


.7.7.7.7. ... 

I  8.8.8.8.8.8. 

.C.  M.  D.  . 
.6.5.6.5. D 

.8.7.8.7.8.7. 
.S.  M 


H.  J.  Storer. 
,Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
.G.  T.  Caldbeck. 
.G.  W.  Warren. 

.St.  Gall  Kathol isches Gesangbuch. 
..Josiah  Booth. 
Rev.  Cornelius  Elven  in  St.  Albans 

Tune  Book. 
Spencer  Lane. 
.  Ediva  rd  Dearie . 
.  W.  Boyd. 
.George  C.  Martin. 
? 

.Johann  G.  Ebeling. 
.Henry  Smart. 
.Ignaz  J.  Pleyel . 
Arranged  by  Freylinghausen, 
from  George  C.  Strattner. 

.Mendelssohn. 


...Rev.  J.  B.  D}fkes. 

...William  Pitts. 

...H.  Lahee. 

...G.J.  Geer. 

7.7 Rev.  Sir  F.  A.  G.  Ouseley. 

6.8.8.6 A.  H.  Brown 


QUAM  DILECTA 


34.3.  484.  .6.6.6.6 Bp.  Henry  L.  Jenner. 


Radiant  Morn. 

Ransom 

RatRbun  

Ratisbon 


8.. 8.8.8.4 Charles  Gounod. 

.366.. 8.8.6.8.8.6 Edward  Bunnett. 

•5.  258,  3.*)9 .  .8.7.8.7 Ithamar  Conkey. 

224.  312.  .7.7.7.7.7.7 From  Warner's  Choralbuch. 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


NAME  OF  TUNE. 

Redcliff 

Redhead,  No.  1 

Redhead,  No.  12 

Redhead,  No.  45 

Redhead,  No.  47 

Redhead,  No.  76 j 

Regent  Square j 

Rejoice 

Repose 

Requiescat 

Resignation . 

Rest ". .... 

Resurrexit 

Retreat  

Rex  Gloria 

Rivaulx I 

Robinson 

Rodigast 

Rockingham j 

Rousseau 

Rotterdam 

Russian  Hymn 

St.  Agnes j 

St.  Agnes'  School 

St.  Alban 

St.  Albinus 

St.  Alphege 

St.  Ambrose 

St.  Anatolius 

St.  Anatolius 

St.  Andrew 

St.  Andrews,  New 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete. 

St.  Anne  

St.  Anselm 

St.  Asaph 

St.  Athanasius 

St.  Barnabas 

St.  Bees 

St.  Botolph 

St.  Bride 

St,  Cecilia 

St.  Cecilia 

St.  Chad 

St.  Christopher 

St.  Columba 

St.  Columba 

St.  Crispin 

St.  Cross 

St.  Cuthbert 

St.  Cyprian 

St.  Cyprian 

St.  Denys  

St.  Denys   

St.  Drostane 

St.  Edith  

St.  Edmund 

St.  Edward  

St,  Enoch 

St,  Francis    

St.  Gabriel 

St.  George 

St.  George's  Bolton 


NO.   OF  hymn.  metre.  COMPOSER  OR  SOURCE. 

120.  .8.8.8.4 Edward  J.  Hopkins. 

39.  .8.7.8.7.4,7 Richard  Redhead. 

21,  380,  .L.  M Richard  Redhead. 

Ill,  149,  ,7,7.7.7 Richard  Redhead. 

97,  348.  .7.7.7.7 Richard  Redhead. 

'        '  384  [  ''•'^•7.7.7.7 Richard  Redhead. 

60,  151,  386  I  o  -,  o  -  .  ~ 

399  483  \  "• '-o-  '•4-  < Henry  Smart. 

457.  .6,6,6,6,8.8 Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

JiSl6  "647 ,  ,8.7.8.7 Rev.  C.  ./.  Dickinson. 

242,  .7.7.7,7,8.8.   ..... .Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 

634 , ,  6. 6, 6, 6,  D Charles  E.  Kettle. 

495.  .8.8.8.4 G.J.  Elvey. 

113.  .P.  M Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

481 .. L.  M Rev.  Thoinas  Hastings. 

126,  299.  .8.7.8.7.  D Henry  Smart. 

80,  169,  272  /  T    1.T  r.        T  ,      r,    ^  , 

448  494  641  f  ^-  ''*'• ^er.  John  B.  Dykes. 

'628.. 11.11.11,11 f 

668..  8,6,8.6. 4.4.8.8.  ...Walter  B.  Gilbert. 
101,  218,  231  It,,  r.^  ,  „.„ 

288  307  (  J^'  -"^ Edivard  Miller. 

91 .  .L.  M W.  W.  Rousseau. 

115.  .7.6.7.6.  D Berthold  Tours. 

487. .10,10.10.10 AlexisLwoff. 

55,  217,  235  ]„   -^  ^        r  .      ^    ^  , 

377,  426  }  C.  M Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

'  455.. L.  M.  D J.  A.  Jeffery. 

516,  531 .  .6.5.6.5.  D Franz  Franz  Joseph  Haydn. 

122.  .7.8.7,8 Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 

240,  401,  406 ,  .7,6,7.6 Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 

345,  580.  .6.6.4.6.6.6.4 William  H.  Monk. 

16.  .7.6.7.6.8.8 Arthur  H.  Brown. 

16.  .7.6.7.6.8.8 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

147,  212,  594.  .S.  M Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

611..7.7.7.7.D J.  Gill. 

81 .  .6.5.6.5.  D Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

392,  418.  .C.  M William  Croft. 

155,  511 .  .7.6.7.6.  D Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

521.  .8.7.8.7.  D W.  S.  Bambridge. 

378,  385,  ,7,7.7,7,7,7 Edward  J.  Hopkins. 

373..S.M.D Aliquis. 

149,  347,  438)„^^„  „        r,      x.^, 

592,  599,  613  i  '^^  '•  '-^ ^^^-  -^^^^  ^-  Dykes. 

523.  .6.5.6.5.  D Henry  Smart. 

71,  351 .  .S.  M Samuel  Howard. 

329,  484.  ,6.6,6.6 Rev.  Leighton  G.  Hayne. 

84,  610.  .8.8.8.6 Gordon  Saunders. 

443.  .8.7.8.7.  D Richard  Redhead. 

102,  363,  603 .  .7.6.7.6.  D F.  C.  Maker. 

205.. 13. 13. 13. 14 W.S.  Hoyte. 

10.  .6.4,6,6 Herbert  S.  Irons. 

271,  606,  .8,8,8,6 Sir  George  J.  Elvey. 

105,, L.  M Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

25,  375.  ,8,6.8.4 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

282,, 6.6,6,6 R.  R.  Chope. 

636,, 11,11. 11. 11 R.  Redhead. 

431 ,  ,6,6.6.6 Frank  Spinney. 

99., 8, 7,8, 7,8.7 W.  H.  Monk. 

91 ,  ,L.  M Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

357,  601 .  .7.6,7.6,  D Justin  H.  Knecht. 

344,  623.  ,6.4.6.4,6.6,4 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sidlivan. 

67.,7.7.7.7D Charles  Steqgall . 

39,  256.  .8.7.8:7.4.7 Walter  B.  Gilbert. 

206.  .10.6.10.6.8.8.4.    ,  .Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

8.. 8.8.8.4 F.  A.  G.  Ouselei/. 

158.  .S.  M Henry  J.  Gauntlett. 

360.  .7.6.7,6.  D James  Walch. 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


name  of  tune. 

St.  George's  Windsok 
St.  Gertrude  

St.  Giles . 

St.  Godric j 

St.  Gregory 

St.  Hubkut 

St.  James 

St. John  

St.  John's  Highlands. 

St.  Kevin 

St.  Leonard 

St.  Louis 

St.  Magnus 

St.  Mark 

St.  Martins 

St.  Mary  Magdalene. 

St.  Marx 

St.  Matthias 

St.  Michael 

St.  Millicent 

St.  Nicholas 

St.  Olav'e  

St.  Oswald 

St.  Pancras  

St.  Paul's 

St.  Peter 

St.  Peter's 

St.   Peter's  Westmin- j 

STER ] 

St.  Philip 

St.  Polycarp 

St.  Raphael 

St.  Raphael 

St.  Stephen | 

St.  Silvester 

St.  Theodulph 

St.  Theresa 

St.  Thomas  

St.  Thomas 

St.  Ulric 

St.  Ursula. 

St.  Vigian 

St.  Vincent 

St.  Wilfrid  

St.  Winifred 

Sabaoth  

Safe  Home 

Saints  of  God   

Salzburg 

Samer 

Sam.son 

Santa  Laura 

San  Remo 

Samuel 

Sanctuakt  

SANDRINCiHAM 

Sardis 

Sarum 

Savoy  C'hapei 

schiller 

Schumann ^ 

„  ( 

Sefton 

Shepherds 

Serenity 

Siberia  


no.  of  hymn.  metre.  composer  or  source. 

1 IH.  193,  489.  .7.7.7.7  D Sir  George  J.  Elvey. 

616.  .6.5.6.5.  D Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

159,  240,  511  /  ^^«„  o.     r  .^     «.    . 

gjj-  ^  <.6.  i.b.  .   Sir  John  Stamer. 

'  294^  492  I  6.6.6.6.8.8 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

178.  .8.7.8.7.7.7 Hrinrich  Albert. 

420.  .5.5.8.8.5..5 AVi-.  Leicester  Darivell. 

165.  .C.  M Raphael  Courteiille. 

96.  .6.6.6.4.8.8.4 Rev.  John  B.  Dukes. 

244..  L.  M W.  C.  B. 

110.  .7.6.7.6.  D Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

15.  .C.  M.  D Henry  Hiles. 

58.  .7.6.8.6.  D Leuis  H.  liedner. 

129,  372.  .C.  M Jeremiah  Clark. 

108.  324.  .C.  M H.  J.  Gauntlett. 

54,  392.  .C.  M William  Tansar. 

340.  .6.5.6.5  D liev.  John  B.  Di/kes. 

64,  320. . L.  M Johann  C.  W.  A.  Mozart. 

22,  424.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 William  H.  Monk. 

70,  148,  185.  .S.  M Daye's  Psalter. 

245.  .7.7.4 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

6.  .10.6.10.6 Rev.  Clement  Scholejield. 

189.  .C.  M Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

257,  414,  620.  .8.7.8.7.  ^ Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

318.  .8.7.8.7.8.7 Henry  Smart. 

657.. C.  M J.  Clark. 

281,  337,  372 . .  C .  M Alexandre  R.  Reinagle. 

141 .  .6.6.6.6.8.8 R.  R.  Ross. 

318,  617.  .8.7.8.7.8.7 James  Turle. 

88,  222.  .7.J.7^ W.  H.  Monk. 

358.  .8.7.8.7.  D Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

434.  .C.  M Oratorio  Hymns. 

350.  .8.7.8.7.4.7 Edward  J.  Hojikins. 

29,  144,  '269/ ^   ,,  ^       „.,,.         , 

377   403  \^'  ^ ^^^'-  ^  "«'«?«  Jones. 

621,  642 .  .8.7.8.7 Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 

90.  .7.6.7.6.  D Melchior  Teschner. 

545.  .6.6.6.5.  D Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

39,  250,  350.  .8.7.8.7.4.7 Arranged  by  Novello. 

474,  485,  500.  .S.^^M^ .^. Aaron  Williams. 

223.  .7.7.7.7.7.7 Arthur  H.  Brown. 

54,  237,  561 .  .C.  M.  D Frederick  Westlake. 

604.. 6.6.6.6.6.6 .4.  C.  Falconer. 

644.. L.  M J.  Uglow. 

591,  597.  .L.  M H.  P.  Smith. 

7.. 10.10.10.10 •/ 

195.  .P.  M J.  H.  Hopkins. 

568. 6.6.6.6.8.8 Arranged  from  W.  V.  Wallace. 

302.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

241 .  .7.7.7.7.1) J.  Rosenmuller. 

232.  .8.10.10.10.S.6  ....  BattLson  Haynes. 

131 .  .L.  M Adapted  from  Georg  F.  Handel. 

66..  11. 10. 11. 10 W.A.  Barrett. 

546.  .7.7.5.7.7.7.5 E.  W.  Barber. 

568.  .6.6.6.6.8.8 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

179,  371,  387.  .8.7.8.7.  D Rev.  John  B.  I>ykcs. 

238.  .11.10.11.10 Arranged  from  Sir  Joseph  Barnby 

17,  325.  .8.7.8.7 Ludwig  van  Beethoven. 

176.  .10.10.10.4 Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

363,  437.  .7.6.7.6.  D lohn  B.  Calkin. 

124.  .8.7.8.7.  D Ludwig  von  Beethoven. 

'i?i\\-'  iti-  !  S.  M Robert  Schumann. 

;i04.  »)4.>.  ♦i«;j  j 

160,  279,  4.-)4. .  L.  M John  B.  Calkin. 

5.')9.  .( '.  M Sir  A  rfh  ur  S.  Sullirtin. 

544.  6.'»3.  .CM irr.  from  W.   \'.   Wnllacp. 

61.. 8. 7.8.7 ■/ 


ALPHABETICAL  INDEX  OF  TUNES. 


NAME  OF  TUNE. 
SiLOAM 

Silver  Street 

Smart 

SOHO 

Southwell 

southport , 

Spanish  Chant 

Spohr  

Stabat  Mater,  No.  1  . 

Stella . 

Stephanos 

Stella , 

Storer  

Stoneleigh 

Stratford 

Strength  and  Stay  . . 

Stuttgard 

Submission 

Suppliant 

Suther 

SWABIA 

Swainsthobpe 

Tallis's  Hymn 

Tallis's  Ordinal , 

Temple  

TENDER  Shepherd 

Thatcher 

The  Children's  King  . 

The  Wise  Men 

Theodora  

Thirsk 

Thraxted 

Tichfield 

Tidings 

Tiverton 

TOPLADY  

Tribute 

Trisagion 

Triumph 

Tro yte,  No.  1 

Troyte,  No.  2 

Truro 

Trust 

Twilight 

Ultor  omnipotens 

Unde  et  memores 

University  College.  , 
Urbs  beaxa 

Valour 

Veni 

Veni  Creator   

Veni  Creator,  No.  1 . . . 
Veni  Emmanuel,  No.l 
Veni  Emmanuel,  No.  2 

Vesper  Hymn 

Vesperi  Lux 

Vesper 

Vespers 

Vexillum 


NO.   OF  hymn.  metre.  COMPOSER  OR  SOURCE. 

565 . .  C.  M Henri  F.  Hemy. 

509 . . S.  M Isaac  Smith. 

449,  646.  .8.7.8.7.7.T Hem-y  Smart. 

554. .  C.  M Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

402 . .  C.  M Herbert  S.  Irons. 

120,  341 .  .8.8.8.4 G.  Lomas. 

89.. 7. 7. 7.7.  D f 

652.  .C.  M Louis  Spohr. 

103.  .8.8.7.8.8.7 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 

22,  314.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 Henri  F.  Hemy. 

342.  .8. .5. 8. .3 Sir  Henry  W.  Baker, 

538.  .8.3.3.6.  D Horatio  W.  Parker. 

579.  .7.6.7.6.  D H.T.  Storer. 

274.  .8.7.8.7.7.7 C.  S.  Jekyll. 

428,  595,  655 . .  L.  M Sir  Joseph  Bai^nby. 

161,  177..  11. 10. 11. 10 Rev.  John  B.  Dykes, 

48,  303,  465 .  .8.7.8.7 Hans  L.  Hassler. 

633.  .10.4.10.4 George  Lomas. 

274.  .8.7.8.7.7.7 Sir  John  Stainer,  Miis.  D, 

427.  .C.  M. Rev.  W.  Leigh. 

28  618    S  M  i  Adapted  from  Johann  Criiger^s 

'         I      ^  ^Praxis  pietatismeliea,^^ 

664.  .S.  M Josiah  Booth. 

18.  .L.  M Thomas  Tallis. 

204 . .  C.  M Thomas  Tallis. 

19.  .8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4  .  .  .Edward  J.  Hopkins. 
207,  534.. 8.7.8.7 

^^'  ^5^01,^5^3  I  ^-  ^ -'^^'^"^  <^^^''^  ^-  Handel. 

'532.. 6. 6. 6. 6.6.6 D.  B.  MacLeod. 

365,  542,  619.  .8.7.8.7.  D Berthold  Tours. 

438.  .7.7.7.7 From  Georg  F.  Handel, 

430,  631 .  .L.  M W.  A.  Wrigley. 

326,  554.  ,C.  M Ludwig  von  Beethoven. 

188.  .7.7.7.7.  D R.  W.  Beaty. 

249.. 11.10.11.10.9.11  ..James  Walch. 

267,  270,  382.  .CM J.  Grigg  {?), 

336.. 7. 7. 7. 7.7.7 Rev.  Thomas  Hastings. 

140.  .7.8.7.8.7.7 Edward  J.  Hopkins. 

170.  .10.10.10.10 Henry  Smart. 

180.. 7.7.7. 7.  D f 

667.. P.  M A.H.D.  Troyte. 

461     P  M  {Adapted  from  W.  Hayes  by 

I      A.  H.  D.  Troyte. 

265,  463,  488.  .L.  M Charles  Burney. 

A1X   Ayto     a -r  fi  7  \  Adapted  from  Mendelssohn's 

415,  44J . .».  r.».  ? I      ^^^^  p^^^i^^^  ^y  ^  ^  Broadley. 

10.  .6.4.6,6 Rev.  John  Henry  Hopkins, 


198.  .11.10.11.9 Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan, 

228.  .10.10.10.10.10.10  .  William  H.  Monk. 

506.  .7.7.7.7 Hen7-i/  J.  Gauntlett. 

408.  .7.6.7.6.  D George  F,  Le  Jeune, 

62,  522.  .6..5.6.5.  D A.  H.  Mann, 

319.. P.  M E.  S.  Elliott. 

289.  .8.8 Thomas  Atttvood. 

289.  .8.8 Rev.  John  Henry  Hopkins, 

45.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 Ancient  Plain  Song. 

45.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 Charles  Gounod. 

17.  .8.7.8.7.  D D.  Bortyiiansky. 

9 ..  7.7.7.5 Rev.  Joh  a  B.  Dykes. 

9.  .7. 7. 7.. 5 Sir  John  Steiiner.    .^ 

290.  .7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.T.7.P.  H.  Diemer. 
515.  .6.5.6.5.  D Henry  Smart. 


ALrHAHFJTlCAL   INDEX    OF    TUNES. 


namk  of  titxk. 

Victory 

Visio  Domini 

Vox  ^TEUXA   

Vox  ANGELICA . 

Vox  DILECTI 

Wareham 

Warrington 

\Vatchman 

\VATKRMorTH 

Wavkrtrek 

\Vk  march  to  VICTOTY 

Wkaumocth 

Wkbb 

Webbe 

AVeber 

AVeli.s  Street 

Welwyn 

AVkxtworth 

Weston 

AVestwood 

AVhiteland 

AViLCOX 

AA'inchester  XE^v 

AVirtemburg 

woodleigh 

AVorgan 

AVreford  

AVycliffe 

Xavter , 

y a  rmouth 

York , 

Yorkshire 

ZOAX 


no.  of  hymn. 


METRE. 


COMPOSER  OR  source. 


121     8  8  8  4                .1  --lf7o;>^<'f^/ro»i  Pftlestnna's  " 
' I      entatio  in  ('(rua  Domini.''^ 


Lam- 


629..  11. 10. 11. 10. 

35..«.5.r).r).  D 

39K..11.10.11.10.U.11 
273,  673..C.  M.  D 


fier.  John  li.  Dt/Les. 
..P.  C.  Lutkin. 
.  .Rev.  John  H.  Dykes. 
.  ,Hev.  John  B.  Dykes. 


263,  287.  488. . L.  M William  Knapp. 

251,  261.  293.  .L.  M Rev.  Ralph  Harrison. 

33 1 . .  7 . 7 . 7 . 7.  D Loxcell  Mason . 

444.  .7.0.7.6.  D A.  H.  Mann. 

83.  .8.8.8.8.8.8 W.  Shore. 

514.  .P.  M Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

138.  .8.8.8 Charles  Steftgall. 

252,  582.  .7.6.7.6.  1) George  J.  Webb. 

66..  11. 10. 11. 10 Samuel  Webb. 

13,  649.  .7.7.7.7   Carl  M.  vc^n  Weber. 

661 .  .10.10.10.10 Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

177.  .11.10.11.10 A.  Scotf-Gatfi/. 

624.. 8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 4 F.  C.  Maker.' 

207.  432,  619.. 8. 7. 8. 7.  D John  E.  Roe. 

68.. 7. 6. 7. 6.  D R.  H.  McCartney. 

2 . . L.  M German  Melody. 

555.. 8.7.8.7.8.7 T.  H.  Wilcox. 

1    44    137    197     L   M  \  From '^^ Hamburger  Musikalisches 

'       '     "    '  ■  ■    "  "   (      Handbuch.''^ 

1 1 4 ..  7. 7. 7. 7 Tohann  Rosen  m  idler . 

310.  .8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7  .  .Sir  Joseph  Barnby. 

112.  .7.7.7,7 John  Worgan. 

25,  413.  .8.6.8.4 Rev.  Edivard  S.  Carter. 

104.  .8.7.8.7 Sir  John  Stainer. 

.:j£- 

653.  .CM Sir  John  Stainer. 

137.. L.M H.  Cary. 

585.  .7.6.7.6.  D Rev.  E.  A.  Harris. 

56.. 10.10.10.10.10.10  .John  Wainwright. 

323,  590.  .7.6.7.6.  D Rev.  William  H.  Havergal. 


£[)ctrical  X"^^^* 


HTMN. 

SHORT  METRE. 

Aldersgate  .  .  626,  666 
Beethoven  .  .  75,  664 
Boylston    .     .     .     410,  672 

Cadwell 27 

Cambridge     .  69,  163,  268, 

486,  498 

Christmata    .     72,  334,  410 

Day  of  Praise  (Parker)    23 

Denham 349 

Dennis  .  390,  502,  513 
Doncaster.     .     .     181,  596 


Eastnor 
Festal  Song 
Golden  Corn 
Greenwood 


300 

369 

569 

419,  596 


Schumann  23,  72,  210,  504, 

645,  675 

King  Edward     .     369,  520 

I/cighton 333 

Ivyte 333 

Marion  (with  Refrain)  520 

Moccas 69,  614 

Moravia 71 

Mornington.  181,  300,  334, 

376 

Nativity 493 

Newland  .  268,  536,  614 
Olmutz  .  .  .  186,  352 
Protection       ....  645 


St.  Andrew 
St.  Bride  . 
St.  George 
St.  Michael 


147,  212,  594 

.       71,  351 

.     ...  158 

70,  148,  185 


St.  Thomas    474,  485,  500, 

618 
Silver  Street .  .  .  .509 
Swabia  .  .  .  28,  618 
Swainsthorpe  .  .  .  664 
Thatcher  27,  153,  390,  501, 

513 

DOUBLE  SHORT 
METRE. 

Chalvey  .  203,  373,  650 
Diademata  .  .  374,  509 
Nearer  Home  .  .  .  675 
St.  Barnabas  ....  373 


HYMN 

COMMON  METRE. 

Abridge 640 

Albano  ....     393,  588 


Alexandria 
Arlington  . 
Beatitudo. 

Bedford      . 
Belmont 
Bristol  .     . 
Burlington 


440,  660 

.  .   78,  657 

391,  402,  439, 

660,  671 

.  .  .  .221 

20,  31,  108,  189 

47,  447,  456 

429,  441,  479, 

648 

Chesterfield    .  31,  283,  324 
Chestnut  Ridge       435,  678 

Christmas 503 

Coronation      ....  450 

Dinard 559 

Dulcis  memoria  92,  269, 
434,  451,  588,  657 
Dundee  305,  338,  417,  479 
Elvet  .  .  .55,  233,  382 
Fernshaw  .  .  .  564,  640 
Gerontius  .     .     .     234,  453 

Hermann 47 

Hersal     .     29,  92,  234,  451 

Holy  Trinity    20,  233,  270, 

425,  665 

Jerusalem 403 

Lambeth     . 

London  New 

Manoah 

Marlow 

Martyrdom 

Meditation 

Miles  Lane 

Mount  Calvary 

Naomi 

Nottingham 


346,  544 
393,  427 
657,  663 
.  .  508 
85.  354,  593 
221,  678 
.  .  450 
326.  346 
.  .  670 
.  .  435 
St.  Agnes  55,  217,  235,  377, 

426 
St.  Anne     .     .     .     392,  418 

St.  James 165 

St.  Magnus  .  .  129,  372 
St.  Mark  .  .  .  108,  324 
St.  Martins  (Tausur)  54,  392 

St.  Olave 189 

St.  Paul's 657 

St.  Peter  281,  337,  372,  433 


HYMN. 

St.  Raphael     ....  434 

St.  Stephen      29,  144,  269, 

377,  403 

Serenitv      .     •     .     544,  653 

Shepherds 559 

Siloam 565 

Soho 554 

Southwell 402 

Spohr 652 

Suther 427 

Tallis's  Ordinal  .  .  .209 
Thraxted  .  .  .  326,  554 
Tiverton  .  267,  270,  382 
Xavier 653 

DOUBLE  COMMON 
METRE. 


Alexander 
All  Saints  . 
Bonar     .     . 
Brattle  Street 
Carol       .     . 
Castle  Rising 
Crusader     . 
Flensburg  . 
Manning    . 
Materna.     . 
Mount  Sion 
Norwich 
Prince  of  Peace 
St.  Leonard     . 
St.  Ursula 
Vox  Dilecti 


.  409 
.  507 
.  673 
.  671 
54,  59 
.  409 
.  507 
.  673 
.  402 
.  403 
.  493 
.  38 
.  59 
.  15 
54,  237,  561 
.     273.  673 


LONG  METRE. 


315, 


Abends 
Alstone  . 
Angelus 
Aughton 
Bartholdy 
Brierly   . 
Brookfield 
Camden 

Cana 

Courage.     .     .     . 
Duke  Street    100, 


33, 
44, 


Federal  Street  214, 


591,  627 
.  .  575 
14,  169 
.  .  616 
.  .  265 
380,  677 
308,  379 
253,  584 
.  .  662 
119,  505 

132,  218, 
261 

231,  244, 
379,  597 


METRICAL  INDEX. 


HYMN. 

Festus 463 

Germany  146,  272,  295,  677 

Grace 595 

Grace  Church    33,  183,  297 

339 
Grassmere  ...  14,  598 
Hamburg  .  5,  86,  227,  353 
Hebron  94,  279,  296,  639 
Herr  Gott  Vater  .  .  11 
Hesperus  199,  275,  286,  313 

584 
Holley  ....  430,  586 
Hosanna(Dykes)(Ref.)316 
Hosanna(Kettle)(Ref.)  557 

Hurslev 11 

Intercession  5,  172,499,  655 
Keble  .  18,  167,  320,  644 
Lasus     ....     315,  499 

Lift  up 119 

Macfarren       ....     21 

Mary  ton 136 

Melanesia  .  .  .  253,  454 
Melcombe  1,  136,  145,  288, 

370,  639 
Mendon  .  .  .  139,  313 
Missionary  Chant  .  263 

Morning  Hymn  ...  2 
Old  100th  199,  291,  468, 
469,  470,  473 
Park  Street  .  .  472,  480 
Penitence  87,  95,  160,  598 
Pentecost  .  .  .  197,  505 
Redhead  (No.  12)     21,  380 

Retreat 481 

Rivaulx     80,  169,  272,  448, 

494,  641 
Rockingham  101,  218,  231, 

288,  307 

Rousseau 91 

St.  Cross 105 

St.  Drostane  ...  91 
St.  John's  Highlands  .  244 
St.  Marx  ...  64,  320 
St.  Vincent  ....  644 
St.  Wilfrid      .     .     591,  597 

Samson 131 

Sefton  .  .  .  160,  279  454 
Stratford     .      428,  595,  655 

Sweden 641 

Tallis's  Hymn  ...  18 
Thirsk  ....  430,  631 
Truro  .  .  .265,  463,  488 
Wareham  167,263,287,488 
Warrington  251,  261,  293 
Winchester,  New         1,  44, 

137,  197 
Whiteland  ....  2 
Yarmouth 137 

DOUBLE  LONG  MKTER. 

Creation     .     .     .    464,  472 


HYMN- 

Goss 166 

JeflFery 239 

Jordan 211 

St.  Agnes  School     .     .  455 

5.5.5.5.6.5.6  5. 

Fortitude 656 

5.5  8  8  5.5. 

Fatherland  (K<1  wards)  420 
F'atherland  (Cree)  .  .  420 
St.  Hubert       .     .     .     .420 

6.4.6.3. 

Crux 106 

6.4.6.3    DOUBLE. 

Calvary      • 106 

6.4.6.4  6.6.4. 

Bethany 344 

Kedron 344 

Mercv 654 

St.  Kdmund  .     .     344,  623 

6.4.6.4.7.6.7  4. 

Need 602 

6.4  6  6. 

St.  Columba    ....     10 

Twilight 10 

•     6  5.6.5. 

Enon 550 

Eudoxia  .  .  .  535,  576 
Gentle  Jesus  ....  567 
Merrial       .     .     .     535,  567 

New  Year 541 

North  Coates  ....  541 

6  5.6.5.  DOUBLE. 

Adeste  Fideles     ...     50 

Barnbv 50 

Caswall 362 

Corpus  Domini  .  .  .  340 
David     .     .       157,  395,  519 

Edina 519 

Erling 519 

Evelyns 518 

Holy  War 81 

Penitence 340 

Princethorpe  .     .     518,  608 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete     .     81 

St.  Mary  Magdalene    .  340 

6  5  6  5.  DOUBLE. 

WITH   KKFKAIN. 

Brightly  gleams  .  62,  515 
Christian  Soldiers  .  ,  516 
Deya       .     .      .35,  523,  545 

Gaisberg 515 

Hennas 522 

King's  College    .     .     .   133 

Onwarfl 

St.  Albau    .     .     .     516,  531  l 


HYMN. 

St.  Botolph     ....  523 

St.  Gertrude  ....  516 

St.  Theresa      ....  545 

Valour  ....       62,  522 

Vexillum 515 

Vox  aeterna     ....  35 

6  6.4.6.6.6.4. 

America 196 

Kirby  Bedon  ....  580 
Moscow       .      327,  328,  388 

Olivet     .     .     .     .     345,  446 

Philippi      .     .     .     328,  367 

St.  Ambrose  .     .     345,  580 

6.6.6.4.8.8.4. 

vSt.  John 96 

6.6.6.6. 

Heslington      ....  632 

Moseley 343 

Quam  dilecta  .  .  343,  484 
St.  Cecilia  .  .  .  329,  484 
St.  Cvprian  ....  282 
St.  Denys 431 

6  6.6.6.6.6. 

Laudes  Domini   .     445,  532 

Pastoral 571 

St.  Olave 154 

St.  Vigian 604 

The  Childrens  King    .  S'il 
6.6.6.6  DOUBLE. 

Beulah 679 

Blessed  Home  .  632,  679 
Home     ....     277,  679 

Lausanne 587 

Resignation    ....  634 

6.6.6.6.4  4.4.4. 

Children's  \'oices    .     .  570 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Bevan 152 

Christchurch  .     .     259,  330 

Darwall 482 

Gopsal 457 

Harewood 294 

Jubilate 457 

King  of  Glory     .     .     .482 

Rejoice 457 

St.  Godric.  141,  164,  187, 
294,  492 
Safe  Home  ....  568 
St.  Peter's  .  ...  141 
Samuel 568 

6.6.8.4.    DOUBLE. 
Covenant       ....     460 

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 
Nun  danket    .     .     200,  466 

7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. 
Elijah 609 


METRICAL    INDEX 


HYMN. 

7.6.7.5.  DOUBLE. 

Diligence      ....     583 
7.6.7.6. 

Argyle 266 

Eden 240 

Kocher 511 

St.  Alphege  .  240,  401,  406 
St.  Giles   .  159,240,511,635 

7.6.7.6.  DOUBLE. 

All  Hallows  .  .  115,  401 
Aurelia-284,364,491, 510,605 
Bentley  .  .  .  364,  437 
Come  unto  Me  .  240,437,615 

Crucifer 582 

Day  of  Rest  ...  615 
Ellacombe    ....     533 

Evangel 553 

Ewing 408 

Exultation  ....  208 
Greenland    .     .     .43,  115 

Hodges 24 

Holy  City      ....     406 

Joseph 558 

Lancashire  255,278,510,603 
Missionary  Hvmn  254,  579 
Munich     .     .'43,  150,  284 

Neilson 408 

O  Bona  Patria  162,  407,  601 
Paean  .  .  .  174,  285 
Pearsall  .  .  .  .  .  405 
Rotterdam  .  .  .  .  115 
St.  Anselm  .  155,  511 
St.  Christopher  102,363,603 
St.  Edith  .  .  357, --  601 
St.  George's  Bolton,  360 
St.  Kevin  ....  110 
St.  Theodulph  (w-ithRef . )  90 
Savoy  Chapel    .       363,  437 

Storer 579 

Urbs  beata  (withRef.)  408 
Watermouth  .  .  .  444 
Webb  ...  252,  582 
Westwood     ....       68 

York 585 

Zoan  .     .     .      323,  590 

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

Amsterdam  ....  512 
Beethoven    .     .     .     .     512 

7.6.7.6.8.6.8.6. 

Kreuznach      .     .     .     .     74 

7.6.7.6.8.8. 

St.  Anatolius  (Brown)  16 
St.  Anatolius  [Dykes]      16 

7.6.8.6.D 

Alford 396 

Bethlehem    ....       58 


HYMN. 

Heavenly  Voices    . 
Patmos     .... 

.     404 
.     404 

St.  Louis       .     .     . 

.       58 

7.7.4. 

St.  Millicent     .     . 

.     245 

7.7.5.7.7.7.5. 

San  Remo    ....     546 

7.7.7. 

Holy  Cross    .     .  88,  356 

Lacrymae.     .     .  222,  356 

St.  Philip      .     .  88,  222 


76 

76,  389 

135 

527 

9 

9 


7.7.7.5. 

Capetown 

Charity 

. 

.     .-     .    7 

Irene  . 

. 

•          ■           •          • 

Litany 

No. 

4     .     .     . 

Vesper 

I   Lux      .     . 

Vesper 

• 

.     . 

7.7.7.6. 

Litany 

No. 

1     .     .     . 

Litany 

No. 

2     .     .     . 

Litany 

No. 

3     .     .     . 

Litany 

No. 

5     .     .     . 

Litany 

No. 

6     .     .     . 

Litany 

No. 

7     .     .     . 

Litany 

No. 

8     .     .•    . 

524 
525 
526 
528 
529 
529 
530 


7.7.7.7 


Ascension  [with  All]  128 
Blessed  Morn  [withRef.]  57 
Brasted  .  .  452,  475,  651 
Buckland  .  .  226,  552 
Clarence  ....  347 
Easter  Hymn  [with All]  112 

Eleanor 551 

Eli 581 

Evermore  ....  216 
Glebe  Field  ...  566 
Guidance      .     .       543,  592 

Hart 30 

Haven 309 

Heathlands  [withRef.]  57 

Heinlen 79 

Horsham  .  226,  347,  599 
Innocents  .  322,  476,  581 
Laus  Sempiterna  [All]  128 

Litany 669 

Maitland       ....     543 

Mercy 669 

Mozart Ill 

New  Calabar  .  .  .  547 
Nuremberg  ....  547 
Paschal  [with  All]  .  112 
Percivals  .  .  .  204,  563 
Plevel'sHymn  .  309,452 
Pos'en       .     .     111.  549,  613 

Pruen 30 

Redhead  [No.  45]  111,  149 


HYMN. 

Redhead  [No.  47]  97,  348 
St. Bees  149,  347,  438,  543, 
592,  599,  613 
Theodora  ....  438 
University  College  .  506 
Weber      .     .     .     .    13,  649 

Wild 13 

Wirtemburg  [with  All]  114 
Worgan  [with  All]     .     112 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

Dix 65,  192 

Faith 93 

Glastonbury  ...  247 
Hallett  ....  4,  385 
Heathlands  ....  332 
Holy  Jesus    .    213,  411,  572 

Kelso 4 

Lux  Prima  ....  312 
Ratisbon  .  .  224,  312 
Redhead  [No.  76]  93,  107, 
336,  384 
St.  Athanasius  .  378,  385 
St.  Ulric  ....  223 
Toplady 336 

7.7.7.7.    DOUBLE. 

Blumenthal        .       355,  607 

Goss 67 

Hollingside  .  .  .  335 
Maidstone     .     .       301,  489 

Martyn 335 

Mendelssohn  [with  Ref.], 

51 
Messiah   .     .    180,  607,  611 

Monica 246 

St.  Andrews  [new]  .  611 
St.  Edward  ....  67 
St.  George's,  Windsor, 

118,  193,  489 

Salzburg 241 

Spanish  Chant  .  .  89 
Tichfield  ....  188 
Triumph  ....  180 
Watchman    ....     331 

7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 

Vespers 290 

7.7.7.7.8.7. 
Arimathea    .     .     .  116 

7.7.7.7.8.8. 

Requiescat    ....     242 

7.7.7.7.8.8.8.8 

Holv  Offerings  [Redhead] 

478 
7.8.7.8. 

St.  Albinus  [with  All]    122' 


METRICAL  INDEX 


7.SJ.S.7J. 

MeinhoM      ....     248 
Tribute 140 

8.3.3.6.    DOUBLE. 

Stella 538 

8.4.7.8.4.7. 
Columbia  College  3 


Hayiln 3 

Matins 3 

8.4.8.4.8.4. 

Carrow 624 

Wentworth  ....  624 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

Nutfield 19 

Temple 19 

8.5.7.5. 

Gloria  Tibi   ....  537 

8.5.8.3. 

Geneva 342 

Mason 342 


HYMN. 

Dominus  regit  me  156,  412 
Evening  .  17 

Kxpectation  48 

Galilee  ...  143 
Qoi\  in  Heaven  .  578 
Havergal  .  41.  371,  578 

Holv  Voices    .  61 

Merton    .         .  41,  171 

Mittit  [Gotl  of  Love]  156 
Onward  ...  620 
Oxford  .  171,  325,  574 
Rathbun  125,  258,  359 

Repose  .  .  .  647 
St.  Oswald      .        257,  414, 

620 
St.  vSylvester  .  621,  642 
Sardis  ^  .  .  .17,325 
Siberia     ...  61 

Stuttgard  .  48,  303,  465 
Tender  Shepherd  207,  534 
Trust  .  .  415,  442 
WyclifTe  .          .      i  104 

8.7.8.7.3. 


Stephanos 

8.5.8.5. 

Cairnbrook  . 
Cuttle  Mills 


342 


77 
77 


8.5.8.5.8.7. 

Angel  Voices  [Sullivan]  304 

8.6.8.4.  I 

Dona 25,  413  I 

Holv  Trinitv     ...       25 
Sf  Cuthbert.     .     .  25,  375  , 
Wreford  .     .     .     .  25,  413  i 

8.6.8.6.4.4.8.8.  I 

Rodigast       ....     668 

8.6.8.6.6.6.6.6. 

Paradise  [Barnbv]  ,  394 

Paradise  [Dvkes']  .  394 

Paradise    Gilbert)  .  394 

Paradise  [Smart]  .  394 

8.6.8.6.8.6.8.4. 

Gaudete 539 

8.7.8.3. 
Resurrection  Morning    243 

8.7.8.7. 

Arundel  .  .  125,  436 
Battv  .  63,  201 
Brocklesbury  .  207^  534 
Cross  of  JesuS  201.  359. 
436,  647 


Even  me 


589 


8.7.8.7.4.7. 


Coronae  .  .  .  130 
Dismissal         .         .  34 

Gleaners  .         .         577 

Harley  ...  250 
Jesu.  Bone  Pastor  .  573 
Little  Clusters  .  577 
Parry  ...  548 
Redhead  [No.  1]    .  39 

Regent  Square  60,  386 

St.  Enoch        .  39,  256 

St.  Raphael  .  .  350  ^ 
St.  Thomas  .  39,  250,  350  \ 
Salvator  amicus      .  46 

St.  Peter's  Westminster,      j 

617 


8.7.8.7.7.7 


Albert     . 

Edgbaston 

Irby 

Paran 

St.  Gregory 

Stoneleigh 

Smart 


8.7.8.7.7.7 


646 
646 
540 
117 
178 
274 
449,  646 

7.7. 


Homburgh      .         ,         361 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 

Dulce  carmen  73,  173.  298. 
318,  421,  458 
Ellerton  517 

Ingatestone  .  .  215 
Lauda  Anima  264,  421.  458 
Oriel        .  .  321,  400 


HYMN. 

Proelium  .         .  98 

Regent  vSquarel51,  399,  483 
vSt.  Denys  99 

vSt.  Pancras     .  318 

vSt.  Peter's.  West    .         318 

555 


Wilcox    . 
8.7.8.7. 


DOUBLE. 


Adoration  .  ,  123 
Alleluia  ...  368 
Austria  .  .  .  490 
Autumn  .  260,  414 

Ave  Veruni  .  .  104 
Bethanv.         .  .         556 

Deerhurst  .  179,  521 
Falfield  ...  127 
Harvest  Home  .  191 
Love  Divine   168,  260,  358, 

432 


Lux  Eoi 
Moultrie 
Rex  Gloriae 
St.  Asaph 
St.  Chad 
St.  Polycarp 
Sanctuary 
Schiller  . 
The  Wise  Men 

Vesper  Hymn 


123,  521 
179,  292,  387 
126,  299 
521 
443 
358 
179,  371,  387 
124 
365,  542, 
619 
17 
Weston   .  207,  432,  619 

8.7.8.7.8.7.7. 

Corde  natus  [Ancient]     52 

8  7.8.7.8.8.7. 

Fides       ...         142 
Luther's  Hymn  37,  202,  416 

8.7.8.8.7. 

Monk  .         .         612 

Monod     .         .  612 

8.7.8.8.7.7.7.7. 

Advent     .  .         317 

Beverly  .         .         317 

8.8. 

Veni  Creator  [Attwood  ]  289 
Veni  Creator  [Hopkins]  289 

8.8.6. 

Comforter  Divine   . 
Holy  Day. 

8.8.6.8.8.6. 

Alleluia  . 
Purleigh 
Ransom  . 

8.8.7.8.8.7. 
Bonar 
Stabat  Mater,  Dykes 


134 
26 


366 
182 
366 

103 
103 


METRICAL    INDEX 


8.8.8. 

Dies  Irae 
Wearmouth  . 

8.8.8.4. 

Almsgiving  .     .     . 
Han  ford  .     .   236, 
Ivight  of  Ivight  .     . 
Peace        .     .     .     . 
Radiant  Morn   .     , 
RedclifT    .     .     .     . 
Rest     .... 
St.  Gabriel    .     . 
Southport    8,  120, 
Troyte  No.  1     . 
Victory     ... 
8.8.8.6. 

Agnus  Dei    . 
Agnus  Dei    . 
Maunder  ... 
St.  Cecilia    .     . 
St.  Crispin    .     . 
Safron  Walden. 

8.8.8.8. 
Devotion       .     . 


HYMN. 

.       36 
.     138 

.     477 
341,  667 


341 


.  120 
.  495 
8 
341,  477 
.  667 
.  121 


34,  610 
.  271 
.  606 

84,  610 

271,  606 

.  606 

.  643 


8.8.8.8.4.4.8. 

Burwell 190 

8.8.8.8.8.8. 

Adoro  Te.  .  .  600,  658 
All  Saints  ....  622 

Beati 175 

Brownell 638 

Carey's 659 

Coleraine 625 

Melita  184,  276,  306,  622 
Pater  Omnium .     .     .     625 

Peniel 42 

Prince  175,  229,  381,  658 
St.  Jude  ....  42 
St.  Matthias  .  .22,  424 
Saints  of  God    ...     302 

Stella 22,  314 

Veni  Emmanuel  [Gounod] 

45 
Veni  Emmanuel  [PI.  Song] 

45 
Wavertree     ....       83 

8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8.7. 
Woodleigh    ....     310 

8.10.10.10.8.6. 
Samer 232 

9.8.9.8. 

Agape 225 

Eucharistic  Hymn      .     225 


10.4.10.4. 

Per  pacem     .... 
Submission  .... 

10.4.10.4.10.10. 

L/Ux  Benigna     .     .     . 
10.6.10.6. 

St.  Nicholas.     .     .     . 
Via  lucis 


633 
633 


423 


10.6.10.6.8.8.4. 
St.  Francis   .     .   ".     . 
10.10. 

Coena  Domini  .     .     . 

L^ammas 

Pax  tecum    .... 
10.10.7. 

Alleluia  Perenne    .     . 
Harvest 

10.10.10.4. 

Sarum 

10.10.10.10. 

Aspiration  .  . 
Benediction .  . 
Dalkeith  .  .  . 
Eventide .  . 
Ivangran  .  .  . 
National  Hymn 
O  quanta  qualia 
Old  124th  .  . 
Pax  Die  .  .  . 
Penitentia  .  . 
Russian  Hymn 
Trisagion  .  . 
Wells  Street.     . 

10.10.10.10.10.10. 

Christians,  awake 
Evening  [Monk] 
Evening  [Smart] 
Eveing  Hymn  . 
St.  Winifred      . 
Sundown       .     . 
Unde  et  memores 
Yorkshire     .     . 

10.10.11.11. 
Hanover  .     .     .       459,  471 
Ivyons 467 

11.10.11.9. 
Integer  Vitae    ...     198 
Ultor  omnipotens  . 

11  10.11.10. 
Ancient  of  Days  [Jeffery] 


206 

220 
220 
674 

462 

262 

176 


661 
32 
422 
12 
82,  422 
194 
397 
280 
661 
219 
487 
170 
661 


56 

230 

7 

7 

7 

7 

228 

56 


32 


198 


Ancient  of  Days  [Parker] 

311 

Caritas 238 

Come,  ye  disconsolate    637 
Morning  Star    ...       66 


Sandringham 
Santa  I/aura 
Strength  and  Stay 
Visio  Domini     . 
Webb  .... 
Welwyn    .     . 


11.10.11.10.9 


Angelic  Voices 
O  Sion  haste 
Pilgrims 
Tidings     .     .     . 
Vox  Angelica    . 

11.10.11.10.10.10. 

Dominus  misericordiae  630 
11.11.11.5. 


.  238 
.  66 
161,  177 
.  629 
.  66 
.     177 


11. 


398 
249 
398 
249 
398 


Crary  . 
Cloisters 


496 
496 


11.11.11.11 

Foundation  .     . 

Robinson 

St.  Cyprian  .     .     .     . 

11.11.11.11.11. 

Fortunatus    .     .     .     . 

11.11.11.11.11.11 

Hermas 

Valour 


628,  636 
.  628 
.     636 


109 


522 

522 


311 


11.12.11.10. 

Nicaea 383 

13.13.13.14. 

St.  Columba      ...  205 

P.M. 

Adeste  fideles    ...  49 

Ambrose 676 

Avison 53 

Home 676 

Hosanna  we  sing  .     .  560 

Margaret       ....  319 

Resurrexit    .     .     .     .  113 

Sabaoth 195 

Salamis 562 

Sleepers  Awake      .     .  40 

Troyte  [No.  1]       .     .  667 

Troyte  [No.  2].     .     .  461 

Veni    ......  319 

We  march  to  victory  .  514 


Epmns(  Suitable  for  Gfjurcfj  Seasons;  anb 
Special  Serbices. 


DAILY  PRAYER. 


FIRST  LINK  OP  HYMN. 


NO. 


All  praise  to  Him  Who  built  the  hills 463 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 2 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies 312 

Come,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking 3 

Every  morning  mercies  new 4 

Forth  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lord,  I  go 639 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty.  .383 

Lord  of  all  being  throned  afar 313 

My  Father,  for  another  night 640 

New  every  morning  is  the  love 1 

()  Jesu,  crucified  for  man  {Fridaij) 5 

AVheu  morning  gilds  the  skies 445 

Abide  with  me  :  fast  falls  the  eventide ...  12 
All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night. . ,  18 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 14 

Before  the  ending  of  the  day 21 

God  that  madest  earth  and  heaven 19 

Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song 644 

Hear  my  praj'er,  O  Heavenly  Father . . .  .647 

Holy  Father,  cheer  our  waj* 9 

Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer 643 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 20 

Now  the  day  is  over 535 

O  Brightness  of  the  Immortal  Father's  face    6 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 676 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 23 

Saviour,  breathe  au  evening  blessing 17 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO. 

Saviour,  when  night  involves  the  skies. .  A'Al 

Softly  now  the  light  of  day 13 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear 11 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go 22 

Tarry  with  me,  O  my  Saviour 642 

The  day  is  gently  sinking  to  its  close 7 

The  day  is  past  and  gone 645 

The  day  is  past  and  over 16 

The  radiant  morn  hath  passed  away 8 

The  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 15 

The  sun  is  sinking  fast 10 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 389 

Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us. 646 
To  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes 648 

^ift  Corb'a  Sag. 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word  (close  of 

service) 33 

Blest  day  of  God,  most  calm,  most  bright  31 

Come  let  us  all  with  one  accord 26 

Hail,  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest 25 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing  (close 

of  service) 34 

O  Day  of  rest  and  gladness 24 

(Jur  day  of  praise  is  done  (close  of  sei-vice)  23 
Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  (close  of 

service) 32 

This  is  the  Day  of  Light 28 

To  Thy  temple  I  repair 30 

Welcome,  sweet  da 3'  of  rest 27 

AVith  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 29 


THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 


Abttrnt. 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 406 

Come,  Thou  long  expected  Jesus 48 

Day  of  wrath  I  O  day  of  mourning 36 

Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear 37 

Hark !  the  Voice  eternal '. .  35 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 316 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 318 

Lo,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending 39 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might  (Litany) 527 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing 357 

O  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all 42 

On  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry 44 

Once  more,  O  Lord,  Thj-  sign  shall  be ... .  38 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 43 

The  world  is  very  evil 405 

Thou  art  coming,  O  ni}'  Saviour 317 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 186 

CdlfrifitmaB. 

All  my  heart  this  night  rejoices 538 

All  prai.se  U*  Thee,  eternal  Lord 320 


Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 60 

Caliu  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 55 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  morn  56 

Come  hither,  ye  faithful 50 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 51 

Hark !  what  mean  those  holy  voices 61 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear 59 

Joy  fills  our  inmost  hearts  to-day 539 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 49 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 58 

Of  the  Father's  love  begotten 52 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 540 

Shout  the  glad  tidings 53 

Sing,  O  sing,  this  blessed  mom 57 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 319 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by 
uight 54 

mh  frar. 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 203 

Aci'oss  the  sky  the  shatles  of  night 202 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 621 


HYMNS  SUITABLE  FOR  CHURCH  SEASONS 


FIRST  LINE  OF   HYMN.  NO. 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 623 

Jesu,  still  lead  on 420 

Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace.. 422 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand 417 

O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past 418 

5Jrw  f far. 

For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 204 

From  glory  unto  glory 205 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier 510 

Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee 666 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 626 

Now  a  new  year  opens 541 

Though  faint  yet  pursuing 628 

1E{tt^lfang. 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake !  awake ! 265 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 65 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 330 

Brierhtest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morn- 

ing ob 

Earth  has  many  a  noble  city 63 

Fierce  was  the  storm  of  wind 71 

Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 253 

From  the  Eastern  mountains 62 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord 70 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 332 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 323 

Hasten  the  time  appointed 255 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come 324 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 325 

Lord,  a  Saviour's  love  displaying 258 

Lord  of  all  power  and  might 328 

Not  by  Thy  mighty  hand 72 

O  One  with  God  the  Father 68 

O  very  God  of  very  God 326 

Rise,  crowned  with  light,  imperial  Salem, 

rise 487 

Saw  you  never  in  the  twilight 542 

Songs  of  thankfulness  and  praise. .    67 

The  morning  light  is  breaking .252 

Thou  Whose  Almighty  word 327 

Thy  kingdom  come,  O  Lord 329 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 331 

Within  the  Father's  house 69 

When  from  the  East  the  wise  men  came .  64 

Alleluia,  song  of  gladness 73 

Go  labour  on,  spend  and  be  spent 584 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost 76 

In  exile  here  we  wander 74 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by 592 

Lord  of  the  hearts  of  men 75 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 453 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 476 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise 461 

Thou  Who  on  that  wondrous  journey ...  77 
Thou,  Whose  Almighty  word 327 

Uttxt, 

(See  also  Holy  Week) 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat 652 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 342 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  O  dearest  Lord 598 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO. 

Awhile  in  spirit.  Lord,  to  Thee 80 

By  the  gracious  saving  call  (Litany) 529 

Christian,  dost  thou  see  them 81 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 651 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 437 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 621 

Father,hearThychildren'scall (L«^an//) .  .529 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights .' 79 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 481 

Glory  be  to  Jesus 362 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Son  (Litany) .  ..528 

God  my  Father,  hear  me  pray 384 

Hark !  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord 599 

Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me 351 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 356 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee 603 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 673 

I  hunger  and  I  thii'st 343 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 605 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 602 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 601 

In  mercy,  not  in  wrath 352 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 359 

In  the  hour  of  trial 340 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 597 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by 592 

Jesu,  from  Thy  throne  on  high  (Litany) .  .526 

Jesu,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 350 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul 335 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild 611 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 600 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 341 

Jesu,  still  lead  on 420 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 606 

Labouring  and  heavy  laden 436 

Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain 543 

Lo !  the  voice  of  Jesus 608 

Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross  we  flee 346 

Lord,  for  ever  at  Thy  side 649 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 589 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 88 

Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  Passion 635 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 614 

Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might  (Litany) . .  .527 
Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne.  .354 
Lord,  Who  throughout  these  forty  days..  78 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine 607 

More  love  to  Thee,  O  Christ 654 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 345 

My  God,  I  love  Thee,  not  because 653 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 667 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 353 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 344 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 660 

O  gracious  God,  in  Whom  I  live 338 

O  help  us,  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 337 

O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 610 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 615 

O  Jesu,  Lord  most  merciful 360 

O  Jesu,  Saviour  of  the  lost 85 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing 357 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 363 

O  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow 612 

O  Thou  before  Whose  presence 585 

O  Thou  from  Whom  all  goodness  flows. .  .663 

O  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry 86 

O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend 84 

O  Thou,  to  Whose  all-searching  sight 339 

Only  one  prayer  to-day. , . , 594 


AND  SPECIAL  SERVICES. 


FIRST   LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO. 

Onward,  Christian,  though  the  regions.  ..020 

Out  of  the  (leop  1  call 'M'.i 

Prince  of  Peace,  control  my  will OVA 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  nie SiMi 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing 442 

Saviour,  when  in  dust  to  Thee 89 

Saviour,  Whom  1  fain  would  love S.'i.'i 

Sinful,  si;;hiug  to  Ix?  blest 347 

Teach  us  what  Thy  love  has  l>orne  (Lj7aHJ/)52i> 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts 590 

There  is  a  foimtain  tilled  with  blood 593 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height.  .658 

Thy  life  avjis  given  for  me 604 

To-day  Th  v  mercy  calls  us 590 

Through  ftim  Who  all  our  sickness  felt.  .588 

Turned  by  Thv  grace  I  Ux^k  within 595 

Weary  of  eartli  and  laden  with  my  sin. . .  82 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God 83 

When  at  Thy  foot.stool.  Lord,  I  bend 591 

When  the  weary  seeking  rest 609 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh 87 

ifalg  Wttk. 

All  glory,  laud  and  honour  ( Palm,  Sunda  y).  90 

At  the  Cross  her  station  keeping 103 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God 96 

Christ,  the  Life  of  all  the  living 361 

Glory  be  to  Jesus 363 

Gro  to  dark  Gethsemane 93 

Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus 365 

In  His  own  raiment  clad 106 

Jesu,  in  Thy  dying  woes 530 

Lord  Jesus,  when  we  stand  afar 95 

Now,  my  soul,  th}-  voice  upraising 99 

O  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhile 105 

O  Jesu,  Lord  most  merciful 360 

O  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee 364 

O  Sacred  Head  surrounded 102 

O  Thou,  Who  through  this  holy  week 93 

Resting  from  His  work  to-day  ( Sast.Even . )  107 
Ride  on.  ride  on  in  majesty  (Jnn/»J  Sunday).  91 

See  the  destined  day  arise 97 

Sing,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  battle 98 

Sweet  the  moments  rich  in  blessing 104 

The  gi-ave  itself  a  garden  is  (East.  Even  )108 
The  Royal  banners  forward  go  ( Palm  Sun. )  94 

There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 544 

We  sing  the  praise  of  Him  Who  died 100 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cros« 101 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 4.50 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 123 

Alleluia  I  sing  to  Jesus  1 368 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away 116 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing 118 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song 369 

Christ  is  risen !  Christ  is  risen ! 113 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again 114 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 112 

Come  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs 448 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain 110 

Hark,  ten  thou.sand  voices  sounding 125 

He  is  risen.  He  is  risen 117 

Jesus  Christ  is  ri.sen  to-day 112 

Jesus  lives !  thy  terroi-s  now 122 

Jesus,  our  riseu  King 367 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  NO 

Lift  lip,  lift  up  your  voices  now 119 

Morn's  roscatt;  hues  have  decked  the  sky .  120 

( )  God  of  God !  O  Light  of  Light 455 

( )n  the  resurrection  morning 243 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 457 

Sing  with  all  the  sons  t)f  glory 124 

The  day  of  resurrei-titm 115 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 121 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 425 

To  Him,  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain 366 

Welcome,  happy  moniing 109 

Who  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom 449 

AfirrnBtonttllt. 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 450 

Alleluia !  sing  to  Jesus 368 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song 369 

Christ,  above  all  glory  seated 371 

Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth 127 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 374 

Golden  hai^ps  are  sounding 545 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 128 

Jesus,  our  risen  King 367 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious 130 

O  Saviour,  W^ho  for  man  has  trod 131 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead 132 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 457 

See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph . . .  126 

The  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  beads 129 

The  Head,  that  once  was  crowned  with 

thorns 372 

Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 373 

Triumphant  Lord,  Thy  work  is  done 370 

391}ttaittttUi^  (and  Generai.). 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove. .  .379 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator  blest 380 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 289 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come 376 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove 377 

Come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come 378 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 135 

Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid 381 

Hear  us.  Thou  that  broodedst 133 

Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove 524 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 375 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 382 

Spirit  of  mercv,  truth  and  love  (Whitsxtn- 

day) .^ 136 

To  Thee,  O  Comforter  divine 134 

(Trinilg  ^mthag  (and  General). 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 388 

Father  of  all,  W^hose  love  profound 139 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 61 7 

Glory  to  the  Father  give 547 

God  Almighty,  in  Thy  temple 548 

God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray 384 

Great  Creator,  Lord  of  all 546 

Hark !  the  loud  celestial  hj-mn 140 

Holy  Father,  great  Creator 386 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 38.5 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty  .  .38.3 

O  God  of  Life,  Whose  power  benign 138 

O  Holy,  Holy.  Holy  Lord 137 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 387 

Sound  aloud  Jehovah's  praises 14*2, 


HYMNS  SUITABLE  FOR  CHURCH  SEASONS 


FIRST   LINE   OF  HYMN.  NO. 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 460 

Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three 389 

We  give  immortal  praise 141 

In  addition  to  those   appointed  for  special  days. 

Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem 400 

Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart 410 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours 

rest 176 

For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord 181 

Hark !  hark  my  soul,  angelic  songs 398 

Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 179 

I  heard  a  sound  of  voices 404 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 403 

'  Jerusalem  the  golden 408 

I  King  of  glory !  Saviour  dear ! 549 

Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing 391 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem 399 

Lo !  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses 393 

Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord ,392 

O  Heavenly  Jerusalem 401 

O  King  of  saints!  we  give  Thee  praise. .  .177 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 394 

O  what  if  we  are  Christ's 390 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be . . .  397 

Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise 462 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 396 

The  Saints  of  God!  their  conflict  past 175 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 507 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN  NO. 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array 180 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing 178 

OIljankBJ^ttitnQ  anli  l^amrBt. 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell 470 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 473 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 1 93 

Lord  of  the  harvest.  Thee  we  hail 190 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 466 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 472 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 477 

O  worship  the  King 459 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 192 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 457 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise 461 

To  Thee,  O  God,  our  hearts  we  raise 191 

When  all  Thy  mercies,  O  my  God 657 

j^atumal  lags. 

Ancient  of  Days 311 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 473 

Dread  Jehovah,  God  of  nations 201 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 468 

God  of  our  fathers,  bless  this  our  land . . .  195 
God  of  our  fathers,  Whose  Almighty  hand.  194 

God  the  all  Merciful! 198 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates 454 

Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee 200 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 472 

O  God  of  love,  O  King  of  peace 199 

O  Lord  of  Hosts,  Almighty  King 197 

Our  fathers'  God  to  Thee 196 


THE  CHURCH. 


Father  of  Heaven,  Who  hast  created  all.. 206 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier  (a) 510 

In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear 209 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken  (a) 358 

O  Father,  bless  the  children 208 

O  Lord,  our  strength  in  weakness  («) 278 

Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding 207 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise  (a) 509 

Stand,  soldier  of  the  Cross  (a) 210 

donfirmattun. 

Draw  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  sevenfold  veil 214 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier 510 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  glory 215 

Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  love 213 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 358 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 345 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 429 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 344 

O  God,  in  Whose  all-searching  eye 211 

O  gracious  God,  in  Whom  I  live 338 

O  happy  day  that  stays  my  choice 218 

O  help  us  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 337 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 615 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 375 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 51 9 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise 509 

The  cross  is  on  our  brow 212 

Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love 216 

Witness,  ye  men  and  angels,  now 217 


l|olg  CO^ommuniim. 

According  to  Thy  gracious  word 233 

Alleluia  sing  to  Jesus  {Ascension) 368 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing  (Easter)  .118 
And  now,  O  Father,  mindful  of  the  love .  228 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed 324 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  mercy  broken 225 

By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored . .  236 
Di-aw  nigh  and  take  the  Body  of  the  Lord .  220 
Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to  face .  219 

I  am  not  worthy,  holy  Lord 234 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul 335 

Jesu,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts 430 

Jesu,  to  Thy  table  led 223 

My  God,  and  is  Thy  table  spread 231 

O  Bread  of  Life  from  heaven 223 

O  God  unseen,  yet  ever  near 221 

O  Holy  Jesu,  Prince  of  Peace 332 

O  Saving  Victim,  opening  wide 227 

O  Thou,  before  the  world  began 229 

Saviour,  Who  didst  come  to  give ...  .226 

Shepherd  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 235 

The  King  of  Love  my  shepherd  is 412 

Thou  God,  all  glory,  honour,  power 456 

Thou  Who  at  Thy  first  Eucharist 230 

?Burtal  of  ii^t  ^mh. 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 203 

Asleep  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep 244 

Blessing,  honour,  thanks  and  praise 241 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 406 


AND  SPECIAL  SERVICES. 


FIRST  LINK  OF  HYMN.  NO. 

Come,  ye  discoHsolate ♦^^T 

For  alfthe  saints  who  from  their  hil)oui-s 

rest 1 70 

For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord IHl 

For  ever  with  the  Lord 075 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country -U)! 

Hark !  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs wH 

Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 171) 

I  heard  a  sound  of  voices MU 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 028 

It  is  not  death  U)  die 419 

Jerusalem,  the  golden 408 

Jesus  lives !  thy  terrors  now 122 

Lead,  kindly  Light 428 

Let  no  hopeless  teal's  be  shed  (Child) 345 

Lift  up,  lift  up  your  voices  now 119 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem 399 

Mom's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky. .  120 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 607 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 034 

My  times  are  in  Thy  hand 620 

Now  the  labourer's  task  is  o'er 242 

O  Gk)d,  our  help  in  ages  past 418 

O  Love  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 627 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 394 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be. .  .397 

On  the  resui-rection  morning 243 

Peace,  perfect  peace 674 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 330 

Safely,  safely  gathered  in  (Child) 240 

Saviour,  for  the  little  one  (Child) 247 

Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory  124 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thottsand 390 

Tender  Shephei-d,Thou  hast  stilled  (C/itVd)  248 

The  grave  itself  a  garden  is 108 

The  King  of  Love  my  shepherd  is 413 

The  Saints  of  God,  their  conflict  past 175 

Who  are  these  in  bright  arraj" 180 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 121 

There  is  a  blessed  home 079 

"Whatever  my  God  ordains  is  right 608 

"When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  w^oe ....  348 
Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing 178 

^tBBtxntfi. 

Arise,  O  Lord,  and  shine 259 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake 205 

Call  them  in!  the  poor,  the  wretched  . , .  .619 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 330 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing .580 


FIRST   LINE  OF   HYMN.  NO. 

Fling  out  tliH  banner,  l«'t  it  fV>at 2.">3 

From  all  that  dwell  U'low  the  skies 4IW 

From  (Jivt'uland's  icy  mounttiins 354 

From  t  lie  Ha.sti^'rn  mountains 63 

Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken 490 

Gotl  of  mercy,  God  of  grace iiii2 

Hail  to  the  I^ord's  Anointed ;t33 

Hai^ton  the  time  appointed 255 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 485 

Jesus  shall  reign  whei-e'er  the  sun 261 

Joy  to  the  world !  the  Lord  is  come 334 

Look  from  the  sphere  of  endless  day 351 

Lord,  a  Saviour's  love  displaying 358 

Lord,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping. 360 

]  iOrd  of  all  power  and  might 338 

Lord  of  the  harvast,  it  is  right 303 

O  brother-s,  lift  your  voices 579 

O  Sion  ha.ste 349 

O  Spirit  of  the  living  God 388 

O  that  the  Lord's  salvation  (Jews) 366 

Rise,  crowned  with  light 487 

Saints  of  God,  the  dawn  is  brightening.  .350 

Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations 357 

Soldiers  of  the  Cro.ss,  arise 581 

Souls  in  heathen  darkness  lying 356 

Speed  Thy  servants.  Saviour,  speed  them . .  304 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 582 

The  Church's  one  foundation 491 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 353 

Thou,  Whose  Almighty  Word 327 

Thy  kingdom  come,  O  God ! 329 

Wake,  harp  of  Sion  (Jews) 267 

Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night 331 

Ye  Christian  heralds,  go  proclaim 263 

AlmBgiving  unh  (tiiantitB, 

Fountain  of  good,  to  own  Thj'  love 269 

Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare 478 

Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went 270 

O  God  of  mercy,  God  of  might 271 

O  God  of  mercy  hearken  now 375 

O  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea 477 

O  Thou  through  suffering  perfect  made.  .272 
O  Thou,  Who  madest  land  and  sea  (Or- 

2)hans) 276 

Thine  arm,  O  Lord,  in  days  of  old 273 

Thou  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dying 274 

Thou  Who  with  dyin^  lips  (Orphans) . .  .277 
We  give  Thee  but  Thme  own 268 


SPECIAL  SERVICES. 


lEmbtr  Sage. 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear 287 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 498 

Lord  of  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray 182 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 185 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high 183 

Thou,  Who  the  night  in  prayer 184 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 186 

(^dinattrnta. 

Bow  down  Thine  ear.  Almighty  Lord 286 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire 289 

Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures. 497 


Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear 287 

Go,  labour  on  I  si>end  and  be  spent  1 584 

Heavenly  Shepherd,  Thee  we  pray 290 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 498 

Lord  of  the  Church,  we  hmnbly  pray 182 

Ijord  of  the  living  harvest 285 

Lord,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high 183 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 586 

()  Snirit  of  the  living  God 388 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise ! 581 

Tbou  Who  the  night  in  prayer 184 

Yi.  ChrLstian  herald-s,  go  proclaim 363 

Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 186 


HYMNS  SUITABLE  FOR  CHURCH  SEASONS 


FIRST   LINE   OF   HYMN. 


NO. 


ffiornrr-HtottP  anb  (tanattratian. 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 483 

Christ  is  our  Corner-stone 294 

Come,  Jesus,  from  the  sapphire  throne . .  297 

Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken 490 

God  of  love,  our  Father,  Saviour 298 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 483 

In  loud  exalted  strains 482 

In  the  Name  vv^hich  earth  and  heaven ....  292 

Jesu !  where'er  Thy  people  meet 296 

O  Lord  of  Hosts,  Whose  glory  fills 291 

O  Thou  in  Whom  alone  is  found 293 

O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 493 

O  with  due  reverence  let  us  all 479 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 489 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 382 

The  Church's  one  foundation 491 

Thy  temple  is  not  made  with  hands 295 

We  love  the  place,  O  God 484 


Hag  i^elpfra. 

Almighty  God,  Whose  only  Son 499 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 673 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 580 

Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might.  .505 

Go  forward  Christian  soldier 510 

Go  labour  on,  spend  and  be  spent 584 

Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 143 

Lord  of  our  life 496 

Lord,  speak  to  me  that  I  may  speak 586 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 579 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 511 

O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain 161 

O  Thou  before  Whose  presence 585 

On  our  way  rejoicing 522 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart ! 520 

Shine  Thou  upon  us.  Lord 587 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise 581 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 582 

The  Son  of  Consolation 162 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 507 

Through  Him  Who  all  our  sickness  felt . .  488 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.  .521 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 583 


A  charge  to  keep  I  have 501 

A  few  more  years  shall  roll 203 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 450 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat 652 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid 342 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  O  dearest  Lord 598 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set 14 

At  the  Name  of  Jesus 518 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 503 

Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by 169 

Breast  the  wave,  Christian. 656 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation 415 

Call  them  in,  the  poor,  the  wretched 619 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come 376 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove 377 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs 448 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 651 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 437 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYiMN  NO. 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying 621 

Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call 529 

Fight  the  good  fight 505 

Forward  be  our  watchword 523 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows 481 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 617 

Glory  be  to  Jesus 362 

Go  forward.  Christian  soldier 510 

God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray 384 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 414 

Hail !  Thou  once  despised  Jesus 365 

Hark !  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord .599 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me 351 

He  leadeth  me 616 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 356 

Heirs  of  unending  life 502 

How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds. . .  .433 

I  could  not  do  without  Thee 603 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 673 

I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus 605 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 602 

I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus 601 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 623 

In  mercy,  not  in  wrath 352 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 359 

In  the  hour  of  trial 340 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 597 

Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tiimult 143 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by 592 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken 358 

Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory 350 

Jesu,  Lover  of  my  soul 335 

Jesus,  merciful  and  mild 611 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 600 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 341 

Jesu,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 434 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 625 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 606 

Labouring  and  heavy  laden 436 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates 454 

Lo !  the  voice  of  Jesus 608 

Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day 251 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing .589 

Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day 88 

Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  passion 635 

Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me 614 

Lord,  w^hen  we  bend  before  Thy  throne.  .554 
Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee  .443 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 433 

Love  of  Jesus  all  divine 607 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 345 

My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day 429 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 353 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 622 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 504 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 344 

O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul 474 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 579 

O  help  us.  Lord,  each  hour  of  need 337 

O  holy  Saviour,  Friend  unseen 610 

O  Jesus,  I  have  promised 615 

O  Jesu,  Lord  most  merciful 360 

O  Jesu,  Saviour  of  the  lost 85 

O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing 357 

O  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee 364 

O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me 363 

O  Lord,  our  strength  in  weakness 278 

O  Love  that  casts  out  fear 431 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 444 


AND  SPECIAL  SERVICES. 


FIRST   LINE  OF   HYMN.  NO. 

O  the  bitter  shame  aiul  sorroAv 6\'2 

O  Thou  that  hearest  when  siuiiei-s  cry ....  86 

O  Thou,  the  contrite  sinnei-s'  Friend 84 

O  Thou,  to  Whose  all-searching  sight. . .  .:W9 

O  what  if  we  are  Christ's 81K) 

O  where  shall  rest  be  found 513 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  wi>e 506 

Only  one  pi'ayer  to-day 55)4 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 516 

Onward,  Christian,  through  the  region..  .620 

Out  of  the  deep  1  call ."Ui) 

Prince  of  Peac-e,  control  my  will 613 

Revive  Thy  w.irk,  O  Lord 618 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  sti*etch  thy  wings 512 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 336 

Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing 442 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 446 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  ble.*<t M7 

Sing,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love 438 


FIRST   LINE  OF   HYMN.  NO. 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise .^OO 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 582 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 507 

The  Spirit  iu  our  heai*ts 596 

There  is  a  fountain  tilled  with  blood 593 

Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 425 

Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height.  ..658 

Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness '.  .630 

Though  faint,  yet  pursuing 628 

Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow.  .521 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me 604 

To-day  Thy  mercy  calls  us 590 

Turned  by  Thy  grace  I  hwk  within ......  595 

Weary  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin. .   82 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God 83 

When  at  Thy  footst<x)l,  Lord,  I  l)end 591 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross 101 

AV'hen  the  weary,  seeking  rest 609 

With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh 87 


PROCESSIONALS. 


Afturnt. 

Hark !  the  voice  eternal 35 

Lo  I  He  comes,  with  clouds  descending  —  39 

Rejoice,  rejoice,  believers 43 

Thou  art  coming,  O  my  Saviour 317 

(ttfriatmaa. 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory 60 

Come  hither,  ye  faithful 50 

Hark !  the  herald  angels  sing 51 

Jesus  came,  the  heavens  adoring 318 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 49 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 319 

To  the  Name  of  our  salvation 321 

Nrui  f far. 

From  glory  unto  glory 205 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier 510 

Spipl)attg. 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 65 

Brightest  and  best (^6 

From  the  Eastern  mountains 62 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed 323 

^fptiuigrBimtt,  tU, 

Alleluia  I  song  of  gladness 73 

The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise 461 

Urnt- 
AU  glory,  laud,  and  honour  (PalmSxin.)..  90 

Hail  Thou  once  despised  Jesus 365 

Lo  I  the  voice  of  Jesus 608 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 444 

The  Royal  bannei-s  forward  go  ( PalmSun. )  94 

Eaatrrtiif. 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 123 

Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus 368 

Christ  is  risen !  Christ  is  ri.sen ! 113 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again 114 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day Ill 

Come,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain 110 

Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day 112 

Jesus,  our  risen  King 367 


The  day  of  resurrection 115 

The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done 121 

Welcome,  happy  morning 109 

AarntBtatttidr. 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song 369 

Christ  above  all  glory  seated 371 

Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth 127 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 374 

Golden  hai"ps  are  sounding 545 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 128 

See  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph. . . ,  126 
Thou  art  gone  up  on  high 373 

Come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come 378 

Hear  us,  Thou  that  broodedst 133 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers 382 

(Trtnttg  ^undag. 

Hark !  the  loud  celestial  hymn 140 

Holy  Father,  great  Creator 1386 

Holv,  Holy,  Holy  Lord 385 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty ..  383 

Round  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 387 

Sound  aloud  Jehovah's  praises 142 

i^aittla'  ISags. 

Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem 400 

For  all  the  saints  who  from 176 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 407 

Hark !  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs 39S 

Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 1 79 

I  heard  a  sound  of  voices 404 

Jerusalem  the  golden -H'S 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem '-^9 

O  Heavenly  Jerasalem -lOl 

O  King  of  Saints 177 

O  Paradi.se,  O  Paradise 3l»4 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory 397 

Stai's  of  the  morning 170 

Ten  thou.sand  tiuH^s  ten  thousand 396 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 507 

There  ia  a  blessed  home 679 


HYMNS  SUITABLE  FOR  CHURCH  SEASONS  AND  SPECIAL  SERVICES. 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  No. 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array 180 

Who  are  these  like  stars  appearing 178 

IBl^nnkBgimtXQ  and  J^nrvtBt, 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come 193 

Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise 192 

To  Thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise 191 

miBBuma, 

Fling  out  the  banner 253 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 254 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 390 

I  love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord 485 

0  Sion,  haste 249 

Saints  of  God,  the  day  is  brightening 250 

The  morning  light  is  breaking 252 

(§th\nntxan. 
Lord  of  the  living  harvest 285 

(Hamtx-^tant  unh  CHana* rraliott. 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 483 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 390 

1  love  Thy  kingdom.  Lord 485 

In  the  Name  of  our  salvation  {C.  S.) 292 

0  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 493 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 489 

The  Church's  one  foundation 491 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name 450 

Alleluia !  sing  to  Jesus 368 

Ancient  of  days 311 

At  the  Name  of  Jesus 518 

Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem 400 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion 406 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 515 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King 452 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation 483 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs 448 

Fight  the  good  fight 505 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country 407 

Forward  be  our  watchword 523 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken 490 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father 617 

Go  forward,  Christian  soldier 510 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 414 

Hark !  hark  my  soul 398 

Hark !  the  sound  of  holy  voices 179 

1  heard  a  sound  of  voices 404 

In  loud  exalted  strains 483 


FIRST  LINE  OF  HYMN.  No. 

Jerusalem  the  golden 408 

Jesu,  still  lead  on 420 

Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates 4.54 

Light's  abode,  celestial  Salem 399 

Lo !  the  voice  of  Jesus 608 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar 313 

Lord  of  our  Life,  and  God 496 

Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee.443 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling 432 

Magnify  Jehovah's  Name 475 

O  brothers,  lift  your  voices 579 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing 472 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 24 

O  God  of  God !  O  Light  of  Light 455 

O  happy  band  of  pilgrims 511 

O  heavenly  Jerusalem 401 

O  Light,  Whose  beams  illiunine  all 424 

O  mother  dear,  Jerusalem ; .  403 

O  Paradise,  O  Paradise 394 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord 471 

O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour 444 

O  'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 493 

O  what  the  joy  and  the  glory 397 

O  Word  of  God  incarnate 284 

O  worship  the  King 459 

Oft  in  danger,  oft  in  woe 506 

On  our  way  rejoicing 522 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 516 

Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 489 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven 458 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  heigth 453 

Rejoice,  the  Lord  is  King 457 

Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart 520 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 519 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 446 

Sing,  ye  faithful 517 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross,  arise 581 

Songs  of  praise  the  angels  sang 476 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 582 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 396 

The  Church's  one  foundation 491 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 460 

The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is 412 

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 507 

The  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn 409 

There  is  a  blessed  home 679 

Those  eternal  be  wers 395 

Through  the  night  of  joy  and  sorrow  ....  521 

We  love  the  place,  O  God 484 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory 514 

When  morning  gilds  the  skies 445 


Inbex  of  0uti)ecte. 


Adoration— 137,  138,  140,  141,  142,  ;J«7,  3(>K, 
369,  370,  371,  374,  ;385,  387,  444,  445,  447,  44K, 
450,  453,  455,  456,  457,  458,  460,  461,  463,  46;{. 

Aspiration— 135,  3;J8,  ;«9,  343,  ;i44,  345  409, 
411,  4W,  431,  432,  4:}9,  600,  607,  611,  612,  613, 
614,  615,  658,  660,  6m,  675. 

Associations  or  Guilds— 161,  162,  las,  168, 
368,  at  vs.  3,  374,  511,  580,  581,  584,  588. 

Christ's  Cali^— 143,  169,  437,  590,  596,  631, 
673. 

Church,  Intercession  for  the — 359,  260? 
336,  337,  338,  339,  49<>,  499,  535. 

Church  Militant— 485,  488,  490,  491,  516, 
531,  580. 

Church  at  Rest— 8,  179,  394,  396,  397,  679, 

Church  Triumphant— 74,  134,  399,  400,  401, 
403,  403,  404,407,  408. 

Clergy,  The— 183,  183,  184,  285,  286,  288, 
497,  581. 

Confession  of  Christ — 163,  164  at  vs.  2, 
316,  317,  343,  358,  359,  3(>4,  583,  598,  600. 

Consecration— 10,   101,   SU,  345,  395,  439, 

454,  507,  508,  510,  603,  666. 
Country,  Our— 187,  188,  194,  195,  196,  197, 

198,  300. 

Doubt— 144,  146,  420,   433,  434,  436,  437. 

Faith— 7,  95,  336,  345,  355,  435,  446,  606,  610, 
611,  633,  636,  636,  mi,  668,  671,  675. 

Fellowship  with  god-— 13,  68,  313,  315,  344, 

355,  410,  4:30,  4:36. 
Following  Christ — 68,  453,  507,  510,  571, 615. 

Guidance— 336,  33:3,  341,  34:3,  379,  380,  411, 
414,  417,  430,  431,  433,  433,  434,  611,  614,  615, 
616. 

Hope— 43,  318,  397,  4(J4,  407,  513,  521,  523.  675, 

676,  679. 
Hospitals— 14,  272,  273,  374,  300. 
House  of  God — ir9,  483,48:3,  484,  489. 
Humility— 410,  603,  611,  633,  649. 

Joy— 43,  47,  3-^4,  457,  523,  579. 


Judgment,  Day  of— 36,  37,  38. 

Love  of  God— 100,  101,  431,432,  43:3,  625,  627, 

658.  '»»»>» 

Love  to  God-^75,  76,  77,  317,  443,  444,  56:3, 
599,  600,  653,  654. 

Love  to  Man— 268  at  vs.  ;3,  369,  375,  580,  586. 
Name  of  Jesus- 149,  321,  :323,  4:3:3,  518. 
Orphans— 376,  377. 

Peace— 15,  33,  496,  61:3,  63:3,  674. 

Penitence— 82,  85,  86,  87,  89,  347,  a49,  350, 
351,  ;354,  3.56,  360,  384,  529,  595. 

Perseverance— 509,  510,  511,  549. 

Praise— 23,  :362,  366,  :369,  438,  442,  443,  445, 

452,  453,  455,  456,  458,  460,  461,  462,  463,  465, 

468,  469,  471,  474,  617. 

Preparation  for  Christ — k),  41,  42,  43,  44, 
46,  316,  405. 

Progress-  393,  395,  .503,  50.5,  506,  509,  510, 
521,  522,  523,  620,  6.56. 

Protection— 16,  17,  19,  415,  416,  417,  418,  435, 
W3,  648. 

Providence— 189,  427,  4:3.5,  465. 

Submission— :346,  610,  613,  616,  626,  632,  634, 
666,  667,  668,  671. 

Sympathy— 161,  162,  269,  271,  274,  275,  630. 

Temperance — 278,  279. 

THANKSGiviN(i — ;367,  'MiH,  470,  634. 

Triumph  of  Christ— 39.  127,  367,   ;370,  371, 
457. 

Trust— 84,    145,   :W5.    :3;36,  ;340,  :341,  ;363,  412, 
413,  435,  436,  590,  606,  623,  626,  628,  642,  664. 

Unity— 2:30,  493,  494,  495. 

Watchfulness — k),  186,  40.5,  .501,  504. 
Work— 511,  .580,  581,  582,  583,  584,  619. 

Zeal— 393,  503,  638. 
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1.  DAILY  PRAYER. 


Morning 

Evening 
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HYMNS. 

1-5 

6-23 

24-34 


II.    THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 

Advent 3.5-48 

Christmas 49-61 

Epiphany 62-72 
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Lent 78-89 

Holy  Week 90-106 

Easter  Even 107,  108 

Eastertide 109-125 

Ascensiontide 126-132 

Whitsuntide 133-136 

Trinity 137-142 
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St.  Michael  and  All  Angels.  .  170,  171 

St.  Luke 172 

St.  Simon  and  St.  Jude ' . . .  173 

General  for  Saints'  Days 174 

All  Saints 175-181 
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MORNING  CANTICLES 

EVENING  CANTICLES 

OCCASIONAL  ANTHEMS... 


THE     HYMNAL 


I.    DAILY  PRAYER 


N 


I     (first  tune) 


fDorning     ^  ^-v. 


L.  M. 


Meltombb 
5    IVebbg 


i=i 


4- 


^F=r=f 


m^^ijlii^lM  i 


u^^  ? 


f  ^  ll 

New   ev  -  ery  morn-ing  is    the  love    Our   wakening  and  up  -  ris  -  ing prove; 

f       \     .     .     .  .  .     u.     J 


^ft 


i 


i=5 


I 


V^ 


* 


fmrrMWi,. 


azi^^Jzaj^^^aHB 


Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  brought,  Restor'dtolife,andpow'r,andthought.AMEN. 


^S 


t=l 


:(:- 


^ 


i^ 


g#i 


£ 


rfT=f 


m/2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day,  w/'4  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be. 

Hover  around  us  while  we  pray;  As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 

New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven,  /  Some    softening    gleam    of    love    and 

New    thoughts  of    CJod,  new  hopes  of  prayer 

heaven.  Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

w/3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind  ////oThe  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
lie  st't  to  hallow  all  wi'  find.  Will  furnisli  all  we  need  to  a.sk  ; 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price.  Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

God  will  provide  for  sacritice.  To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

7«/(}()nly,  ()  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  nearlv  as  wt*  i)rav. 

y.  Keble 


morning 


I    (second  tune) 


L.  M. 


Winchester,  New 
Crasselius 


E 


* 
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9,    ^    _j  LS=#:^ 


^ 


New   ev  -  ery  morn-ing     is     the    love    Our  wakening  and  up  -  ris  -  ing    prove; 


.  -^  f  ,  r  T 


^ 


1    p  .1— 
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i 


i=t^ 


f-s-4^ 
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-75^— ?5^ 


S3 


;^ 


3E^ 
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Thro'  sleep  and  darkness  safely  bro't,  Restored  to  life,  and  pow'r,andtho't.  A-men. 


E^ 


--p^-g^^^T 


f^ 
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^ 


P=iE 


5-H^ 
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-4^ 


mfl  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven. 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

mfZ  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 
New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

m/4  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see; 

dim  Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  eveiy  cross  and  care. 

7w/5The  trivial  round,   the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask  ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily    nearer  God. 


m/Q  Only,  O  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

L.  Keble 


2    (first  tune) 


fliornmg 

L.  M. 
Part  I. 


Z'^-. 


^*-.- 


^ 


.3fOR>fiNO  Hymn 
"F.  H.  BartholetnoH 


^^m^^m^^^ 


^ 


A-wakf,  my  soul,  and  with  the   sun    Thy    dai  -  ly  stage  of      du  -  ty     run  • 

/.   .   .  i    .     J 


^^^§1^^^^ 


^^^^ta^ 


Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  ear-ly   rise    To  pay  thymorn-ing    sac  -  ri-fice.    A -me 


^m^^^mnfm^^ 


mf2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last  ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care  ; 
For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare. 

tn/Z  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

Part  II 

m/4  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  has  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept  ; 
(irant,  Loixl,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake 
I  may  of  endless  light  i>artake. 

mfb  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  : 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

m/Q  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  dd,  or  say  ; 
That  all  my  pow'rs,  with  all  their  might. 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

J'1  I'raise  (i<»<l,  from  Whom   all  bU'ssinus  fiow, 
Praise  Him,  all   creatuivs  here  belcnv  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  ho.sf  : 
Prai.se  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Thomas  Ken 
The  Doxology  may  be  stttig  also  at  the  end  of  Part  I 
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W7/2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past,  w/3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  live  this  day  as  if  thy  last ;  And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 

Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care  ;  Who  all  night  long,  unwearied,  sing 

For  the  great  Day  thyself  prepare.  High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

Part  II 

w/4  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  has  kept,  mf^  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept  ;  All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ; 


Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 

wake 
I  may  of  endless  light  partake. 

mfh  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew  ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 

will. 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 


That  all  my  pow'rs,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  gloiy  may  unite. 


•^7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 
flow, 

Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host ; 
Praise  Pather,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Thomas  Ken 
The  Doxology  may  be  sung  also  at  the  end  of  Part  1 
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Come,   my        soul,      thou   must      be  wak-iug !  Now  i.s  break-ing  O'er  tlio 
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Come,     to         Plim     Who  made    this 
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splendour,     See  thou  ren-der    All  thy  fee  -  ble   strength  can    pay. 
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m/2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Each  endeavour, 
AVhen  tliine  aim  is  good  and  true  ; 
/    But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee. 

When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue. 


/  4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  hist  morrow. 
Free  from  sorrow. 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 
cr     And,  released  from  death's  dark  sudnes-s, 
^    Rise  in  gladness, 

That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 


w/3  Think  that  Ih-  thy  w ays  heholdctli 
He  uufuldfth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  (jver 
Can  discover. 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 


w/T)  Only  God's  free  gifts  abu.se  not. 
Light  rffu.se  not. 
But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey  ; 
cr     Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 
Lii^ht  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day, 

F.  R   L.  Caniiz,  Tr.  H  J-  Buckoll 
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Come,  my  soul,     thou  must  be    wak  -  iiig,     Now   is    break  -  ing      O'er  the 
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mf  2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever  /  4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow. 

Each  endeavour,  Free  from  sorrow, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true;  Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 

/    But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee,  cr    And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 

And  convert  thee,  /    Rise  in  gladness. 

When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue.  That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

/  3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth;  /  5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 

He  unf oldeth  Light  refuse  not, 

Everj^  fault  that  lurks  within;  But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 

jnf     He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over  cr    Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

Can  discover.  Light  enfolding 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin.  All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

K  R  L.  Canitz,  Tr.  H.J.  Buckoll 
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O'er  the  earth  an  -oth-er   day;      Come,  to      Him  Who  made  this  splen -dor 
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See   thou    ren  -  der       All      thy     fee  -  ble    strength  can   pay. 
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w/  2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever  f  4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Each  endeavour,  Free  from  sorrow, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true;  Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet; 

/    But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee,  cr    And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadness, 

And  convert  thee.  /     Rise  in  gladness. 
When  thou  evil  would'st  pursue.  That  far  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 


/  3  Think  that  He  <hy  ways  beholdeth;  /  5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 

He  unfoldeth  Light  refuse  not. 

Ever}-  fault  that  lurks  within;  But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 

mf     He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over  cr    Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholding 

Can  discover.  Light  enfolding 

And  di.scem  each  deed  of  sin.  All  things  in  unclouded  day. 

F.  R  L.  Canitz,  Tk.  H.J.  Buckoll 
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Ev  - 'ry  morn-ing    iner  -  cies   new     Fall     as     fresh     as     morn-ing    dew; 
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For   Thy  mer-cies,  Lord,  are  sure;  Thy  com-pas-sion   doth  en -dure.     A  -  men. 
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w/2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove  ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west. 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast ; 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  who  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

^    3  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
And  tne  tempter's  power  within, 

cr     Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life  ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

m/4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 

As  the  sun  with  splendour  burns. 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
cr      With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise, 
f       In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

G.  Phillimore 
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F(»r  Tliy  mer-cies,  Lord, are  sure;    Thy  com-pa.s - sion  doth  en  -dure.     A  -  mex. 
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m/2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove  ; 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast  ; 
Gives  unbought,  to  those  who  pray, 
Strength  to  stand  in  evil  day. 

p    3  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  fail ; 
And,  as  we  confess  the  sin 
And  the  tempter's  power  within, 

cr      Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life  ; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

w/4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 

As  the  sun  with  splendour  bum.s, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 
cr      With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  rai.se, 
/        In  unfailing  prayer  and  prai.se. 

G.  Phillimore 
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Teach  Thou  our  wondering  souls  to  scan  The  mystery  of  Thy  love  unknown,  A  -  men. 
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7w/'2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take  ?n/4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 
Our  daily  cross,  whate'er  it  be.  That  holy  memories  of  Thy  Cross 

And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake  May  sanctify  each  common  task, 

dim       In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee.  And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

m/S  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go,  ^  5  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Thro'  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife.  Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 

cr    0  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below  cr     Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there, 

dim       In  conquered  sin  and  chastened  life.   /         And  thro'  the  cross  attain  the  crown. 
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Teach  Thou  our  won-dering  souls  to       scan    The  mystery  of     Thy    love  un  -  known.    A-men. 
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O  Brightne.ss  of  th' Immortal  Father's  face,  Most    ho  -  ly,  heav'n-ly,         blest, 
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Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and  grace  Are    vis  -  i    -    bly     ex  -  pressed.   A-men. 
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/  2  The  sun  is  sinking  now,  and  one  by  one 

The  lamps  of  evening  shine  : 
cr     We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

^  3  Worthy  art  Thou  at  all  times  to  receive 
Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord  : 
O  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  Whom  we  live, 
Through  all  the  world  adored. 

Tr.  E.   IV.  Eddis 
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O  Brightness  of  th' Im-mor-tal  Father's  face.  Most    ho  -  ly,     heav'n-ly,   blest, 
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LordJesiLS  Christ,  in  Whom  His  truth  and  grace  Are  vis  -  i  -  bly.  ex-pressed.     Amex. 
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Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  enc 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend  : 
0  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  (dijn)  in  death's  dark  eventide  ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 
mf^  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer. 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail ; 
When  all  is  dark  icr)  may  we  behokl  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "Fear  not,  for  it  is  l." 
J>  4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away  ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call. 
AVith  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 
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be:     Mid -night  is    gloriousnoon,0  Lord,  with  Thee.  A>men. 
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Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end  : 

Onward  to  (hirkness  and  to  deatii  we  tend  : 

O  C'onijueror  of  the  grave,  be  Tliou  our  guide, 

lie  Thou  our  light  (dim)  in  death's  (hirk  eventide  ; 

Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 

No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

Thou,  "Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer. 
Come,  LfUfl,  in  lonesome  days,  when  stonns  a.ssail. 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail : 
When  all  is  dark  icr)  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh. 
And  hear  Thy  voice  "Fear  n(»t,  for  it  is  I/' 

The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  gN^ries  wane,  its  })ageants  fade  away  ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  aiise  awakened  by  Thy  call. 
With  Thee,  O  L(ud,  forever  to  abi<le 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C.   IVordiworth 


•y      (THIRD  TUNE) 
Unison 


eibening 

10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 


Sundown 
J.  H.  Gower 


The   day     is    gent-ly    sink-ing  to     a    close,  yaint-eraiul  yet  more  faint  the 

9 


^m 


T~9 


-6>- 


S- 
-G- 


^3=±d 


Voices  in  Harmony 


=& 


A — 


^=4 


^^ 


-t^ 


— (S-- 


ej 


rr 


sun  -  light  glows:     O    Bright-ness      of      Thy     Fa-ther's    glo   -   ry,     Thou 
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E  -  ter-ual  Light  of  Light,  be    with     us      now:   Where  Thou  art  pres  -  ent 


f^i 


^-1 


i^M 


tS^- 


PP 


S 


-jS- 


-S^ 


Harinony 


i 


-(^- 


:^ 


-751- 


^ 


-<i2- 


cr 


dim  rit         ^    ~^' 

darkness  can-not     be,     Mid-night  is  glorious  noon,  O  Lord,with  Thee,     A -men. 
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f  2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end : 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend : 
O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  {dim)  in  death's  dark  eventide  ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 
w/3  Thou,  Who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer. 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail : 
When  all  is  dark  icr)  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

f  4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay. 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away  ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call, 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C.   Wordsworth 
From  the  Tucker  Hymnal,  by  pemiissiom. 
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Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end  : 

Onward  to  darknes.s  and  to  deatli  we  tend : 

O  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  guide, 

Be  Thou  our  light  {diin  )  in  death's  dark  eventide  ; 

Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 

No  sting  in  deatli,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

Thou,  Who  in  darkne.ss  walking  did.st  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer. 
Come,  Lord,  in  lone.some  days,  when  storms  a.ssail, 
And  earthly  hoj)es  and  human  succours  fail  • 
"When  all  is  dark  {cr)  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
And  hear  Thy  voice  "Fear  not,  for  it  is  I." 

The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay. 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  away  ; 
In  that  la.st  sun.set  when  the  stars  shall  fall, 
May  we  ari.se  awakened  by  Thy  call. 
With  Thee,  O  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

C.    Wordsworth 
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The    ra-diant  morn  hath  pass'd  a-way,    And  spent  too  soon  her  gold -en  store; 
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once  more.      A  -  men. 


^t^cT^r^F 


:J==^ 


^ 


^^E^ 


fts-^^ 


^a 


-jJ2_ 


J2iL 


F^ 


r 


mf2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn,                 w_/"4  AVhere  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace 

Its  glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past  ;  In  undivided  empire  reign, 

cr     Lead  us,  O  Christ,  our  life-work  done,  And  thronging  angels  never  cease 

Safe  home  at  last.  Their  deathless  strain  ; 

w/"3  O  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace  y*5  Where  saints   are  clothed   in  spotless 

Uplift     our    hearts     to     realms    on  white, 

high  ;  And  evening  shadows  never  fall. 

Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place  Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 

Beyond  the  sky,  Art  Lord  of  all. 

G.   Thring 
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The  shad  -  ows     of       de  -  p.art  -  ing  day    Creep    on    once    more.     A  -  men. 
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mfl  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn,  wy4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace 

Its  glorious  noon,  liow  (piickly  past;  In  undivided  empire  reign, 

(•;■     Lea»l  us,  ()  Christ,  our  life-work  done.  And  thronging  angels  nevercea.se 

Safe  home  at  last.  Their  deathless  strain  ; 

7nf  3  O  by  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace  /■5  Wheresaints  are  clothed  in  spotless  wiiite. 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high  ;  And  evening  shadows  never  fall. 

Help  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place  Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 

Beyond  the  sky.  Art  Lord  of  all. 

G.  Thring 
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The    radiant  morn  hath  pass'd  a -way,  And  sjtent  too  soon  her  gol-den    stoie; 
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Ho  -  ly     Fa-ther,  cheer  our  way     With  Thy  love's  per-  pet  -  ual      ray 
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Grant  us    ev-'ry    clos-ing    day  Light    at    eve-uing-  time.       A  -  men. 
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/  2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears  pp  3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  uigh 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears:  When  in  mortal  pains  we  lie 

Grant  us  in  our  later  years  Grant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 

cr  Light  at  evening-time.  Light  at  evening-time. 

tn/A:  Holy,  blessed  Trinity, 
cr     Darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee: 

Those  Thou  keepest  always  see 
/  Light  at  evening-time. 

R.  H.  Robinson 
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Grant    us     ev' -  ry     clos-ing    day      Light  at     eve- ning  -  time. 
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The        sun        is        sink  -  injjj         fast,  The        day   -    light        dies ; 
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Let  love    a- wake,  and     pay 
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/  2  As  Christ  upon  the  Cross 
His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned  ; 

mf  3  8o  now  herself  my  soul 
AVould  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live  ; 

mf  4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 
Would  calmly  rest, 
AVithout  a  wisli  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 

'SECOND  tune) 


ynf  5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 
Whate'er  betide  ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

f  0  Thus  would  I  live  :  yet  now 
Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love. 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

/   7  -One  sacred  Trinity, 
One  Lord  divine. 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  for  ever  mine. 
Tb-  E.  Caswall 
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Sun   of    my   soul,  Thou  Sav-iour  dear,       It.      is     not   uiglit   if    Thou  be  near; 
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0  may  no    earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise       To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's    eyes.      A   -   mkn. 
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f  2  When  the  soft  dews  of  khidly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 
3^e  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
Eor  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

mf?>  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve. 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
ditn     Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
;p     For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

^  4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  today  the  voice  divine, 


wf    Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

rnfh  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With   blessings  from  Thy    boundless 

store  5 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
f     Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

cr  6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
f    Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

J.  Keble 
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0  may  no  earthborn  cloud  a  -  rise    To    hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser    -    vant's   eyes.      A -men 
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/  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Earth's  joys  j^row  dim,  its  glories  pa,ss  away, 
Change  anil  decay  in  all  around  I  see  ; 
m/    ()  Thou  who  changest  not,  (/)  abide  with  me. 

yS  I  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour ; 
cr     "NVhat  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power  ? 
Who,  like  Thyself,  my  guide  and  stay  can  be? 
'     Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  (/)  abide  with  me. 

^4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless : 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  tleath's  sting'.'  wliere,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

/  5  Hold  Thou  Thy  Cross  before  my  closing  eyes : 
cr     Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  ])oint  me  to  the  skies: 
/    Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  .sjjadows  flee: 
dim  ■  In  life,  in  death.  O  Lonl,  abide  with  me. 

//.  I'.  LyU 
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Soft  -  ly     now    the     light    of       day     I'ade.s     up -on    my     sight  a  -  way; 
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Free  from  care,  from  la -hour  free,    Lord,    I    would    com-mune  with  Thee.    A-men. 
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/  2  Thou,  Whose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within, 
Pardon  each  infirmity. 
Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

/  3  Soon,  for  me  the  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away  ; 


(second  tune) 
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Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free. 
Take  me.  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

/  4  Thou  Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity  ; 
cr     Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
dim        Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

G.  W.  Doane 
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Free  from   care,  from  la  -  bonr  free,         Lord,  I    would  com-mune  with  Thee.     A    -    mek. 
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At    ev-en,    ere     the   sim  was  sot.      Tliu  sick,  ()    Loixl,    a -round  Thee  lay; 
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O   iuwliatdi-verapaijisthey  met!   (L)  with  what  j<  >y  theyweiita^way.        A  -  men. 
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7///"2  Once  nioi-e  'tis  eventide,  and  we  rwys  And  none,  O  Loixi,  have  perfect  rest, 

()pl)ress\l  with  various  ills  draw  near  ;  Fnr  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  ; 

"What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see?  And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best 

cr     We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here.  Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

m/SO  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel  ;         m/Ct  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man  ; 
For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad.  Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried, 

And  .'Jome  have  never  loved  Thee  well,  Tliy  kind,  but  searchin<^  glance  can  scan 

And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had.  The  veiy  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

m/4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain.   /I  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 
Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free.  No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall ; 

And  .some  have  friends  who  give  them  i>ain,  /Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee.       <r  And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

//.  Twglls 
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At    ev-en,  ere     the  sun  wa.s     set,        Tiie sick,  <)  Lord,  a- round  Thee  lay; 
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The    shad-owsof     the     eve -niiig hours     Fall      from    the    dark-' nmg   sky. 
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Lord  of  heaven,  We   kneel  at  close  of 
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Look     on  Thy  children    from  on  high,  And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 
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f  3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants.  Lord, 
O  do  not  Thou  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  our  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 

cr  4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 
Upon  the  darkness  rolls  ; 
With  hopes  of  future  glory  chase 
The  shadows  on  our  souls. 

f  .5  Slowly  the  rays  of  daylight  fade  : 
So  fade  within  our  heart 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 


m/6  Slowly  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one. 
Within  the  heavens  slime  : 
Give  us,  O  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 

/  7  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  O  God, 
Upon  our  souls  descend  ; 
From  midnight  fears,  and  perils.  Thou 
Our  trembling  hearts  defend  : 

f  8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil ; 
Calm  and  subdue  our  woes  ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  labour.  Lord, 
0  give  us  now  repose. 

A.  A.  Procter 
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All   thanks,  ()      Lord,     to 


Thee: 
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I      pray  Thee  that      of  -    ifem-e  -  less      The   houi-s   of     dark    may 
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keeplue  inThysight,Andsavemethro' the    coin-ing     night!     A 
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The  joys  of  day  are  over  • 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  houi-s  of  gloom  may  be. 
O  ,Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 

And  save  me  through  {dim)  the  coming  night ! 

The  toils  of  day  are  over  ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be  : 
O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 

And  guard  me  through  {dim    the  coming  night. 

Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  ciy 
'•He  could  not  make  tlu-ir  darkness  light, 

Nor  guard  them  througii  the  hours  of  night." 

Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

<)  (JodI  for  Thou  dost  know 
Hi»w  numy  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  (>  hear  my  call. 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all  ! 

AnutoUus.  Tk.  J.  ^^f.  Xeale 
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T.  Anatolius,  No.  2 
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The    day     is     past   and      o    -    ver:      All  thanks,  O     Lord,  to 
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I      pray  Thee   that 
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of  -  fence  -  less     The   hours   of 
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dark   may      be. 
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keep  me  in  Thysight,And  save  me  thro'  the  com-ing  night! 

dim  ^ 
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7«/'2  The  joys  of  day  are  over : 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee  ; 
C7-     And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 
dim         The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
f     O  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light, 
C7-         And  save  me  through  {dim)  the  coming  night ! 

w/3  The  toils  of  day  are  over  ; 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
CI'     And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
dim         The  hours  of  fear  may  be  : 
;p     O  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
cr         And  guard  me  through  {dim)  the  coming  night. 

mf-i  Lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 

Or  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
cr     And  he,  my'wakeful  tempter, 
Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light, 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night." 

mfh  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 
<)  God!  for  Thou  dost  know 
/     How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  winch  I  have  to  go. 
cr     Lover  of  men,  O  hear  my  call. 

And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all  ! 

Anatolius,  Tr.  J.  M.  Neale 
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Sa- viour, breathe au     eve-ning  bles.s-ing,   Ere    re-pose  our    spir-its  seal; 
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Sin   and  want  we  come  con- f ess- ing;    Thou  canst  save  and    Thou  canst  heal 
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2.  Though  the  night  be      dark  anddrear-y,     Dark -ness  can -not    hide  from  Thee; 


JJ 


J^ 


\ 


^^ 


^=P=t 


^ 


^^^^^^ 


5=? 

Thou  art   He  Who,  nev-er  wea-rv,   WatchestwhereThypeo-ple    be 
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/3  Though  destiniction  walk  around  us.  wf'^  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Though  the  arrows  i)a.st  us  Hy,  Humbly  wu  oui"selves  resign  ; 

mf     Angel-guanls  from  Theu  surrouiid  us;  Saviour,  Who  hast  sk'i)t  our  sleeping, 

We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh.  Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine  ; 

4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  o'ertake  us;   /G  Blessed  Spirit,  brootling  o'er  us, 
Jesu  then  our  refuge  be,  cr         Cluuse  the  darkne.ss  of  our  night, 

cr     And  in  I'aradi.se  awake  as.  Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 

There  to  re.st  m  peace  with  Thee.  Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

J.  EJnieston 
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Saviour,  breathe  an    eve  -  ning  bless-ing, 
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Ere     re -pose    our    spir-its  seal; 
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Sin  and  want  we   comecon-fess-ing;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal.  A  -men. 
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^  2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary,         4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  o'ertake  us; 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee  ;  Jesu  then  our  refuge  be, 

cr     Thou  art  He  Who,  never  weary,  c?-      And  in  Paradise  awake  us, 

Watchest  where  Thy  people  be.  There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

^  3  Though  destruction  walk  around  us,     ???/  5  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly,  Humbly  we  ourselves  resign  ; 

mf     Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us  ;  Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping, 

We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh.  Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine  ; 

;p  6  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 
cr         Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night. 
Till  the  perfect  day  before  us 
Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

J.  Edmestone 
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Sav-iour,  breathe  an  eve-ning  blessing*,     Ere  re  -  pose  our      spir  -  its        seal ; 
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Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing:    Th'ou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal.  A  -  men. 


cr 


^^m^^m. 


:tz±t=- 


V-L 


P 


BBB 


J§        (FIRST  TUNE) 


6benms 

L.  M. 
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All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this     night,    For   all    the  bless-ings   of     the    liglit ; 
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Keep  me,      0,  keep  me,  King    of  kings,  Be-neath  Thine  own  al    -    migh-ty  wings.     A-mkn, 


m/2  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done  ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

m/S  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dre^xi 
The  grave  as  little  ;ts  my  bed  ; 
/     Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
cr     liise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

/  4  0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close; 

cr     Sleep  that  .shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 
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(SECOND   TUNE) 


L.  M. 


When  in  the  niglit  I  sleepless  lie. 
My  soul  with  heav'idy  thoughts  supply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  di.sturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkne.ss  me  molest, 
O  when  .shall  I,  in  endle.ss  day, 
F'or  ever  cha.se  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hymns  divine  with  angels  sing. 
All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King  ? 

Prai.se  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 

flow ; 
rrai.se  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Trai.se  Him  above,  angelic  host  : 
Praise  Father,  Sou,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

T.  Ken 

Keble 
J.  B.  Dykes 
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All  prai.se  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night.    For    all    the  bless-ings  of     the  light: 


Keep   me,    0    keen     me,  King  of  kinecs,   Be-neath  Thine  own  Al  -  migh-tv 
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migh-ty  wings.    A-mkm. 
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God,  that     mad  -  est      earth  and   heav  -  en,       Dark   -    ness    and    light ; 
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AVho   the     day    for 
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toil    hast    giv  -  en,  P'or 
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rest       the       night: 
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May  Thine  an  -  gel  -  guards  de  -  fend   us,     Slum-ber  sweet  Thy  mer  -  cy  send   us, 
cr  _^      ^^     _m.      _m^      _»_     _m.  p 
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IIo  -   ly    dreams  and  hopes  at  -  tend  us.     This      live  -  long    night.       A  -  men. 
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w/2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
p         And,  when  we  die, 
cr     May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 
f         All  peaceful  lie  : 
mf    When  the  last  dread  call  shall  wake  us, 
f         Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
cr     But  to  reign  in  gloiy  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high. 

R.  Hebei ,  and  A'.  Whateley 
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God,  that      mad  -  est     earth   and   heav  -  cmi.       Dark    -     uess    and    li<;ht ; 
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Who    the     day     for         toil     hast    giv  -  en,  For 
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rest      the       night, 
i9- 


m^mmm^s^ 


i 


f 


=\=t 


c      rr 


=1=^^^ 
^^^-^^g— g 


r^ 


j^ 


:3=;^ 


ii^^ 


May 


Thine  an  -  gel -guards  de- fend   us,     Shun-ber  sweet  Thy  mer-cy  send  us, 
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Ho  -  ly  dreams  and  hopes  at  -  tend  us,      This         live-long    night. 

J  i 


^ 


A  -  MKX. 


/«y"2  Guard  us  waking,  guard  us  sleeping, 
/  And,  when  we  die, 

cr     May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 
/  All  peaceful  lie  : 

mf     When  the  last  di*ead  call  shall  wake  us, 

/  Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  foi-sake  us, 

mf     But  to  reign  in  ghuy  take  us 
With  'J'hee  on  high. 

R.   H.bfy,  .iiul  A".  Hhatfley 
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Now  from  the   al  -  tar   of       our  hearts   Let  flames  of     love     a 
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As  -  sist  us,  Lord,  to    of  -   far    up      Our  eve-ning  sac  -  ri  -  fice.      A  -  men. 
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w/'2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied  ^nfZ  New  time,  new  favours,  and  new  joys 

Have  made  up  all  this  day  ;  Do  a  new  song  require  ; 

Minutes  came  quick,  but  mercies  were         Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 
More  swift,  more  free  than  they.  Accept  our  heart's  desire. 
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Now  from  the    al  -  tar     of      our  hearts  Let  flames  of    love     a 
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As  -  sist  us,  Lord,  to       of  -  fer    up      Our  eve-ning  sac  -   ri  -  fice.        A  -men. 
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Be -fore  the  end-ing    of     the  day,  Cre  -  a-  tor     of    the  world,  we  pray, 
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That,  with  Thy  wonted      fa  -  voar,  Thou  Wonldst  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper    now.      A-men. 
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/  2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight,    mfZ  O  F'athcr,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night ;  Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  only  Son, 

Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe,         cr     Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 

That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know.  Doth  live  and  reign  eternally. 

St.  Ambrose{f)  Tr.  /.  M.  NeaU 
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Be-fore  the   end  -  ing    of    the    day,     Cre  -  a  -  tor    of    the  world,  we  pray. 
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That,  with  Thy  wont- ed    fa- Tonr,  Thou  Wouldst  be  our  Guard  and  Keeper   now.        A  -  mkn. 


y — 7^V— 


per   n 


-imm^yBifg 


22      (FIRvST  TtTNE) 


8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


St.  Matthias 
Ar.  H  Monk 


^ 


■^ 


u 


^-M-^^-T^ 


Sweet  Sav-iour.  bless  us    ere   we     go;     Thy  Word  in  -  to   our    minds  in  -  still; 
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And    make  our    luke-warm    hearts  to    glow     With     low-ly    love     and      fer-vent    will; 
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Thro' life's  long  day  and    death's  dark  night,   0      gen  -  tie  Je  -  sn,    be     our    Light        A-mex. 


p  2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  nast  taken  count  of  all, 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  w^on, 
The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
f     Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
/  ()  gentle  Jesu,  -  c?-)  be  our  Light. 

mf^  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days. 
With  puiity  and  inward  peace. 
/    Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
/         ()  gentle  Jesu,  (cr)  be  our  Light. 

/4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call ; 
cr      ( )  let  'J'hy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 
/         Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 

Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
J>         ( )  gentle  Jesu,  {cr)  be  our  Light. 

7n/^  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us;  night  is  come  ; 
dim  Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be  ; 

Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 
And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
/     Thro'  life's  l(»ng  day   and  death's  daik  night, 
P  O  gentle  Je.su,  [cr)  be  our  J..iglit. 

F.    W.  Fabcr 
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Sweet  Sav-iour,  bless  us     ere     we  go;     'Phy  Word  in  -to      our  iniiidsin -stil; 
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And    make  our    lake- warm  hearts  to     glow    With    low-ly       love    and     fer  -  vent    will. 
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Thro' life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  0    ^ea-tle    Je  -  so,     be     onr    Light    A-  mkn. 
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/  2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all. 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 
The  broken  vow,  the  freciuent  fall. 
/     Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
/  O  gentle  Jesu,  [cr)  be  our  Light. 

m/Z  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release  ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 
With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
/    Thro'  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
/  ()  gentle  Jesu,  [cr)  be  our  Light. 

/  4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 
The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call  ; 
()  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  ghul  ; 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Thro"  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night, 
O  gentle  Je.su,  {cr)  be  our  Light. 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us;  night  is  come  ; 

Thro'  night  and  darkness  near  us  be  ; 
(iood  angels  waffii  about  <»ur  home, 

Aiul  we  arc  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
'I'liro"  life's  long  day  and  death's  daik  night, 

()  gentle  Je  ;u.  icr)  be  our  Light. 

r.    IV.  Faher 
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Day  of  Praise 
H.   W.  Parker 
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Our    day   of  praise  is        done, 


The    eveu-ing  sha-dows    fall, 
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But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun,  True  Light  that  light'nest  all 


MEN. 


m/2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be. 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

f  3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here  ; 
Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire  : 
cr     But  O  the  strains  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir  ! 

w/4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 


We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

mfb  "T  is  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim, 
And  make  our  life  a  daily  psalm 
( )f  gloiy  to  Thy  Name. 

/6  A  little  while,  and  then 
cr         iShall  come  the  glorious  end; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

John  Ellerton 
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Our      day     of     praise    is     done;    The     even-ing     sha-dows      fall; 
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But   pass  not  from  us   with  the  sun,  TrueLightthatlight'nest  all. 


A  -MEN. 
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OIXiRS 
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()     duy       of     it'st,     and     ,i:;la(l  -  in\ss,       ()     day        <>f     j<»y     and     li,i,dit, 


mfi.  On  thee,  at  the  creation,  7«/4 

The  li^ht  first  had  its  birth  : 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  deptlis  of  earth;    cr 
cr      On  thee  our  Lord  victorious  f 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven  ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

mf%  Thou  art  a  port  protected  mfb 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise  ; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paratlise  ; 
■p      Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain  cr 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand  ; 
cr      From  thee,  like  l*isgah"s  mountain,      f 
We  view  our  promised  land. 


To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls  : 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  (iospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son  ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Thi"ee  in  One. 
C.  Wordswut  th 
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Hail !  sa  -  cred  day    of     earth-ly      rest,    From  toil     and     trou  -  ble    iree : 
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Hail!  day      of  light,  that  briug-est   light  And     joy      to 
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f  1  K.  holy  stillness,  breathing  calm 

On  all  the  world  around, 
cr       Uplifts  my  soul,  <)  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 


mf  3  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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7nf  4   Accept,  O  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 
That  Thou,  this  day,  hast  given 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven.  /-> 
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Hail!    sa- cred  day    of     earth-ly     rest.     From  toil  and  trou- ble    free: 
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Hail!  day      of  light,  that  bring-est  light     And    joy      to 
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Hail!    sa  -  ered  day  of      earth-ly  rest,       From     toil  and     tiou-ble     free 
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Hail!  day      of  light,  that  bring-est  light   And     joy 
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/  2  A  holy  stillne.ss.  breathing  calm 

On  all  the  world  around. 
cr       Uplifts  my  soul,  ()  God,  to  Thee. 
Wliere  rest  is  found. 


mf  8  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 
A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  .shed.  ()  (rod,  this  day  by  Thee, 
F(»r  it  is  Thine. 


mf  4    Accept,   O  God.  my  hymn  of  praise. 
That  Thou,  this  day.  hast  given 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 

G.  Thring 
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Hail !  sacred  day   of     earth-ly      rest,    From  toil     and   trou-ble      free  .  . 
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Hail!  day  of     light,  that  bring-est  light    And     joy 
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Come,      let       us      all     with     one       ac  -   coi"d        A  -  dore  and      mag  -  ni 
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m/'2  On  this  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  day  of  peace  and  heavenly  rest, 
The  Lord's  own  holy  day. 

mf^  That  saw  primeval  darkness  break, 
And  that  more  glorious  life  awake 
That  lasteth  evermore ; 

y  4  That  saw  hell's  legions  prostrate  fall, 
And  Christ,  triumphant  over  all, 
His  own  to  heaven  restore. 

mf  5  This  day  the  peace  that  flows  from  heaven 
Was  unto  the  Apostles  given, 

AVhen  doors  were  closed  at  night ; 

mfi\  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit's  flame 
Upon  the  Church's  teachers  came. 
And  filled  their  souls  with  light. 

f  7  Still  on  this  day  with  trumpet  sound 
The  Gospel  notes  are  ringing  round, 
To  call  the  world  to  pray  : 

f  8  Then  on  this  day  let  us  adore 
Our  God,  and  supplication  pour, 
;p;p         That,  when  worlds  pass  away, 

9  Through  Christ's  dear  grace  our  souls  may  rest 
In  peace  and  joy,  for  ever  blest, 
Till  the  great  Judgment  ])ay. 

Tr.  H.  M.  Chester 
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Wel-come,  sweet    day        of       rest,       That     saw         the      Lord        a   -  rise; 
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Welcome  to    this     re  -  viv - ing  breast,  And     these    re- joi-  cing  eyes.      A  -  men. 

i  1  }<^i^n 


e  Tucker  Ilyiiuial,  by  permission,  I         {       I  | 


From  the  Tucker  Ilyiiuial,  by  permission, 

/2  Tlie  King  Himself  comes  near  ?n/  3  One  day  of  prayer  and  praise 
And  feasts  His  saints  to-day;  His  sacred  conrts  within, 

7np      Ht're  may  we  seek,  and  see  Him  here,  Ts  sweeter  than  ten  thonsand  days 

And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray.  Of  pleasurable  sin. 

/  4  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  wait  to  hail  tlie  brigliter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss. 
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"NVel -come, sweet  day      of      rest,     That    saw     the   Lord      a    -  rise;     Wei- 
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come    to    this       re  -  viv  -  ing  breast.  And  these    re  -  joi  -cing  eyes.     A-  mkk. 
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German 


This      is        the        day        of    Light:     Let      there     be      light     to  -  day; 
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O    Day-spring,riseup-on   our  uight,    And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way.       A  -  mes. 
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/  2  This  is  the  day  of  Rest : 

Our  failing  strength  renew  ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

J)  3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace : 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
cr      Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
dim         The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

/  4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer: 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 
cr      Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

/  5  This  is  the  First  of  days  : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 

And  wake  dead  souls  io  love  and  praise, 

O  Vanquisher  of  death  ! 

'.  Ellerton 
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With  joy  we   hail     the     sa  •  cred   clay,  Which  (ictd  huth  called  His    own; 
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With   joy  the  summons  we    o-  boy,     To     wor-ship  at    His    throne.    A-men. 


w^^m^^^^^ 
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w/2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair!  ;«/*4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found. 
As  here  Thy  servants  throng  cr  Let  all  her  sons  unite 

dim     Tobi-eathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer,         To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
cr         And  pour  the  grateful  song. 


mfZ  Spirit  of  grace,  O  deign  to  dwell 
Within  Thy  Church  below! 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel. 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

(SECOND  TUNE) 
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Her  clear  and  shining  light. 

f  5  Great  God,  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  Thou  hast  called  Thine  own 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  thrt)ne. 
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With  joy     we      hail  the     sa  -  cred   day,     Which  God  hath  called    His    own; 
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With  joy    the  summons  we       o  -  bey,      To    wor-ship    at      His  throne.  A  -  mkn. 
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I      re  -pair;     Lord,     I      love    to      wor-ship  there; 
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While  Thy  glo-rious   praise  is    sung.  Touch  my  lips,  un-loose  my  tongue.  A  -  men. 
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^2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 

God  of  love,  to  mine  attend  ; 
cr     Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
/     Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

/  3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  lav7. 

Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
cr     Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 
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7«/4  WhileThy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Through  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

m/5  From  Thy  house  when  I  return. 
May  my  heart  within  me  burn  ; 
dim     And  at  evening  let  me  say, 

"I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 

J.  Montgomery 


(second  tune) 
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L    To    Thy  tem  -  pie       I      re -pair;     Lord,   I      love     to         wor  -  ship  there  ; 
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While  Thy  glo-rious  praise  is  sung,   Touch  my  lips,  un-  loose  my  tongue.  A  -  men. 
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Blest  day    of    God!  most  calm, most  bright,  The  lirst,  the    best    of   days-  Tiie 
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labourer's    rest,   the    saint's   de  -  light,   The    day      of    prayer  and  praise.        A-mex. 
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;///2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine  ;  w/Z  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 
His  rising  thee  did  raise,  To  all  the  sheaves  behind  ; 

And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine  And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 

Beyond  all  other  days.  A  happy  week  shall  find. 

mf  4i  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear; 
For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine  ; 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

J.  Mason 


(SECOND  tune) 
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Blest  day     of   God!  most  calm,  most  bright.  The   firet,    the     best     of      days; 
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The  la-bonrer's  rest,  the     saint's  de  -  light,    The    day      of     prayer  and  praise.    A  -  mkn. 
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low  -  ly     kneel  -   ing, 
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^  2   Grant  us  Thy  peace  through  this  approaching  night, 
cr       Turn  'J'liou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light  ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

f  3   Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way  ; 
cr       With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  : 
f       Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame, 
That  in  this  house  have  called  upon  Thy  Name. 

w/4  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
cr       Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 

Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
/       Call  us,  <J  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

J.  Ellerton 
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Sav  -  iour,       a  -  gain        to  Thy   dear       Name       we 
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Then, 


l„w-ly    kneel -ing,  wait    Thy      word    ..     of        peace.     A  -  men. 


/,2  (Jrant  us  Thv  peace  thn.n-h  this  approaching  night, 
cr       Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkne.ss  into  h.irht  : 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  chil.lren  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  ahke  to  1  hee. 

/  3  (irant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  %vay  : 
cr       With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  da> 
/       ( iuard  Thou  the  lips  fn.m  sin.  the  hearts  trom  .shame, 
That  m  this  hou.se  have  called  upon  '1  hy  Name. 

mf\   (.rant  us  Thv  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life, 
cr       (Mir  balm  m  s..rn.Nv.  and  our  .slay  m  stnte; 

Then    when   Thy  voi.-e  .shall  hid  our  .-outlict  cea.se, 
p       Call  us,  (J  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace.^  ^^^^^^^^ 
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L.  M. 


K  Church 


fj     mf 

Al-migh-ty      Fa  -  ther,  bless    the      word     Which  thro'  Thy  grace    we    now    have  heard  ) 
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0,  may  the  pre  -  cious  seed  take    root,    Spring  np,  and  bear     a  -  bun  -  dant  fruit.    A  -  men. 
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Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face 


7w/  2  "U^e  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace, 
^j\  .^A      £f/>z    Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 

«r  4  '«» 

-    May  all,  at  last,  in  heaven  appear. 


A  non 
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L.  M. 


Briebly 
M^.  H.  Hart 


Al-migh-ty   Fa-ther,    bless  the  word  AVhich  thro'Tliy  grace  we  now  have  heard  ; 
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0,  may  the  pre-cious  seed  take    root,  Spring  up,  and  bear       a  -  bundant   fruit.      A  -  mex. 
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Loid,    (lis   -    miss      us        with   Tiiy       bless  -  iiiij;      Kill    (»iir    hoails     with 
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in       re  -    deem -ing      grace:     Oh,      re    -    fresh    us,       Oli,     re    -    fresh    us, 
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A   -    MEN. 
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y2  Tlianks  we  give  antl  adoration 

For  Thy  GosiJePs  joyful  sound: 
May  the  fmits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound: 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found; 


/  3  So  that  when  Thy  love  shall  call  us. 

Saviour,  from  the  world  away, 

( ;-      Fear  of  death  shall  not  appal  us, 

(ilad  Thy  summons  to  obey. 

f  May  we  ever 

lleign  with  Thee  in  endless  day. 
J.  Faucett 


II.  THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR 


^gCbbcnt 


(FIRST  TUNE) 


Dkva 
E.J.  Hopkim. 


^ 


1.  Hark !  the  voice  E  -  ter  -  ual,  Robed  in  maj-es  -  ty,      Call-ing  in  -  to 

2.  Bright  the  world  and  glorious,  Calm  both  earth  and  sea,    No  -  ble  in    its 


Earth  and  sea  and    sky,      Hark !  in  countless  nurn  -  bers.      All    the  an  -gel  -  throng, 
StoocJ  man's  pu  -  ri  -  ty;        Came  the  great  transgression,       Came  the  sadd'ning  fall, 


Hail  ere  -  a-tion's  morning  With  one  burst  of 
Death  and  des  -  o  -  la  -  tion  Breathing    o    -    ver 


song, 
all. 


High  in 
Still  in 


'U:£^^=^(^ 


re-gal  glo  -  ry, 
re-gal  glo-ry. 


"Mid  e  -  ter-nal    light,     Reign,  O  King  Im-mor-tal, 
'Mid  e  -  ter-nal    light,  Reign'd  the  King  Immortal, 


Ho-lv, 
Ho-ly, 


In  -  fi  -  nite. 
In  -  fi  -  nite. 


A-MEN. 


mf  3  Long  the  nations  waited. 

Through  the  troubled  night. 
Looking,  longing,  yearning. 
For  the  promised  light, 
cr      Pi'ophets  saw  the  morning 

Breaking  far  away, 
/■      Minstrels  sang  the  splendour 

Of  that  opening  day. 
ff  Whilst  in  regal  glor}-^, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

./■  4   Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 
(Jf  the  new-born  King, 
Joyously  the  watchers 
Heard  the  angels  sing. 
X^p       iSadly  closed  the  evening 
Of  His  hallowed  life, 


As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
ff  Lo !  again  in  glory, 

'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigns  the  King  Immortal, 
Holy,  Infinite. 

/  5    Lo !  again  He  cometh, 

Robed  in  clouds  of  light, 
As  the  Judge  Eternal. 

Armed  with  power  and  might. 
Nations  to  his  footstool 

Gathered  then  shall  be; 
Earth  shall  yield  her  treasures, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
ff'  Till  the  trumpet  soundeth,    . 

'Mid  etei-nal  light 
Reign,  Thou  King  Immortal, 
Holy  Infinite. 


Hbbent 


/(i.It'su!   Lord  and  Master, 

I'ropliet,  Priest  and  King, 
To  .Thy  feet,  triumpliant, 
Hallowed  i)raise  we  bring. 
p    Thine  the  pain  and  weeping, 
cr        Thine  tlie  victory; 


()'     Tower,  anfl  praise,  and  honour, 
Be,  <>  Lonl,  to  Thee, 
High  in  regal  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
lieign,  ()  King  Innnortal, 
Holy,  luliuiic. 

/.  Julian 
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Vox  .^TEKNA 

P.  C.  Lutkin 


1.  Hark!  the  Voice  E  -   ter  -  nal,  Robed  in     nia-jes  -  ty, 

2.  Bright  the  world  and  glo- rioiis,  Calm  both  earth  and   sea, 


Call-  ing  in  -  to 
No  -  ble  in  its 


^P^5 


High   in  re -gal  glo  -  ry,     'Mid  e-ter-nal  light,     Reign,  C)   King  Ini  -  mor  -  tal, 
Still     iu  re -gal  glo  -  ry,     'Mid  e-ter-nal  light,  Reign'd  the  King  Ini  -  nior  -tal. 


CJ 


Ho-ly,  In-fi  -  nite,        Reign,  O  King  Im-mor  -  tal,  Ho-ly,  In    -    fi-nite. 
Ho-ly,  In-fi  -  nite,  Reign  d  the  King  I  ni-mor  -   tal,  Ho-ly,  In    -    ft -nite. 
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Dies  Irak 
/.  B.  Dykes 
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Day      of  "Wrath!  O  Day    of  mourning!  See   ful-fiird  the    pnTphets' warning, 
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Heav'n  and  earth  in      ash-es     burn-iug!      O   what  fear  man's    bo- som  rend-eth. 
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When  from  Heav'n  the  Judge  de  -scend  -eth,     On  "Whose  sentence   all  de  -  pend 


eth! 
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ff  3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  tiingeth ;    ?n/  9 
Through  earth's  sepulchres  it  ringeth; 
All  before  the  throne  it  bringeth.         dint 

y  4  Death  is  struck,  and  nature  quaking,       p  10 
All  creation  is  awaking, 
To  its  Judge  an  answer  making. 

mf  6  Lo!  the  Book  exactly  worded,  jnf  1\ 

Wherein  all  hath  been  recorded: 
Thence  shall  judgment  be  awarded. 

ni/Q  AVhen  the  Judge  His  seat  attaineth,       p  12 
And  each  hidden  deed  arraigneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

p  7  What  shall  I,  frail  man, 'be  pleading?   ci-  13 
"Who  for  me  be  interceding,  7}if 

"When  the  just  are  mercy  needing? 
/  8  King  of  Majesty  tremendous,  p  14 

Wlio  dost  free  salvation  send  us,  cr 

dim     Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  u.s!  mf 


Think,  good  Jesu,  my  salvation 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation; 
Leave  me  not  to  reprobation! 
Faint  and  weary.  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  the  Cross  of  suffering  bought  me, 
Shall  such  grace  be  vamly  brought  me? 
Kighteous  Judge!  for  sin's  pollution 
Grant  Thy  gift  of  absolution, 
Ere  that  day  of  retribution. 
Guilty,  now  I  pour  my  moaning. 
All  my  shame  with  anguish  owning; 
Spare,  ( )  God,  Thy  suppliant  groaning! 
Thou  the  sinful  woman  saved'st;        ♦ 
Thou  the  dying  thief  foi'gavest;  ■ 
And  to  me  a  hope  vouchsafest. 
"Worthless  are  my  prayers  and  sighing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  grace  complying. 
Rescue  me  from  fires  undying! 
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AVith     Tliy  fa  -  vour'd  sheep  ()    place   nie!    Kor    a-mongthe  goats   a  -  base  me; 
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Doomed  to  flames  of    woe    un-bound-ed,        Call    me  with  Thy  saints  sur  -  round    -     ed. 
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Low     I  kneel, with  heart-snb-mis-sion,  See,  like  ash  -  es,    my  con  -  tri-tion ;  Help    me    in   my 
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last  con- di  -  tion.  Ah!  that  day    of    tears  and  mourning!  From  the  dust  of     earth  re-turn-ing 
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Man     for  jndg- ment       must  pre- pare  him  j     Spare,  0  God,   in    mer  -  cy    spare      him  I 
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Lord,    all    pity- ing,    Je  -  sn  blest.  Grant   us    Thine    e-  ter 
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Arr.  from  Latin  by  li'.J.  Irons 
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8.  7.8.7.8.8.  7. 


Lttthkr's  Hymn 
J.  King's  Gesangbuch 


Great  God,  what  do 


V 


I      see    and  hear  !  The   end    of  thinijrs  ere  -  a    -    ted  ! 


The    Judge  of    man-kind  doth   ap  -  pear    On  clouds  of    glo  -  ry      seat 

1     ^ 
If:  jL^I 


The    tnim-pet  sounds:  the     graves    re  -  store    The   dead    which    they      con 
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meet      Him  !    A  -  men. 
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The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 
At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 

Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies. 
With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding  : 


w/3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  fears, 
Behold  His  wrath  prevailing  ; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  their  tears 
And  sighs  are  unavailing  : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay,    dim   The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone  ; 
His  presence  sheds  eternal  day  Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him.  /       All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

mf  \  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  spirit  clings, 

Thy  boundle.'5S  love  declaring  ;  , 

One  wondrous  sight  my  comfoit  brings, 

The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  His  Cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away," 
And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

W.  B.  Collyer  and  /.  Cotterill 
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JBLh\}tnt 

C.  M.  D. 


^^oRwioH  (Old  13. th) 
Dave's  l^alter 


Once    nioiv,    ()        lyord.  Thy    si<;n      sliiill     he      ri)-()n    tlic;  heav'n's  displayed 


For,     not      in     weak-ness    clad,  Thou  coni'st.  Our  woes,    our    sins      to     bear. 
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But  girt  with  all     Thy     Fa-ther*s  might,  His  judg-mentto      de  -  clare.       A- men. 
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/'2The  terrors  of  that  awful  day  /  8  Then  grant  us.  Saviour,  so  to  pass 

<)  who  can  un<l('rstand  '.'  Our  time  in  trembling  here. 

Or  who  abide,  when  Thou  in  wrath  'I'hat  when  upon  the  clouds  of  heaven 

Shall  lift  Thy  holy  hand  '.'  cr        Thy  glory  shall  apj)ear. 

//>    The  earth  shall  (luake,  the  sea  shall  roar,    f    I'ldifting  high  our  joyful  heads. 
The  sun  in  heaven  grow  i)ale  :  In  triuini)h  we  may  rise, 

ButThouhastsworn,  and  wilt  not  change.         And  enter,  with  Thine  angel-train. 
Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail.  Thy  i)alace  in  the  skies. 

G.    li'.  Doane 
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Lo,  Hecomes,withcloudsd.e-scend-ing,  Oncefor    oar      sal    -   va-tion  slain  ; 
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and   an -gel -hosts   at-tend-ing    Swell    the    tri-imiph     of      His  train 
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Al-le-lu-ia!     Al-le-lu-ia!   Christ,  the  Lord,     re  -  turns  to  reign.     A-men. 
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?/?/'2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 

Robed  in  dreadful  majesty  ; 
^     Those  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 

Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  a  tree, 
f;p  Deeply  wailing. 

Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

7w/'3  Now  redemption,  long  expected. 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear  : 
All  His  saints,  by  men  rejected, 
f  Now  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air  : 

Alleluia  ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

f  4  Yea,  Amen  ;  let  all  adore  Thee, 

High  on  Thine  eternal  throne  ; 
ff     Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 

Claim  the  kingdoms  for  Thine  own : 
Alleluia  ] 

Thou  Shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone. 

/.  Cennick:  C.  Wesley  and  M.  Madan 
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Redhkai),  No.  1 
R.  Redhead 
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Lo,  He  comes, with  clouds  do -.scend-in<^,    Once  lor   our   sal- va-tion  slain  ; 
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Thou-sand     uu  -  gel -host.s  at- tend-ing     Swell   the     tii  -  luiiph    of    His    train: 
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le    -   lu  -    ia !         Christ,  the   Lord,   re  -turns  to    reign.         A -men. 
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Lo,     He  comes,  with  clouds  de-sceud-ing,    Once  for  our  sal-va-tiou    slain; 
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Thou-sand    an-  gel- hosts  at- tend  -  ing      Swell  the    tri-inn])h  of    Jlis    tram 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,      Al  -  le  -lu  -  ia!     Christ,the  Lord,  re -turns  to    reign.  A-  .mkn. 
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Sleepebs  Wake 
Fiiilip  Nicolai 
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j  Wake,    a  -  wake,  for    niglit  is        fly 
/    Mid-iii£fht's  sol  -  emn   hour   is        toll 
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\  Vir-gins    wise. 
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Rise     up;    with  will- ing    feet     Go      forth,  the  Bridegroom  meet:  Al-le-lu-ia! 
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Bear  thro' the  night  your  well-trimm'd  light,  Speed  forth  to     join  the    mar-riage  rite.       Amex. 
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inf  2  Sion  heare  the  watchmen  singing. 

Her  heart  with  deep  delight  is  springing. 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  her  gloom : 
cr     Forth  her  Bridegroom  comes.  all-gk>- 
nous. 
In  grace  arrayed,  by  truth  victorious: 
/        Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  come  I 
All  hail.  Incarnate  Lord. 
Our  crown,  and  our  reward  1 

Alleluia : 
We  haste  along,  in  pomp  of  song. 
And  gladsome  join  the  marriage  throng. 


I  I 

ff  3  Lamb  of  God.  the  heavens  adore  Thee. 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee. 
With     hai^p    and    cymbals    clearest 
tone. 
7)1/    By  the  i>earh-  gates  in  wonder 

We  stand,  and  swell  the  voice  of  thunder. 
That  echoes  round  Thy  dazzling  throne. 
2J    Xo  vision  ever  brought. 
Xo  ear  hath  ever  caught. 
Such  bli.ss  and  joy: 
ff     We  raise  the  song,  we  swell  the  throng. 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  along. 

P.  Nicolai 
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Hark!  a    ilirill-ini;    voice  is  souiul-ing;  ••('iirist  is  nigh,"' it    seems  to      say- 
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"Cast   a  -  way  the  works  of  dark-ness,    O    ye     chil-dreii    of     the  day."     A-mex. 
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w/2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning,  y"3Lo  !  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Let  tlie  earth  bound  soul  arise  ;  Comes  witli  panlon  down  from  heaven; 

cr      Christ,  her  Sun,  all  sloth  dispelling,  dim  I^et  us  haste,  with  teai-s  of  sonow. 

Shines  upon  the  morning  skies.  One  and  all  to  be  foi-given  ; 

ot/4  So  when  next  lie  comes  with  glory, 

"Wrapping  all  the  world  in  fear. 
cr     May  He  with  His  mercy  shield  us, 

And  with  woixls  of  love  draw  near. 

Tr.  by  E.  Caswall 
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Hark!  a     thrill-ing   voice  is  sound-ing;  "Christ is  nigh,"  it  seems     to        sav  ; 
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•Cast    a -way  the    works  of  dark-ness.    (>      ye    chil-dren     of    the  day."'  Amen. 
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St.  Jude 
IV.  H.  Monk 


Oh,  quick-ly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all;    Por,  a\v-ful    though  Thine  Ad-vent   be, 
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All   shadows  from  the  truth  will  fall,    And  falsehood  die,     in     sight   of  Thee: 

I  I  1  l-N 
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Oh,  quickly  comei  for  doubt  and  fear      Like  clouds  dis- solve  when  Thou  art  near.      A- men. 
vif         CI'  I  ^  I       /  I      di)n\. 
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From  tlie  Tucker  Hymnal,  by  peimission. 
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w/2  O  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 
Keigii  all  aroimd  us,  and  within; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthral, 
Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin; 
fr     O  quickly  come:  for  Thou  alone 

(^anst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

m/ S  O  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 
p         For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 
On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found: 
rr     O  quickly  come:  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

VI  f  4  O  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 
/)         For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 
With  weary  watching  for  the  day: 
c?'     Come,  quickly  come:  for  rt)und  Thy    throne 
f    No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

L.   Tuttiett 
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()     quick- ly  come,  drt'iui  Jn<li;c  of     ;ill;    P'or,  aw-ful  tlio'  Thine  ad- vent  be, 
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All   shad-ows  f rom    the   truth  will  fall,   And    false-hood   die,    in     sight   of 
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0   quick- ly  come:  for    doubt  and    fear    Like    clouds  dis- solve  when  Thou  art  near. 
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»?/■  2  O  quickly  come,  great  King  of  all; 
Keign  all  around  us,  and  within; 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall, 
Let  paiii  and  sorrow  die  with  sin; 
cr     O  quickly  come;  for  Thou  alone 

Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

vif  8  ()  (juickly  come,  true  Life  of  all; 
f         For  death  is  mighty  all  around; 
On  every  home  his  shndows  fall, 
On  every  hcait  his  inaik  is  found; 
cr     O  quickly  conic    for  grief  and  i)ain 
f     Can  never  cloud  Thy  glorious  reign. 

inf  \  O  (juickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 
/         For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way; 
Aim!  fainting  souls  begin  to  fall 
With  weaiy  watrhing  for  the  day: 
a       Come,  (iiiickiy  eoiiie    for  rouml  Thy  throiie 
f      No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  kn<jwn. 
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Greenland 
Lausanne  Psalter 
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Re  -  joice,    re  -  joice,    be  -  liev  -  ers!    And     let    your  lights    ap  -  pear; 
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The      eve  -  ning     is        ad  -  vane  -  ing,     And    dark  -  er    night    is 
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The   Bride-groom  is 
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ris  -   ing,     And    soon     He    will  draw     nigh ; 

1  I 


PI 


f 


Up!  pray,  and  watch,  and  wres -tie!      At  mid-night  comes  the    cry 


tfc 


-JT— f 


4.      Ij^j£^ 


P 


t 


^! 


f^? 


-<G- 


-^2-^ 


A-MEN. 


-t^ 


7??/  2  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning  ; 

Replenish  them  with  oil ; 

Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near, 
a-     Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh, 
/        With  alleluias  clear. 

f  3  ()  wise  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher. 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 


The  marriage-feast  is  waiting. 
The  gates  wide  open  stand  ; 

Up,  up,  ye  heirs  of  glory  ! 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

mp  4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 
O  Jesu,  now  appear  ; 
cr     xVrise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  1 
/    With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 
We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 
And  ever  be  with  Thee  ! 

L.  Laurenti:  Tk.  .S".  Findlater 
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Kc  -  juice,     ro  -  joicc,      bo  -  licv  -  ors  !    And      liM,       your  li^dils    ap-pcar; 
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The       evc-iiiiig       is        ad  -  vane  -  ing,     And    dark-  er       night     is      near. 


The    Bride-groom  is         a 


ris   -    iiig,     And    soon     lie      will      draw     nigh; 
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Ui> !  ])ray.and  watch,  and  wres  -  tie  ! 
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At      midnight  comes  tlie    crv. 


A-MEN. 
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w/"  2  See  tliat  your  lamps  are  burning  ; 

Keplenish  them  with  oil  ; 

Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 
Proclaim  tlie  liridegroom  near, 
( /■     (io  meet  Ilim  as  He  cometh, 
/"         Witli  alleluias  clear. 

/'.'](>  w  is<'  and  holy  virgins, 

Now  )aise  your  voices  higher, 
L'ntil  in  songs  of  triumph 
Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 


1 — r 


The  marriage-feast  is  waiting, 
The  gates  wide  open  stand  ; 

Up,  up,  ye  heiis  of  glory  ! 
The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

m/4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

()  Jesu.  now  appear  ; 
c?-     Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for. 
O'er  this  b^Miighted  si)here  ! 
/■     With  hearts  and  hanils  uplifted, 
We  plead,  ( )  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption, 
And  ever  be  with  Thee  I 

L.  Laurenti:  Tk.  5.  Findlater 
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On    Jor-dau's  bank  the     Bap-tist'sciy     An  -  noun-ces  that  the  Lord  is    nigh; 
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A  -  wake,  and  heark-en,  f  or    he  brings   Glad  ti- dings  of  tlie  King  of  kings.  A-men. 
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mfl  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast,  7w/4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand, 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  Guest;  And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand; 

Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare  cr     Once  more  upon  Thy  people  shine. 

For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there.  And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 


yS  For  Thou  art  our  Salvation,  Lord, 
Our  Refuge  and  our  great  Reward; 
dim  Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  awayj 
Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 


(SECOND  tune) 


f  5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  set  Thy  people  free; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adore. 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

C.  Coffin:  TR.y.  Chandler 

Camdkn 
J.  B.  Calkin 


On  Jor -dan's  bank  the  Bap-tist's cry      An- noun-ces  that  the  Lord    is  nigh; 
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A  -  wake,  and  heark-en,  for     he  brings.     Glad      ti- dings   of     the    Zing     of  kings.  A-men. 
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Vkni  Emmanftcl.  No.  1 
Anctcnl  Plain  Song 
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O  cumc,  O  couie,  Em  -  man    -   u  -  ul,     And  ran-wim  cap-tivu  Is     -     ra-el; 
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That  mourns  in  lone- ly    ex      -     ile  here,    Un-til    the  Son    of    God        ap-pear. 
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Re-joice!    Re-joice!  Em  -man    -  u  -   el      Shall  come  to  thee,    0     Is    -      ra  -  el ! 
ff 


-1: 
Amen. 


-••j«. 


tr. 


^ 


-CI- 


.  ^.  -.^ 


-tS'-v- 


£ 


_(2?- 


^ 


1- 


wy"2  0  come,  Thou  Kod  of  Jesse,  free 

Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 

From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 

<  r     And  *;ive  them  vlctoiy  o'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice  1  Uejoice!  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  ()  Israel! 
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mf  \  O  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come, 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  hi.i,di. 
And  close  the  path  to  miseiy. 
ff  Kejoice!  liejoice!  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 


;///";'>()  come.  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and    ;«_/";")<)    come,    O    come,    Thou    Lord     of 


cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night. 
And  death's  dark  shadows  i)ut  to  flight. 
Kejoice  1  Kejoice  I  Emmamiel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 


might! 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height 
In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law. 
In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 
ff         Kejoice!  Kejoice!  Emmamiel  ff  Kejoice!  Kejoice!  Emmaimel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 

TR.y.  M.  IVealf 

This  hynni  may  In*  sini>^  in  Harmony  throughout,  <»r  thn  fii-st  fdui-  hiiesof  mu-h  vHi-sf  in 
Uxisox,  an<l  the  la.st  two  line.s  in  Hakm<».ny. 
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Veni  Emmanuel,  No  2 
C.  Gounod 
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0    come,   0  come,  Em-inan -  u  -  el.    And  ran- somcap -tive  Is    -    ra  -  el. 
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That  mouni.s  ill  lone-  ly 


i^e- 


^ij 


ex 

I 


ji: 


ile  here,   Un  -  til     the    Sou       of    God    ap-pear, 


:fctt=f 


k=t 


^ 


i=p=t 


-fc± 


tt 


\^-s 


u'^      i   ^ 


-5^#- 


:« 


fr 


1-- 


-\n- 


fv 


Re-  joice!  Ke-joice!  Emmanu-el  Shall  come  to  thee,  ()  Is-ra  -  el! 


(Sfr 


A- MEN. 
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7Az/2  O  come.  Thou  Kod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny; 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
cr     And  give  them  victory  o'er  the  grave. 
[T         Ke  joice!  He  joice!  P^mmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  ()  lorael! 


mf  4  0  come.  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high, 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 
(f  Ke joice!  Rejoice!  P^mmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel! 


wy"  3  ()  come.  Thou  Day-Spring,  come  and    m/ 6  O    come,    <)    come,    Thou    Lord    of 
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cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here; 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night, 
And  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 


J/ 


might! 
Who  to  Thy  tribes,  on  Sinai's  height, 

In  ancient  times  didst  give  the  law, 

In  cloud,  and  majesty,  and  awe. 

Rejoice!  Kejoice!  Emmanuel 

Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Israel! 
TR.y.  i'l/.  A'ea/e 
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S  ALVA  TOR   AmICI'S 
G.  Hirst 
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O'er  the  dis-tant  mountains  break-ing  Comes  the  reddening  dawn  of  day; 
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Rise, 
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my   soul,  from  sleep    a  -  wa-kiug,  Rise,    and   sinu^,    and  watch,  and 
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pray  ; 
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viour. 


On     His  bright    re  -  turn 


ing    way. 
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;;//"  2  O  Thou  long-expected  !  weaiy 

Waits  uiy  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
/     Life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreaiy, 
Where  Thy  light  I  do  not  see  ; 
O  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me  ? 

mf  3  Nearer  is  my  soul's  salvation, 
cr  Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand  ; 

//      Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station. 

Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 
O  my  Saviour, 
In  Thy  bright,  Thy  promised  land. 

mf  4  With  my  lamp  well  trimmed  and  burning. 

Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
cr      Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 
To  restore  me  to  my  home. 
/  Come,  my  Savioui-, 

Tlioii  hast  promised  :  <iniekly  come. 
J.  S  B.  MoHidl 
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Hark!  the  glad  sound!  the  Sa  -  viour comes,  The    Sav-iour  prom-ised    long: 
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Let      ev-'ry  heart  pre- pare    a    throne,  And   ev -'ry   voice  a      song.       A-men 
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/£  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 
In  Satan's  bondage  held: 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

/  3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 
To  clear  the  mental  ray. 
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^  4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind. 
The  bleeding  soul  to  cure: 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

f  0  Our  glad  Hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim: 


And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night     ff     And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
To  pour  celestial  day.  With  Thy  beloved  Name. 

P.  Doddridge 
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Hark!  the  glad  sound!  the     Sav  -  iour comes.  The  Sav  -  iour  prom-ised  long: 
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Let     ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare  a  throne,  And    ev-'ry  voice   a     song.       A-mk\. 
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STrTTCJAUl* 
H.  L.  Hastier 
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:o     set    Thy    peo-ple  free 


Come.  Thou   long    ex  -  ju'ct  -  ed     Je  -  sus,  lioni    to     set    Thy    peo-ple  free; 
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From  our  fears  and  sins     re  -  lease  ils;     Let    us    find  our  rest    in  Thee.     A-men, 
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^ 


P^^ 


w/2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Tnou  art; 

cr     Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

7/// 3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 


(SECOND  tune) 


Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 
/  4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Kule  in  all  our  hearts  alone: 
C7'      By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 

Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 
C.  Weslev 
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Expectation 
Mendelssohn 
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Come,    Thou    long        ex  -  pect  -  ed      Je   -   sus,      Born        to       set     Thy 
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peo  -  pie    free;       From    our   fears    and    sins      re  -  lease   us, 
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Let      us 
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find  our    rest     in     Thee,       Let     us    find  our    rest      in      Thee.       A  -  men. 
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DKSTK  FiDELES 
J.  Reading 
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l./O     come,     all       ye  faith  -  f ul,     Joy  -  ful  and     tri  -   um  -  phant,  O 

2.  /  God       of  God,  Light  of  Light 

3.  /Sing,  choirs   of  An  -   gels,  Sing    in  ex  -  ul   -    ta    -  tiou, 

4.  /  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet   Thee,  Born  this  hap  -  py     morn  -  ing. 


O    come,  let      us       a  -  dore     Him,     O 
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come,  let     us       a  -  dore    Him,    O 
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come,    let      us 


Christ,       the    Lord.         A- men. 


Tr.  F,  Oakeley 
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u     Pill  lento.  .  I        I 

Come  hilli  -  IT,  ye  faith-  tul,  Tri  -  umph-aiit,  -  ly    siii.n!     Conif.  see      in    the 
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man-ger  The  an-gels'  dread  King!    To  Beth-le-hem  hast -en  With  joy-ful  ac 
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cord! 
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()       come        ye,    come   hlth  -   er, 
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come       ye,    come 
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hith  -  er,        0    come  ye,  come  hith 
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To    wor-ship  the    Lord. 


A-MEX. 
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rn/2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 

He  comes  from  tlie  skies; 
/>      To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 

He  doth  not  despise. 
rr  To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

/)  ij  Hark!  liark  to  the  angels! 

'All  singing  in  heav'n, 
••To  God  in  the  highest 

All  glory  be  given!"' 
If  To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 


/4  To  Thee,  then,  O  Jesu, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
lie  glory  and  hononr 

Through  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  incarnate! 

Omnipotent  Word! 
O  come,  let  as  hasten, 
()  come,  let  us  hasten, 
O  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  woi-ship  the  Lonl! 

Tr.  ^  Caszcall 
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Adeste  Fideles 
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Come  hith  -  er,    ye    faith  -  ful,  Tri  -  urn  ph-aiit-ly    sing!    Come,  see     in  the 
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man  -   ger    Tlie  an  -  gels' dread  King!    To   Beth  -le- hem    hast -en,    With 
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joy  -  ful     ac  -  cord.  O      come    ye,  come  hith  -   er,     O     come  ye,  come 
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hith-er,      O      come     ye,  come  hith  -  er     To    wor -ship  the    Lord! 


Amen. 
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7w/2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 

He  comes  from  the  skies; 
p      To  be  born  of  a  Virgin 

He  doth  not  despise. 
cr  To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

p  3  Hark!  hark  to  the  angels! 

All  singing  in  heav'n, 
"To  God  in  the  highest 

All  glory  be  given!" 
cr  To  BethleKem  hasten,  etc. 


/4  To  Thee,  then,  0  Jesu, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth. 
Be  glory  and  honour 

Through  heaven  and  earth; 
True  Godhead  incarnate! 

Omnipotent  Word! 
O  come,  let  us  hasten, 
O  come,  let  us  hasten, 
O  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord! 

Tk.  E.  Caswall 
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7.  7.  7.  7.  D.  With  Refrain. 
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Ment>klrrohn 
Mfndchiohu 


Harklthe  her  -  aid -an -gels  sing 
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Qlo'vy   to  the   new  bom  Eingt  Peace  oa  earth,  and 
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mer-cy   mild,     God  andsin-ners  rec -on-cird!   Joy-fuKall    ye    na-tions,  '•ise, 
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Join  the  triumph    of   the   skies;   With 

4-     Ji     4-     JSr       -^     -*-     -(^  ^ 
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th'an-gel-ic    host  proclaim  Christ  is  born  in 
fi    fi  t^    :fi    m^  ^      A^  1^  1'  / 
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Beth- le- hem.   Hark  I  the  her- aid  -  an-gels  sing      Glo-ry      to     the  new  born  King.     Amen 
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7«/  5  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 

Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die, 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

cr  G  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings. 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 

f     Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness! 

Hail,  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  Peace! 

C.  Ifesley 


/3 
dim 

f  4 
cr 


Organ  Pedal. 

Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored; 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 

Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see; 

Hail  the  Incarnate  Deity, 

Pleased  as  Man  with  man  to  dwell, 

Jesus,  our  Emmanuel! 
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CoRDE  Natus,  No.  1 
A  ndent  Melody 
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Of    the  Fa-ther's  love    be  -  got  -  ten,    Ere    the  worlds   be  -  gan       to    be, 


mf 


^-^U 


mf2  O  that  ever-blessed  birthday, 

When  the  Virgm,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceivnig, 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race; 
And  that  Child,  the  world's  Redeemer, 
First  displayed  His  sacred  face, 
Evermore  and  evermore! 

y  3  Praise  Him,  0  ye  heaven  of  heavens! 
Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height ! 
Eveiy  power  and  every  virtue 

Sing  the  praise  of  God  aright: 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent. 
Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite, 
Evermore  and  evermore! 

A.  C. 


771  f  A  Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  manhood, 
Thee  let  choirs  of  infants. sing; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins, 

And  the  children  answering. 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo, 
And  their  heart  its  praises  bring. 
Evermore  and  evermore! 

f  5  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 
And,  O  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving. 

And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glory,  and  dominion. 
And  eternal  victoiy, 
Evermore  and  evermore! 
Prudentius:  Tr.J.  M.  Neale  and  H.  W.  Baker 
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Chorus. 


r.  M. 


AVIRON 
C.  Alison 


-immmiimuimminA 


Shout  theglad  tid-ings,  ex-alt-ing-ly  sing,  .     .  Je  -  ru -sa-lemtriumphsjMeg-si-ah  is  King  I 


V^  1 1     1/-FHT   I 
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f///l.  Si  -  on,  themar-vel-lons  sto  -  ry  be    telI-ing,The  Son  of  the  Highest,  How  low-ly  His  birth!  The 

2.  Tell  how  He  cometh)  from  nation    to  na-tion  The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  ech-o  round:  How 

3.  Mortals,  your  homage  be  grate-f  ul-ly  bringing.  And  sweet  let  the  gladsome  ho-san-na  a  -  rise :  Ye 
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Repeat  ist  Chorus. 
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brightest  arch-an-gel  in    glo-ry    ex-cell-ing,Hestoops  to  redeem  thee,He  reigns  up- on    earth: 
free  to   the  faithful  He  of -fers  sal-va-tion,Hi3peo-ple  withjoy  ev- er-last-ing    are^rowned. 


an-gels,  the  full  Al  -  le  -  lu  -ia    be  sing-ingi  One  cho-rus  resound  thro'  the  earth  and  the  skies. 
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Chorus  after  the  last  verse. 
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'^  Shout  the  glad  tidings,  ex  -  iilt-ing  -  ly      «i  ng. 


— "— ^r- 

Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  triumplis,  Mes- 


si  -  ah     is   King,  Mes  -si  -  ah      is   King,  Mes-  si  -  all      is    King,      A  -  men. 
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W.  ^.  Muhlenberg 
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R.  S.  IVillis 


i^^ 


3tZ« 


r=^ 


m^ 


While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,     All    seat-ed     on    the    ground, 
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The      an  -  gel    of 
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the   Lord  came  down,  And  glo  -  ry    shone      a  -  ronnd. 
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"Fear  not,"  said    he,      for  migh  -  ty  dread  Had  seized    their  troub -led  mind  ; 
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"Glad  ti-dings  of    great  joy    I   bring     To  you  and  all  man -kind."    A  -  men. 

pp.   .  .   .  .  .  *Tl 
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w/  3  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day       mfb  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forth- 
Is  born  of  David's  line,  with 

The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ;    cr         Appeared  a  shining  throng 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign:"  Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 

mf  4  "The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

find  /6  "All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

To  human  view  displayed,  dim        And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ;     [men 

All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands,      cr     Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to 
And  in  a  manger  laid."  /        Begin  and  never  cease." 

N.  Tate 


54:      (second  TUNE) 


Gfjrisitmaji 


C.  M.  1). 


St.  Ubsuka 
F.   W^esllakc 
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^         While  shq.l.enlsNvatvh'.l  their  li..cks  by  night,    All  seat  -  ed     on     the    ground, 


Lord  came  down,  And   glo  -  ry     shone      a  -  round. 


The      an  -  gel     of         the 
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''      "Fear   not,-sai<l    he,  for    migh  -  ty  .lrea,l    Had  seimUheirtroub-le,l    miml 
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"Glad     ti- dings  of    great  joy     I   bring  To    you    am 


1    all  man -kind.''     A  -  mkn. 
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3  -To  you.  in  David's  town,  this  day       ;;^/5  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forth- 

Is  born  of  David's  line,  with 

The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord  ;    cr         Appeared  a  shining  throng 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign  -.-  Of  angels  praising  God    who  thus 

Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

4  "The  heavenly  Bal^e  you  there  shall 

^    ,  fVt  -All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

To  human  view  displaye.l,  .//V.  An.l  to  the  earth  be  peaee  ;      [men 

All  meanlv  wrapt  in  swatldng  bands,      rr     (;..od-will  henoef..rth  from  heaven  to 
And  iu  a  manger  laid.''  /         l^-si>'  =^>"l  -^••'-  '^^^''^ 
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54.      (THIRD  tune) 


C.  M. 


St.  Martin's 
^F.  Tansur 


While  shep- herds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night,  All    seat-  ed    on     the  ground, 
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The  an-f?3l    of         the   Lord  came  down.  And  glo  -  ry  shone  a-round,  A -men. 
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;^2  "Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind; 
"Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankind." 

3  "To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign:" 

4  "The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid  " 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: 

6  "All  gloiy  be  to  God  on  high. 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease."  Amen. 

N.   Tate 
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Calm    on     flic  listen- inj;      ear   of    nii^ht  Conic  heav'n'.smc  -  lo  -  d ions  strains, 
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Where  wild  Ju  -  de  -  a      stretch-os  far    Ih-r    sil- ver- man-tied   plains.       A  -  mkn. 
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2  Celestial  choirj?  from  courts  above  mf  4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

Shed  sacred  glories  there  ;  There  comes  a  holier  calm, 

And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres,  cr      And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Make  music  on  the  air.  Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

w/3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine  f  ^  ''Glory  to  God  1"  the  sounding  skies 

'    Send  back  the  glad  reply  ;  Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 

cr      And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights,  /      "Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men. 
The  day-Spring  from  on  high.  From  heaven's  eternal  King  !" 

m/Q  Light  on'thy  hills,  Jerusalem  1 

The  Saviour  now  is  born  :         [plains 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  morn. 
E    H.  Sears 
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Calm  on    the    lis  -  tuning    ear      of    night  Come heav'n's me -lo  -  dious  strains, 
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Where wildJu-  <le    -  a    stretch-es  far         Ih  r   sil  - ver-man-tled    plains.     A  -  mi;n. 


Gftristmasi 


5g      (FIRST  TUNE) 


10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10. 


m 


^^ 


Yorkshire 
y.  Wainwrtght 


^ESS 


w 


=r 


-^- 


-S)r 


sr 


^ 


^- 


f  ^  r 

Christians,  a  -wake!  sa-lute    the  hap-py  mom.   Where- on  the  Saviour  of  man- 


ti-dings  first  be -gun      Of    God    In  -  car-nate  and  the  Vir- gin's  Son.      A-mex. 
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?;//2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 

Who  heard  the  angelic  herald's  voice:  '-Behold, 

I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 

To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth: 

This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 

This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

mf^  He  spake;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
cr      In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
/    And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias  rang: 
God's  highest  gloiy  was  their  anthem  still, 
dim     Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good-will. 

?w/4  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds  ran, 
di77i      To  see  the  wonder  (tocI  had  wrought  foi"  man: 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed  maid. 


Gf)ris(tmas; 


5g      (SECOND  tune) 


Hor  Son.  (he  Saviour,  in  a  m<an}::jor  laid; 
Cf      AnicaztMl  the  woiulroiis  story  they  proclaim, 
The  earhest  heralds  of  the  Saviour's  name. 

m/  6  Lot  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  tlien  employ 
Ourpratcful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy; 
Trace  we  the  Hahe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
F'rom  His  poor  man<^er  to  11  is  bitter  Cross; 
TreatUui::  His  stejjs.  assisted  by  IIisgr;ye. 
Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  aijaui  takes  place. 

cy  (i  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  thrones  among, 
/     To  sini;,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He,  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Arouml  us  all  His  gloiy  shall  display; 
Saved  by  His  love,  inces.saut  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-men  the  King. 

J.  Byrom 


10.  10.  10.  10.  10.  10, 


Christians, 
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Christians,    a- wake,  sa-lute  the  hap- py  morn    Where -on 


Sa  -  viour  of    man- 


Which  hosts  of     an  -  gels  chant-ed  from   a-bove;    With  them  the  joy -ful  ti-dings 
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Vei*se  3.  God's  high       -       est 
Vei-se  5.  Tread  -  ing  His  steps 

Vei-se  <■).  Saved       by  His  love 
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first 


be -gun     Of      (i<»d    in  -  car- nate  and  the  Vir-gin's    Son.       A-mkn. 


By  pemisBion  of  ('.  J,.  Hutching. 
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.  With  Refrain. 


HeATHIxANDS 

H.  Smart 
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Sing,  O    sing,  this      bless  -  ed     morn,    Un  -  to      us     a     Child  is        born, 


mm^-^^^'^^^^^^^^ 


Un  -  to    us      a      Son        is       given,   God  Him-self  comes    down  from  heav'n 


c'r        1^ 

Sing,  ()     sing,  this     bless -ed    morn,     Je  -  sus  Christ   to 


day   is    born.     A-men. 
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w/"2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite, 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 
Sing,  0  sing,  etc. 

mf^  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 

])eigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fullness  of  His  grace. 

cr  Sing,  O  sing,  etc. 

mf\  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 

cr      Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 
Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing.  O  sing.  etc. 

mf  5  O  renew  us.  Lord,  we  pray. 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  witli  Thee. 

J       Sing,  ()  sing,  etc. 

C.    ]Vords'iVorth 
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Br.ERPEP  Morn 
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Sing,      O    sing,  this      bless  -  cd  morn,     Un  -  to      us     a        Child    is    born, 
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In  -    to    us        a        Son       is    given,     God  Him-self  comes  down  from  heav'n; 
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Sinir.  ()  shi<;,  this   bless  -  etl  morn,     Je  -  sus  Christ  to-day   is  born.    A  -  men. 
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;«y2  God  of  (iod,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  intinite. 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 

Sing.  ()  sing,  etc. 

mf>  3  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 

Deigns  for  ever  now  to  dwell; 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fullness  of  His  grace. 
cr  ^i»g,  <^  '"^i"©?  ^tc. 

w/"4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  rise, 

cr      Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies; 
Christ  is  Son  of  .Man  that  we 
Sons  of  Go<l  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  (>  sing,  etc. 

mf  o  ()  renew  us.  Lonl.  we  pray. 
With  Thy  S])irit  day  by  day, 
That  we  cvtr  one  may  be 
With  the  Kutlier  an<l  witli  Thee. 
f        Sing,  < )  sing,  etc. 

C   Wordsworth 
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O      lit  -  tie  town  of     Beth  -le-heml    How    still    we     see    thee    lie; 
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A  -  bove    thy  deep    and   dream-less  sleep     The      si  -  lent  stars    go      by; 
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in       thy  dark  streets     shin 


I 


-SL- 


■422- 


eth 


The 


cr 


ev 


er  -  last 


ing     Li^ht: 


^ 


42^ 


1=^^ 


-I- 


::3: 


H 


-#-#- 


-^f-T 


^— ^- 


/ 


The  hopes  and  fears   of      all   the  years   Are    met   in   thee   to   night.      A-men. 
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7w/'2  For  Christ  is  born  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
"While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
O  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth! 
And  praises  sing  ta  God  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 


/ 


mp  3  How  silently,  how  silently, 
The  wondrons  gift  is  given! 
So  God  imparts  to  liuman  hearts 
The  blessinscs  of  His  heaven. 


p     No  ear  may  hear  His  coming, 
But  in  this  world  f)f  sin. 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still. 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

w/4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  Ave  pray ; 
cr     Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 
Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
^     We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us. 
Our  Lord  Emmanuel! 

Phillips  Brooks 
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O      lit  -  tie    town    of   Beth  -  le  -  hem!  How    still      we      see     thee    lie- 
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A  -  bove    thy    deep  and   dream-less  sleep   The      si  -     lent   stars    go     by; 
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Yet      in      thy  dark  streets   shi   -  neth      The      ev  -  er   -  last  -  ing    Light; 
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The  hopes  and  fears  of      all   the  years    Are    met   in   thee    to   night,      A-me\. 
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?///2  For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary, 
And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 
Tlieir  watch  of  wondering  love. 
/     ()  morning  stai-s,  together 
Proclaim  the  holy  birth! 
And  praises  sing  to  Ciod  the  King, 
And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

mp  3  How  silently,  how  silently, 
The  Wondrous  gift  is  given! 
So  (iud  imparts  to  human  hearts 
The  bles.sings  of  His  heaven. 


p     Xo  ear  may  hear  His  coming. 
But  in  this  world  of  sin. 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still, 
The  dear  Christ  entei-s  hi. 

w/4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray; 
cr     Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in. 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
f     We  hear  the  Christmas  angels. 
The  great  glad  tidings  tell; 
O  come  to  u.s,  abide  with  u.s. 
Our  Lord  Ennnanuel! 

Phillips  Brooks 
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It     came     up  -  on      the    mid-  night  clear,  That   glo-  rioiis  song   of    old^ 
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From     an  -  gels    bend-ing    near   the  earth,     To   touch  their  harps  of     gold 
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"Peace  on      the   earth,  good-will      to   men    Fromheaven'sall -gra -clous  King  ;" 
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The  world  in  sol  -  emn  still-ness  lay 


To    hear  the  an  -  gels  sing. 
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w_/2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they  come. 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurled  ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 
O'er  all  the  weary  world  : 
dim  Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 
They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
f        The  blessed  angels  sing. 

_^3  0  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load, 
Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow  ! 


cr    Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing  : 
dim  O  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
//        And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

mf\  For  lo  !  the  days  are  hastening  on. 
By  prophets  seen  of  old, 
AVhen  with  the  ever-circling  years. 
Shall  come  the  time  foretold,     [own 
f   When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall 
The  Prince  of  Peace  their  King, 
And  the  whole  world  send  back  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

E.  H.  Sears 
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Prinok  of  Peace 
J  B  Dykes 
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It     cameiii>-on    the  midnight  clear,  That  plo-rioua  song   of    old,  .  .    From 
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an  -  gels  bend-ing   near  the  earth,    To  touch  their  harps  of     gold;  Peace  on  the  earth,  good 
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will    to   men,    From  heaven's  all -gra -cious  King  ; 
mf 


The  world  in  sol  -  emu 
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still-uess  la> ,  To  hear  the  an-gels  sing,  To  hear  the  an 
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;;//"2  Still  through  the  cloven  skie.s  they  come,    cr 
With  peaceful  wiii;^  UMfui'ied  ; 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats      dim 
O'er  all  tlie  weary  world  //> 

dim    Above  its  sad  and  lowly  plains 

They  bend  on  liovering  wing,  ''(/ 

And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 
/      The  blessed  angjds  sing. 

/3  0  ye,  beneath  life's  cru.shing  load,  ^ 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way 
With  painful  steps  and  slow  ! 


Look  now,  for  glad  and  goldeu  houi"s 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing 
()  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

4  For  lo  •  the  days  are  hastening  on. 
By  i)ropliets  seen  of  old, 
When  with  the  ever-circling  yeans. 

Shall  come  the  time  ft)retold,     [own 
When  the  new  heaven  and  earth  shall 

The  Prince  of  Peace  their  Kiim. 
And  the  whole  world  send  l)ack  the  song 
Which  now  the  angels  smg. 
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An  -  gels  from  the  realms  of    glo  -  ry,      Wing  your  flight  o'er    all    the  earth  ; 
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■who  sang   ere    -   a  -  tion's  sto  -  ry,    Now  pro-claim   Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth 
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Come 


and  worship,  Come  and  worship,   Wor-ship  Christ  the  new-born  King.  Amen, 
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w/*  2  Shepherds  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night ; 
God  with  man  is  now  residing. 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 
f  Come  and  worship, 

f         Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

mf  3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations  ; 
Brighter  visions  beam  afar  ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations. 
Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star :    • 
cr  Come  and  worship, 

f         Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

mf  4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending. 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending. 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 
cr  Come  and  worship, 

f         Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 

J ,  Montgomery 
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Hark!  what  mean  those  ho  -  ly    voic-es,   Sweet-  ly  sound  -ing  tliro'  the  skies? 
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Lo!th'an-gel-  ic    host  re  -  joic-es,  Heav'n-ly  Al-  le  -   hi  -  ias   rise.      A-men. 
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7;//"2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story,  y4  "Christ  is  born;  the  great  Anointed! 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy —  Heaven  and  earth  His  praises  sing! 

"Glory  in  the  hii^hest,  gloiy!  O  receive  Whom  God  appointed 

Glory  be  to  God  most  high!  For  your  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King! 

p  3  "Peace  on  earth,  good-willfrom  heaven,  w/ 6  "Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him; 

Keachiiig  far  as  man  is  found;  Learn  His  name  to  ma^niify, 

cr     Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven,  cr    Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him: 

/         Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound.  Glory  be  to  God  most  high!"' 

J.  Cazvood 
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Hark!    what  mean  those  ho  -  ly    voic-es     Sweet- ly  sound  -  ing   thro'  the  skies? 
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Lol  th*an-gel  -  ic    host    re -joic-es,  Heav'n-ly    Al  -  le    -    hi  -  ias   rise. 
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6.  5.  6.  5.  D.  With  Refrain 
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From  the  Eastern  mountains,     Press-ing  on  they  come,      "Wise  men  in  their   wis  -    dom 
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To    His  hnm  -  ble   home ;  Stirr'd  by  deep  de  -  vo  -  tion,       Has-ting  from    a  -  far» 


Ev  -  er   journeying   on -ward,  Guid -ed     by    a     star.      Light     of  light  that  shi-neth 

1/    I  .      H^    J-       ■ 


Ere    the  worlds  be  -  gan,        Draw  Thou  near,  and  light- en      Ev-'ry  heart  of    man.     Amen, 
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;;//  2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 
Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
Wondrous  Light  that  led  them 
Onward  on  their  way, 
cr     Ever  now  to  lighten 
Nations  from  afar, 
y     As  they  journey  homeward 

By  that  guiding  Star. 
/  Light  of  Light,  etc. 

p  3  Then  Who  in  a  manger 
Onee  hast  lowly  lain. 

/      Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 


n//     Gather  in  the  heathen, 
Who  in  lands  afar 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
/  Light  of  Light,  etc. 

i?i/4:  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them. 

Guide  them  on  their  way. 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 
Those  who've  wandered  far, 
C7'    Lead  them  by  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
^  Light  of  Light,  etc. 
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f  r>  Onward  throuc;li  tho  darkness 

Of  (lit-  luMcly  ni<;lit, 
,  ;        Sliiliili^^  still   l)t'lol-c  (licuj 
Witii  Thy  kindly  li-lif. 
mf     (luide  tlicni,  Jew  and  (ientile. 
Ilonu'wanl  from  afar. 
Youni^  and  old  toilet  her, 
By  Tliy  i^uidinic  Star:  — 
/  Liiiht  of  Light,  etc. 


cr  0  Until  ovory  nation. 

Whether  l)oiid  or  free, 
"Neath  Thy  starlit  banner, 

.lesii,  f(»ll»)\vs  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 
To  that  lieaveidy  home. 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 
Kvermore  shall  come. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

(1.  Thiinji; 
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f 
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Hkiohtlv  Ui.eams 
H.J.  storey 
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From  the     Eastern    mountains,  Press-ing  on    they  come,         Wise  men  in  their     wis- dom 
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Press    -   ing        on  they  come 


^^^^^\ 


^ — 4 — *— ^    ^  o ^- —  y" h-'-i — t — L!^! 


To    His    hum-ble        home; 


'^^^^^ 


Stirr'd  by    deep    de  -  vo  -  tion,      Has-ting  from    a -far, 
'''{/  -m-  m      P     I'D 


M .«_ 
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/"  Light       of    Light  that 
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Ev  -  er  journeying  on-ward,  Guid-ed  by    a      star.  Light  of  Light   that  shni  -    eth 

^     fr^n  A  J:  J:   A 
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Light    of    Light  that  shineth 


mm^m^mmm 


Ere  the  worlds  be  -  gan.      Draw  Thou  near, and  light -en       Ev-'ry   heart    of    man.      Amk\. 
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Batty 
/.  B.  Konig 
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Earth  has  ma-nya  no-ble    ci  -  ty;     Beth-lehem,  thou  dost     all 
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Out    of   thee  the  Lord  from  hea-  ven  Came  to  rule  His  Is  -  ra  -  el. 


A-MEN. 
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/  2  Fairer  than  the  sun  at  morning 

Was  the  star  that  told  His  birth, 
To  the  world  its  God  announcing 
Seen  in  fleshly  form  on  earth. 

w/3  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare; 
See  them  give,  in  deep  devotion. 
Gold,  and  frankincense,  and  myrrh 


W//4  Sacred  gifts  of  mystic  meaning: 

Incense  doth  their  God  disclose, 
cr      Gold  the  King  of  kings  proclaimeth, 
dim         Myrrh  His  sepulchre  foreshows. 
/5  Jesu,  Whom  the  Gentiles  worshipped 
At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  Father 
And  the  Spirit,  glory  be. 

A-  C.  Prudentius:  Tr.  E.  Caswall 
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L.  M. 


St.  Makx 
Mozart 
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When  from  the  East  the  wise  men  came,   Led    by  the   Star  of    Beth-le  -  hem,    The  gifts  they 


f  2  Bright  gold  of  Ophir,  passing  fine, 
Proclaims  a  King  of  royal  line; 
For  David's  son  in  David's  town, 
Is  born  the  heir  of  David's  crown. 


dim  4  The  myrrh,  with  bitter  taste,  foreshows 
A  life  of  sorrows,  wounds  and  woes; — 
f     The  deadly  cup,  that  overran 

With  anguish  for  the  Son  of  Man. 
mf  3  The  incense-clouds,  with  fragrance  rare,  mf  5  Our  gold  upon  Thine  altar  lies; 

The  presence  of  a  God  declare;  Our  prayers  to  Thee,  as  incense,  rise  ; 

Lo  !  kings  in  adoration  fall,  p     Accept  as  myrrh  our  tears  and  sighs: 

For  Mary's  Sou  is  Lord  of  all.  cr     O  King.  ()  God.  O  Sacrifice. 

J.  H.  Hopkins 


7.7.7.7.7.7. 


Dix 
C.  Kocher 
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As       with  plad  -  iie-ss  men  of      old       Did    tiic   piid-ing    star    be  -hold; 
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As       with  joy    they  hail'd    its     light,    I^ad-ing     on- ward,  beain-ing  bright; 


^mm^^ 
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So    most  gra- cious  Lord,  may  we       Ev  -  er-more  be   led     to  Thee.    A-mkn. 
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;///2  As  with  joyful  steps  they  sped 
To  that  lowly  manger-bed; 
There  to  bend  the  knee  before 
Him    Whom    lieaven   and  earth 


p  4    Holy  Jesus!  eveiy  day 

Keep  us  ill  the  narrow  way; 

ir       And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Hring  our  ransomed  .souls  at  last 


So  may  we  with  willing  feet  [adore;     itif     AVhere  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Ever  .seek  the  mercy-.seat.  AVhere  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 


m/SAa  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure  and  free  from  sin's  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring. 
Chrisf!  to  TIu'c  our  heavenly  King. 


/■  5  In  the  heavenly  countiy  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  light; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 

/T      There  forever  uiay  wcsiug 

Alleluijis  to  our  King. 

tr.  C.  Dix 
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Guide  where  our 


in  -  f  ant    Re 


deem  -  er 
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laid. 


A     -      MEN. 
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p  2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall ; 
cr     Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, 

Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

mf?i  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 
Odors  of  Kdom.  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

/  4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation. 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure  ; 
cr     Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration. 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

mf  5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  f)n  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid  ; 

cr      Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 

Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

R.  Heber 
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11.  10.  11.  10. 
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Santa  Lai-ra 
IV.  A .  Pan  fit 


Bri<?ht-e8t       and  best     of       the    soils    of       the    morn-ing,     Dawn     on     our 


d:irk-iip.ss.    and    lend  us    Thine  .aid  ;      Star  of    the    Ea.st.  the  ho   -  ri  -  zon   a 


I4^is5iffi3s:^iii 


-^— I 


dorn-ing,  Guide  where  our    in  -  faut   He  -  deem  -  er        is       laid. 
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(THIRD  tune) 


Morning  Star 
J.  P.  Harding 

I 


i 


Briifht-e.st    and     best      of     the    .sons     of    the    morn-ing.       Dawn    on    our 
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<hii'k-ne.ss,  and  lend    usTliine  aid  :        Star    of  the  East,  llie    Iio  -  I'i    -  zim    a  - 
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d<»rn  -  iiii:.       (iuidr  wlieic  oui'        in  -  faut    IJt'-deeni  -  er     is      laid.      A-mex 
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7.  7.  D. 


St.  Edwabd 
C.  Steggall 
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Songs     of  thauk  -  f ul  -  ne.ss    and  praise,    Je  -  su,  Lord,  to 
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Thee  we   raise, 
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Man  -  i  -   f es  -  ted      by 
;;//  I 
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To    the     sa  -  ges    from        a  -  far; 
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roy  -  al      Da-vid's  stem       In    Thy   birth    at      Beth-le-hem; 
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An-themsbe    to   Thee  ad-dressed, 


God    in  Man  made  man-i-fest.      A-3iex. 
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wz/2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme; 
And  at  Cana,  wedding-guest, 
In  Tliy  Godliead  manifest; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine; 
/    Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

mf  3  Manifest  in  making  whole 

Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight. 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill; 
f    Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 


p  4  Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 

Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee; 
cr     Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 

All  will  see  His  glorious  sign: 
f    All  will  then  the  trumpet  hear; 
dim    All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
cr    Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
f    God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

mf  5  Grant  us  grace  to  see  Thee  Lord, 
Present  in  Thy  holy  Word; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now. 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou; 
cr     That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
/     At  Thy  great  Epiphany; 

And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

C.  Wordsworth 
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Sir  John  Goss 
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Songs     of  tluiiik -fill- ness    and  praise,        Jo -sii,  Lord,  to    Tliee     we  raise,         _;; 


^#=?iti^^ 


;;//2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 

Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme 
And  at  Cana,  wedding-guest, 
In  Tliy  Godhead  manifest; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine; 
/    Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  maiufest. 

mf?i  Manifest  in  making  whole 

Palsied  limbs  and  fainting  soul; 
Manifest  in  valiant  fight. 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might; 
Manifest  in  gracious  will, 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill; 
f     Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 
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dim 
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Sim  and  moon  shall  darkened  be, 
Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  .shall  flee. 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
All  will  see  His  glorious  sign: 
All  will  then  the  tinimpet  hear; 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear; 
Thou  by  all  wilt  be  confessed, 
(iod  in  Man  made  manifest. 

Grant  us  graee  to  see  Thee  Lord. 
Present  in  Thy  holy  Word; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now, 
And  be  puie,  as  ])ure  art  Thou; 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
At  Thy  great  Epiphany; 
And  may  praise  Thee,  ever  blest, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

C.    ll'onU'ujot  th 


68 


7.  6.  7.  6.  I). 


Westwood 
R.  H.  McCartney 
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O      One    with    God    the       Fa  -  ther      In     ma  -  jes    -   ty     and    might, 
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The    bright-ness    of      His      glo   -   ry, 
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E  -    ter  -   nal   Light    of      Light; 
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O'er    this    our    home   of        dark  -  iiess     Thy     rays    are  stream-ing     now; 
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The  shad-ows  flee     be  -  fore   Thee,  The  world's  true  Light    art  Thou.      A-men. 


r?- 
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m/  2  Yet,  Lord,  we  see  but  darkly: 

O  heavenly  Light,  arise! 
cr     Dispel  these  mists  that  shroud  us, 
And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes! 
"We  long  to  track  the  footprints 
Til  at  Thou  Thyself  hast  trod: 
\Vf  long  to  see  the  pathway 
'    That  leads  to  Thee,  our  God. 


7n/  3  O  Jesu,  shine  around  us 

With  radiance  of  Thy  grace; 
O  Jesu,  turn  upon  us 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
We  need  no  star  to  guide  us, 

As  on  our  way  we  press. 
If  Thou  Thy  light  vouchsafest, 
O  Sun  of  liighteousness. 

IV.  IV.  Hoz^ 
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S.  M. 


MoroAR 
A.  A*.  Reinaglr 
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With  -  ill      the      K;i  -  tlu'i's  Ikmiso     The     Son    hath  found  His   home;    And 
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His    tern  -  pie     sud-den-ly 
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The    Lord    of    ]^ife  luith  come.      A-men. 
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mf  5  Lord,  visit  Thou  our  souls 

And  teach  us  by  Thy  grace, 
Each  dim  revealing  of  Thyself 
With  loving  awe  to  trace; 

cr  6  Till  from  our  darkened  sight 
The  cloud  shall  pass  away. 
And  on  the  cleansed  soul  shall  burst 
The  everlasting  day; 

/7  Till  we  behold  Thy  face, 

And  know,  as  we  are  known. 
Thee,  Father,  Son  and  Holy  (ihost, 
Co-equal  Three  in  One. 

/.  R.  Woodford 


in/2  The  doctors  of  the  law 

Gaze  on  the  wondrous  Child, 
And  marvel  at  His  gracious  words 
Of  wisdom  uudefiled. 

mf  3  Yet  not  to  them  is  given 

The  mighty  tnith  to  know. 
To  lift  the  earthly  veil  which  hides 
Incarnate  God  below. 

p  4  The  secret  of  the  Lord 

P2scapes  each  human  eye. 
And  faithful  pondering  hearts  await 
The  full  Epiphany. 


(SECOND  tune) 
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With  -  in      the       Fa  -  ther's  house  The    Son  hath  found  His      home;  And 
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to     His      tem-ple      sud-den  -  ly      The   Ix)rd  of     Life  hath  come.    A-men. 
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S.  M. 


St.  :MirHAKL 
Day's  Psalter 
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Glo  -  ry        to    Thee,     O      Lord,      Who      by     Thy  might  -  y      power 
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glo  -  ry  forth      In 

Ca-  na's  marriage 

hour.       A-MEN. 
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^  2  Thou  spakest:  it  was  done: 
Obedient  to  Tliy  Avord, 
The  water  reddening  into  wine 
Proclaimed  the  present  Lord. 

;«/3  Blest  were  the  eyes  which  saw 
That  wondrous  mystery, 
The  great  beginnhig  of  Thy  works, 
That  kindled  faith  in  Thee. 

inp  4  And  blessed  they  who  know 
Tliine  unseen  j)resence  true, 
When  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
Thou  makest  all  things  new. 

m/  5  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Thine  is  the  Cup  of  blessing,  Lord, 
And  Thou  the  heavenly  Bread. 

ifi/Q  O  may  that  grace  be  ours, 
Ever  in  Thee  to  live. 
And  drink  of  those  refreshing  streams, 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give; 

cr  7  So,  led  from  strength  to  strength, 
Grant  us,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  marriage  supjDer  of  the  Lamb, 
Thy  great  Epi})luuiy. 

//■  IV.  Beadon 
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Fierce    \va.s      the  stonn    of 
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Failed  the  (lis  -  ci- pies' hearts  with  fear,  Th()'Th()U,their  Lord, wast  nigh. 


Amen. 


dim  2  But  at  the  stern  rebuke  pp  4  When  death's  dark  sea  we  cross, 

Of  Thy  almighty  word.  Be  with  us  in  Thy  power, 

The  wind  was  hush'd,  the  billows  ceas'd,         Nor  let  the  water-floods  prevail 
And  owned  Thee  God  and  JA)rd.  In  that  dread  trial-hour. 


p  3  So,  now,  when  depths  of  sin 
Our  souls  with  terrors  All, 
Arise,  and  be  our  Helper,  Lord, 
And  speak  Thy  "Peace,  be  still.*' 


p  5  And,  when  amid  the  signs, 

Which  speak  Thine  Advent  near, 
The  roaring  of  the  sea  and  waves 
Fill  faithless  liearts  with  fear; 


(SECOND  tune) 


cr  0  ]May  we  all  undismayed 

The  raging  tempest  see, 
f     Lift  up  our  heads  and  hail  with  joy 

Thy  great  P^piphany. 

H.  ir.  Beadon 

S.  M. 
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Fierce  was      the   storm      of     wind.       The    surg  -  ing    waves    ran      high, 
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Fail'd  the  dis  -  ci  -  pies'  hearts  with  fear,Tho' Thou, their  I/)rd, wast  nigh.     A-men. 
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Thy     won  -  drous  works   a  -  lone, 
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But   by     the  mar-vels    of  Thy  Word,  Thy  glo  -  ry,  Lord,  is    known. 
cr   I 
tiut-y-- — * — « 
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7»/"2  Forth  from  the  eternal  gates. 
Thine  everlasting  home, 
To  sow  the  seed  of  truth  below. 
Thou  didst  vouchsafe  to  come. 


/  4  And  Thou  wilt  come  again. 

And  heaven  beneath  the  bow. 
To  reap  the  harvest  Thou  hast  sown, 
Sower  and  Reaper  Thou. 


mfZ  And  still  from  age  to  age,  mf^  Watch,  Lord,  Thy  harvest-field. 
Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  been  With  Thine  unsleeping  eye. 

The  Bearer  forth  of  goodly  seed.  The  children  of  the  Kingdom  keep 

The  Sower  still  unseen.  To  Thy  Epiphany  j 

;p  6  That,  when  in  Thy  great  day 

The  tares  shall  severed  be, 
cr   We  may  be  surely  gathered  in 

With  all  Thy  saints  to  Thee. 
T  R.  Woodford 
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Not    by      Thy  migh  -  ty     hand.     Thy    won-drous  works    a    -  lone. 
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But    by   the  mar-vels    of  Thy  Word,  Thy  glo  -  ly.  Lord,  is  known.      A -men 
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Al  -  le     lu  -  i;i !    song  of     gl;i<l  -  lu'ss,  Voice  of  joy  tli;it     can   -    not    <li<' ; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia 


is        the      an  -  them   Ev  -  er    dear   to     choirs  on   hiirh; 
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In  the  house  of  God     a  -  bi-ding   Thus   they  sing      e  -  ter  -  nal-  ly.     A- 
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MK.N. 


^'2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 

True  Jerusalem  and  free; 
Alleluia  joyful  mother, 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 
/     But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

w/3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below; 
dim      Alleluia  our  transgressions 

Make  us  for  a  while  forego  : 
/      For  the  solemn  time  is  coming 

When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 

w/4  Therefoi-e  in  our  hymiLs  we  pray  Thee, 

Grant  us  blessed  Trinity, 
cr      At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky; 
/     There  to  Thee  for  ever  singing 
Alleluia  joyfully. 

TK.y.  M.  Xeale 
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And  here    we      toil,  and  strive,  and  fight,  With    sin    and     woe     op  -  prest; 
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There  God  will  give  the    sons  of     light     E  -  ter  -  nal  joy     and    rest.      A-men. 


^---t: 


^g 


rsCTz^^g 


•^-^ 


sa 


^^ 


cr     And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day, 
In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
f     And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array, 
Shall  in  Thy  glory  shine. 

/4  There  we,  as  children  dwelling, 
m/         Who  here  as  exiles  groan, 
cr     God's  praises  shall  be  telling 
f        Before  His  glorious  throne  : 

There  in  our  endless  home  shall  rest, 
From  strife  and  sorrow  free, 
^    And  join  the  anthem  of  the  blest. 
For  ever.  Lord,  to  Thee. 

If^.  Cooke 


f  2  Through  many  sore  temptations. 

By  many  sorrows  torn, 
cr     We  strive  to  win  the  glory  ; 
dim        Our  many  falls  we  mourn. 
cr     But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 

Of  our  eternal  home  ; 
f     And  hope  assures  that  realm  of  light. 

When  we  have  overcome. 

mf  3  Jesu,  our  joy  and  gladness. 
To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee  ; 
Give  tears  of  true  contrition  ;  * 

Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free . — 
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Lord      of      the  hearts    of     men, 
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TIioii   hast  vouch-safed     to     bless, 
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From  age    to    age, Thy  cho-sen  saints  AVith  fruits  of     ho  -  li  -  ness. 
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;;//2  Here  faith,  and  hope  and  love 
Reign  in  sweet  bond  allied; 
There,  when  this  little  day  is  o'er, 
Shall  love  alone  abide. 

/>  3  Here,  bearing  the  good  seed, 

'Mid  cares  and  tears  we  come; 


(first  tune) 


A-MEN. 


cr    There,  with  rejoicing  hearts,  we  bring 

Our  harvest-treasures  home. 

w/4  O  give  us,  mighty  Lord, 

The  fruits  Tliyself  dost  love; 

Soon  Shalt  Thou  from  Thy  judgment 

Crown  Thine  own  gifts  above,    [seat 

■CT-€»m^  Tr.J.  R.  Woodford 

Charity 
J.  Staitter 


Gra  -  cious  Spir  -  it,    llo  -  ly    Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee  we    cov  -  et     most 


w/2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
cr    Ixjve  than  death  itself  more  strong; 
f       Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
wy.S  Prophecy  will  fade  a\^ay, 
dim     Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 
cr     Love  will  ever  with  us  stay; 
mf       Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

mf  \  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 


Small  notes  for  Organ, 
cr    Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 
f        Therefore,  give  us  Love. 
;;//■  ')  Faith  and  Ho})e  and  Love  we  see. 

Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
cr     But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
/        And  the  best,  is  Love. 
inf  Q  From  the  ovei-shadowing 

Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing. 
Holy,  heavenly  Love. 

C,  Wotdswot  Ih 
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Gra-cious  Spir  -  it,    Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee    we    cov  -  et    most. 
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Of   Thy  gifts    at   Pen  -  te  -  cost,      Ho   - 
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ly,  heav'n-ly      Love.       A-men 
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»z/"  2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long. 

Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
c?'    Love  than  death  itself  more  strong; 
/       Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

m/S  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
dim    Melting  in  the  light  of  day; 

cr    Love  will  ever  with  us  stay; 
m/       Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

m/4:  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight; 
cr    Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright; 
/       Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

m/  5  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see, 

Joining  hand  in  hand,  agree, 
C7'    But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
/       And  the  best,  is  Love. 

nif  6  From  the  overshadowing 
■    Of  riiy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  us,  who  to  Thee  sing. 
Holy,  heavenly  Love. 

C.  Wordsworth 
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Tlum.Wlu)     oil      tluil  \M)ii-dr()Us  jour-  ney     Sett'.st  Thy    face      lo      die, 
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By    Thy    ho  -   ly,  meek  ex-  am-p'.e    Teach     us    Char   -   i    -   ty.        Amkn. 
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/  2  Thou,  Who  that  dread  cup  of  suffering     /3  Thou,  Who  reiguest.  bright  in  glory, 

Didst  not  put  from  Thee;  On  God's  throne  on  high, 

ir     ()  most  Loving  of  the  loving,  mf     O  that  we  may  share  Thy  triumph, 

;///         Give  us  Charity :  Grant  us  Charity: 

;y//"4  Send  usP'aith,  that  tnistsThy  promise; 
cr  Hope,  with  upward  eye; 

/     But  more  blest  than  both,  and  greater, 
VI f        Send  us  Charity! 

H.  Al/ord 
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Thou,  Who    on    that  won- drous  jour- ney    Sett'st  Thy   face      to     die, 
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By   Thy    ho    -  ly,  meek    ex  -  am  -  pie   Teach    us    Char  -    i   -   ty.        Ame.v. 
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Teach    us  with  Thee   to   mourn  our  sins,  And  close  by  Thee   to    stay.      A -men. 
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?«y"2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend, 
And  didst  the  victory  win, 
c  r    O  give  us  strength  in  Thee  to  fight, 
In  Tliee  to  conquer  sin. 


T 


p  4  And  through  these  days  of  penitence, 
And  througli  Thy  Passion-tide, 
Yea,  evennore,  in  life  and  death, 
Jesu!  with  us  abide. 


p  3  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear  and  thirst,     cr  5  Abide  with  us,  that  so,  this  life 
So  teach  us,  gracious  Lord,  Of  suffering  overpast, 

To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  live  An  Easter  of  unending  joy 

By  Thy  most  holy  Word.  ^^  ^^7  attain  at  last! 

C.  F.  Hernaman 
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For-  ty    days  and  for-  ty     nights    Thou  wast  fast-ing 
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For  -  ty  days  and    for 


ty  nights  Tempt-ed,  and   yet   un  -  de  -  filed 
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A-MEN. 
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w/2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 

And  from  earthly  joys  abstain, 

dim  Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer. 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  jjain? 

p  3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore. 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail, 

cr     Thou,  his  Vanquisher  before. 

Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail. 


-19- 


/  4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine: 
Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be; 

cr     Round  us,  too,  shall  angels  shine. 
Such  as  ministered  to  Thee. 

wy  5  Keep,  O  keep  us.  Saviour  dear, 
Ever  constant  by  Thy  side; 
cr     That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  Easter-tide. 

G.  H.  Smyttan 


80 


Htnt 


L.  M. 


RiVAI'I.X 

y.  B.  Dykes 


te^^^s^^gp^ 


A-while  in    spir  -  it,     Lord,  to    Thee     In -to   the   des-ert  would  we  flee; 
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A-while  up-on  the  bar-ren  steep  Our  fast  with  Thee  in  spir-it  keep:    A- men. 
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m/"2  Awhile  from  Thy  temptation  learn 
False  Satan's  wileful  lures  to  spurn, 
And  in  our  hearts  to  feel  and  own 
"Man  liveth  not  by  bread  alone," 

/  3  O  Thou  once  tempted  like  as  we, 
Thou  knowest  our  infirmity; 
Be  Thou  our  Helper  in  the  strife, 

cr     Be  Thou  our  true,  our  iiivvai'd  Life. 


m/4:  And  while  at  Thy  command  we  pray 

'•Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  day,*' 

May  we  with  Thee.  O  (.'hri.st,  be  fed, 

Thuu  Word  ot  (iod,  'I'huu  liviuij  Bread. 

y.  /•:  Thmpp 
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St.  Andkew  of  Crete 
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Chris-tian!    dost    Thou    see    them 


On      the       ho  -  ly  ground, 
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How     the  powers    of 


ness    Rage    thy    steps      a  -  round  ? 


^'       -^luis-tian,      up       and    smite      them,       Count- ing    gain      but         loss 


/  2  Christian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within, 
cr     Striving,  tempting,  hiring, 

Goading  into  sin? 
/     Christian!  never  tremble; 
Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle. 
Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

p  3  Christian!  dost  thou  hear  them. 

How  they  speak  thee  fair'? 
cr     "Always  fast  and  vigil? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 


ff     Christian!  answer  boldly: 

"While  I  breathe  I  pray!" 
dim      Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
cr        Night  shall  end  in  day. 

7nf  4  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true; 
f      Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too; 

f     But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
If  Shall  be  near  My  throne.'" 

St.  Andrew  of  Crete:  Tr./.  M-  ^^eale 
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Chris-tian!  il"si  Thou    see      them        On      thi.'    ho  -  ly      <;roiind, 
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Chris -tian!    up     and    smite    theui,   Count  -  ing  gain    but       loss; 
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In      tlie  strength   that    com -eth     Bv    llie     IIo 


Cross. 


/  2  Christian!  dost  thou  feel  them, 

How  they  work  within. 
cr     Strivinir.  tempfinir.  liirin<;, 

(ioadini:  into  sin'.* 
/    Christian!  lu-vj-r  tremble; 

Never  be  downcast; 
Gird  tliee  for  the  battle. 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast. 

p  3  Christian  I  dost  thou  hear  them. 

How  they  speak  thee  fair'.' 
(  r      "Always  fast  ami  vii;il".' 

Always  watch  aiKl  prayer'."* 


jf     Christian!  answer  boldly : 

"Wliile  I   breathe  I  pray!" 
ditn      IVace  .shall  follow  battle, 
cr         Night  shall  end  in  day. 

mf  \  "Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 
()  .My  servant  true; 
/      Thou  art  very  weary, 

I  was  weary  too; 
/      IJut  that  t(»il  shall  make  thee 
Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  .soirow 
//  Shall  be  near  My  throne." 

5/.  Andrew  of  Crete:  ThJ.  M.  Aca/e 
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Wea-ry      of     earth,  and   la -den  with  my     sin, 
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But    there  no 
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I       hear    a    Voice  that      bids 
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^  2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  glory  of  that  holy  land  ? 
Before  tlia  whiteness  of  that  throne  appear? 
cr     Yet  there  are  Hands  stretched  out  to  draw  me  near. 

■p  3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly  way 

P^vil  is  ever  with  me  day  by  day; 
cr     Yet  on  mine  ears  the  gracious  tidings  fall, 
f     "Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  from  all." 

y4  It  is  the  Voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear; 

His  are  the  Hands  stretched  out  to  draw  ine  near, 
And  His  the  Blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
And  set  me  faultless  there  before  the  throne. 

mp  5  'T  was  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild, 
cr     And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Father's  child, 
And  day  by  day.  whereby  my  soul  may  live. 
Gives  me  His  grace  of  pardon,  and  will  give. 

w/"6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  uiy  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  prayer, 
cr     That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glorious  dress 
f    May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousness. 

mf*l  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteous  Lord; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  great  reward; 
p     Thine  the  sharp  thorns,  (rr)  and  mine  the  golden  crown; 
/   Mine  the  life  won,  (/>)  and  Thine  the  life  laid  down. 

5.  J.  Stone 
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^  Wt':i-ry  of  wan-d" ring  from  my  God,    And  iiowmade  will- iiig    to     re- turn,     } 
]      Ihearand  b(t\v  me     to     the     rod.     For  Tliee,not   with-out    hope,  I  mcnnn;  ( 
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I  have  an  Ad-vo-cate   a-bove 
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A  Friend  be-fore  tlie  throne  of  love.       A-men. 
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mp  2  O  Jesu,  full  of  pardoning  grace, 

More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  sin; 
Yet  once  airain  I  seek  Thy  face: 

Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
And  love  the  faithless  sinner  still. 


dim 


cr  3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore;      [back, 
O  for  Thy  tnith  and  mercy's  sake, 
Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more: 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

C,   Wesley 
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8.  8.  8.  6. 


Agnus  Dei 
W.  Blow 
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()  Thou,  the  con-trite    sin-ner*s  Friend,  Who,  loving,  lov"st  them  to    the  end, 
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On  this   a- lone  n)y   hope.s  de-pend;  That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 


A-MEN'. 
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mfl  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  api)eai's  my  lesting  place, 
And.  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

diui   Tlien,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

p  3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  a.stray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  \visdr»m*s  way. 
And  .see  no  ;;liinnn*ring,  guidint;  ray 
Still.  Savi(»ur,  plead  for  me. 


cr 
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When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives fromThy  Cro.ss to  loo.se  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 
And  i)lead,  <)  plead  for  me! 

.\nd  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near. 
Darkened  with  .*<orrow,  pain,  and  fear, 
Thru  tn  my  fainfinic  sight  appear. 
Pleading  in  iieaven  fni-  me. 

C.  Elliott 
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8.  8.  8.  G. 


St.  Cecilia 
Gordon  Saunders 
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^    0     Thou,  the   con- trite     sin-ner's  Friend,  Who,  lev- ing,  lov'st  them    to     the   end, 
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On    this    a-lone  my  liopesde-pend    That  Thou  wilt  plead  for    me.     Amen. 
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/;//  2  When,  weaiy  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting  place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace,       cr 
dim    Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me.  / 

/  3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray  pp 
Afar  from  Tliine  and  wisdom's  way, 

And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray,  cr 

Still,  Saviour,  plead  for  me.  jnf 


p  4  AVhen  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold. 
Strives  from  Thy  Cross  to  loose  my  hold. 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold. 
And  plead,  O  plead  for  me! 

And  when  my  dying  hour  draws  near, 
])arkene(l  with  sorrow,  pain,  and  fear. 
Then  to  my  fainting  siglit  appear, 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 
.      "  C.  Elliott 
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H.  IVilson 
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O    Je  -   su,    Sav    -  iour 
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the     lost,    My  Rock   and  Hid  -  ing    place, 
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By  storms  of    sin   and  sor- row  toss- d,    I 


seek  Thy   shel-t'ring  grace.   A- men. 


p  2  Guilty,  forgive  me.  Lord,  I  cry; 
Pursued  by  foes,  I  come; 
A  sinner,  save  me,  or  I  die; 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 

mf  3  Once  safe  in  Thine  Almighty  anus, 
Let  storms  come  on  amain; 


There  danger  never,  never  harms; 
There  death  itself  is  gain. 

p  4  And  when  I  staiul  before  Thy  throne 
And  all  Thy  glory  see, 
Still  be  my  righteousness  alone 
To  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

E.  H.  Bickersteth 
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Hambeeo 
Lowell  Mason 
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0  Thoa  that  hear'stwhen    sin-  ners     cry,     Tbo'    all  my  sins    be  -    fore      Thee     lie, 


Behold  them  not    with     an  -    gry    look,    But  blot  their  mem-'ry    from  Thy    book.     A-men. 
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;///*2  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin: 
Let  Thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Nor  hide  Thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

/  3  I  cannot  live  without  Thy  light, 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  Thy  sight: 
cr     Thy  hol}'^  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 

/>  4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 
The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

tnf  ^  O  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongue! 

Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song: 
cr     And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 

The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 
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Penitence 
C.  Elven 
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With  bro-ken  heart  and  con -trite  sigh,    A   trembling  sin  -  ner,  Lord   I      cry; 
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Thy  pardoning  grace  is       rich     and  free:     0  God,  be    mer  -  ci  -  ful       to    me.        A -men. 
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^21  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast, 

With  deep  and  concious  guilt  oppressed  ; 
Christ  and  His  Cross  my  only  plea  : 

cr     0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

p  3  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies  ; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see ; 
cr     O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

w/4  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  done, 

Can  for  a  single  sin  atone  ; 
p     To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
cr      O  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 


^  5  And  wlien,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
cr     With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
f     My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
God  has  been  merciful  to  me, 

C.  Elven. 
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t.  I.  I. 


St.  Piiiiiir 
ir.  II.  Monk 


p  2  H(ily  Jesu,  grant  us  tears,  f  5 

Fill  us  with  heart-searching  fears, 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

cr  3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour,  cr  6 

dim       Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

pp  4  By  Thy  night  of  agony,  mfl 

By  Thy  supplicating  cry. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  die.  f 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
Voices  in  unison. 


7.  7.  7. 


By  Tliy  tears  of  bitter  woe 

Fur  Jerusalem  bek)W 

Let  us  not  Thy-love  forego. 

Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face. 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  place. 

On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone, 
And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
By  the  pardon'd,  round  Thy  throne. 

/.   IVilliams 


Holy  Cross 
J.  E.  West 
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Lord,    in        this    Thy     mer  -  cy's 
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day,  Ere      the     time    shall 
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way,      On     our    knees 
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we      fall      and  pray.      A  -  men. 
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Utnt 


7.  7.  7.  7.  D. 


Spanish  Chant 


Sav  -  iour  !  when  in     dust      to     Thee     Low    we  bow  th'  a-  dor-  ing  knee, 

p-^    ^    .     .     .     .    ^ 


When,    re  -  pent  -  ant,    to    the  skies    Scarce    we      lift     our  weep-  ing    eyes, 
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O      by       all   Thy   pains  and    woe       Suf  -  fered  once    for     man    be  -  low ; 
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Bend-  ing  from  Thy  throne  on  high.     Hear  our  sol-emn   lit  -  a  -  ny.       Amen 
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/  4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 
fp    By  the  Cross,  the  nail,  the  thorn, 

Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn  ; 
cr    By  the  gloom  that  veiled  the  skies 
O'er  the  deadful  Sacrifice ; 
dim     Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
^/     Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

^  5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan  ; 

By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone  ; 
cr    By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 

Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 
f    O  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
ff    Mighty,  re-ascended  Lord, 
dim     Listen,  listen  to  the  cry 
pf>    Of  our  solemn  litany  ! 

R.  Grant 


/  2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears, 
By  Thy  days  of  sore  distress 
In  the  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power. 
cr     Turn,  O  turn  a  favouring  eye, 
ff      Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 

^  3  By  the  sacred  grief  that  wept 

O'er  the  grave  where  Lazarus  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 
By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold  ; 
cr     From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
fp      Hear  our  solemn  litany  ! 


90 


Bolp  ^Wttk 


7.  0.  7.  0    With  Refrain 


^•VN*^T.  TheoDULPH 
^    Af.  Teschnrr 
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I  All       %\o  -  rv,    laiul,  and      hoii  -   our      To    Thee,    Re- deem -er,    King!  > 
\  To    Whom  the    lii).s     of        chil  -  dreti  Made  sweet  Ho-  sail  -  nas    ring.   | 


77/tf  ^rf  andfolloniyig  verses. 
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2.  Tliou    art      the  King     of 
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Is  -    raol,   Tlioii     J)a  -  vid's     roy  -  al        Son, 
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Who      in      the    Lord's  Name     com    -    est,      The    King    and  Bless  -  ed     One 
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After  each  verse. 
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^  All      glo  -  ry,  laud,  and      hon  -  our     To    Thee,    Re -deem -er    King!  )    . 

'/  To   Whom  the    lips    of         chil  -  dren  Made  .sweet  IIo  -  san  -  nas   ring.    \      men. 


£± 


w/"3  The  company  of  angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  tilings 
Created,  make  reply. 

y  All  glory,  etc. 

nif  \  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went: 
Our  jjraise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  pre.sent. 

y  All  glory,  etc. 


luf  i)  To  Thee  before  Thy  Pa.ssion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise: 
cr      To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

y  All  gloi-y.  etc. 

1)1  f^^  Tliou  did.st  accept  their  praises; 
Aoct^pt  the  prayers  we  bring. 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  Kiuir. 
f  All  glory,  etc. 
St.  Theodulph:  Tr.  J.  M.  Neale 
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Rousseau 
W.  W.  Rousseau 
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Ride  on!,  ride    ou      in    ma-jes-ty!     Hark!    all   the    tribes  ho  -  san.  -  na    cry; 
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0    Sa  -  viour  meek,  pur  -sue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowedi    A-men. 
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From  the  Tucker  Hymual,  by  permission. 

y 2  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 
dim     In  lowly  j)omp  ride  on  to  die: 
cr      0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquered  sin. 


in/ 4:  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 


y3  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty!  p  5  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! 

The  angel  armies  of  the  sky  In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 

dim    Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 

To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice,  [eyes   cr     Then  take, OGod,Thypower,aud  reign. 

/~  -  H.  H.  Milman 
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Ride   on!  ride    on     in       ma  -  jes-ty     Hark!  all    the  tribes  Ho  -san  -  na   cry; 
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0     Sa-viour  meek,  pursue    Thy  road    With    palms  and  scattered   garments  strowed.    Amen. 

4, 


■N 


-1 — r- 


92    (PiRST  tune) 


Bolp  TX7eefe 
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HER8AT, 
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0     Thoa,  Who  through  this   ho  -  I7       week     Didst      auf  -  fer       for 
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The   sick    to  heal,  the    lost     to    seek,     To   raise  up     them  that  fa 
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w/  2  We  cannot  understand  the  woe 
Thy  love  was  pleased  to  bear: 

cr  O  Lamb  of  God,  we  only  know 
That  all  our  hopes  are  there. 


/  3  Thy  feet  the  path  of  suffering  trod 
cr         Thy  hand  the  victory  won  : 
mf    "What  shall  we  render  to  our  God 
For  ail  that  He  hath  done  ? 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


/■4  To  God,  the  Blessed  Three  in  One, 
All  praLse  and  glory  be  : 
Crown,  Lord.Tliy  servants  who  have  won 
The  victory  through  Thee. 

J.  M.  Neale 

C.  M. 
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O  Thou,  Who    thro'      this    ho  -  ly  week.    Didst    suf  -  fer      for      us       all 
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The    sick    to  heal,    the   lo.st     to  seek,     To     raise  up  them  that    fall:      A-men. 
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Rkphead.  No.  76 
/?.  Redhead 
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Go      to    dark  Geth  - sem  -  a  -   ne,        Ye  that  feel  the     temp-ter's  pow'r; 
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Your    Re-deem-er's     con-flict    see,     Watch  with  Him    one     bit-  ter    hour; 


^Ei 


t — r 


hid 


■^ 


:)Ez:^~-t=::: 


:b=t:zizt: 


g^,=3^: 


iii 


^:irr- 


Turn  not  from  His  griefs    a -way,   Learn  of    Je  -  sus  Christ  to    pray.      A-men, 
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/  2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
O  the  wormwood  and  the  gall  ! 

0  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  ; 
cr     Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

p  3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 
cr         There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time. 
God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 
/      ''It  is  finished  !"  hear  Him  cry; 
mf     Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

J.  Montgomery 
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Go    to  (lark  Geth-sem  -  a    -    ne.       Ye    that  feel  the     temp-ter's  pow'r; 
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Your  Ro-deem-er's  con- flict  see,    Watch  with  Him   one  bit-  ter    hour; 


P 


ho 


i 


f 


1 


Turn  notix'oui    His  griefs  a -way,    Learn  of    Je  -  siis  Christ  to    pray.      A-me.v 
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/  2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned; 
O  the  wonnwood  and  the  gall  ! 
^        O  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  ; 
C7'     Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

p  3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb; 

cj-         There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 

Mark  tiie  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete; 

/     '-It  is  finished  !"  hear  Him  ciy; 

w/     Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

y.  Montgomery 
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The    roy-al    ban-ners   for-ward   go,     The  Cross  shines  forth  in  my  s- tic  glow; 
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Where  He    in    flesh,    onr    flesh  Who  made,  Our  sentence  bore,    our    ran-som  paid.    A  -  men 

^ <y - • ^- ^ J m. (2. -g?    .  m.    J 


f: 


£: 


iS*- 


-«>- 


_ti2_ 


-(5"- 


-<S^ 


i 


■I=±I 


f 


1- 


=t 


-©^ 


f 


w/"2  There  whilst  He  hung,  His  sacred  side 

By  soldier's  spear  was  opened  wide,      dim 
To  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  Hood 


Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood. 

mfZ  Fulfilled  is  now  what  David  told 
In  true  prophetic  song  of  old, 
How  God  the  heathen's  King  should  be 
/     For  God  is  reigning  from  the  Tree. 

mf  4  O  Tree  of  glory.  Tree  most  fair. 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 
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How  bright  in  purple  robe  it  stood. 
The  purple  of  a  Saviour's  blood  ! 

Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true, 
He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due, 
The  price  which  none  but  He  could  pay, 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  prey. 

To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done  : 
As  by  the  Cross  Thou  dost  restore. 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 

V.  Fortunatus:  Tr.J.  M.  Neale 
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Lord,  Je  -  sus,  when  we  stand    a  -  far.     And  gaze  up  -  on  Thy     ho  -  ly   Cross, 
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In  love  of    Thee,  and    scorn     of     self, 
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we    count  the    world  as   loss.        A-men 
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/  2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds,  cr 
And  the  rough  way  that  I'liou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin  ^^  4 

That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 

/  3  O  holy  Lord,  uplifted  high. 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal  woe 


Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below  ; 

Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 
To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see 

And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee. 
W.  W.  How 
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be    in   vain    Tli at  Thou  hast    died 


Thee  for  my  Sav-iour  let  me  take, 
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m/2      Behohl  the  Lamh  of  God! 
/      Into  the  sacreil  flood 

( )f  Thy  most  precious  blood 
My  soul  I  cast: 
wy     "Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me  pure  from  every  sin, 
Till  life  be  past. 

7n/ S      Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
cr     All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  cverlastiiifi:  Lord, 
Saviour  most  blest; 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints. 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints. 
Eternal  rest. 

;w/4      Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! 
/     Worthy  is  He  alone, 

That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

r)f  God  above; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  tht^  t'<»niforter  in  pi-ai.se, 
All  li^ht  iiml  love. 

M.  Budges 
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See     the     des-tined  day       a-  rise!        See     a    will-ing     sac   -  ri-ficel 
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Je  -  sus    to     re  -deem  our  loss,    Hangs  up  -  on    the    shame-f  ul  Cross.     A  -  men. 
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_^  2  Jesu,  who  but  Thou  had  borne, 

Lifted  on  that  Tree  of  scorn, 
^J>     Every  pang  and  bitter  throe, 
Finishing  Thy  life  of  woe  ? 

J)  3  Who  but  Thou  had  dared  to  drain 
Steeped  in  gall  the  cup  of  pain, 
pp     And  with  tender  body  bear 

Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  ? 

m/  4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 
pp      Mingled  from  Thy  Side  with  blood ; 
cr      Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 
Of  the  finished  Sacrifice. 


m/5  Holy  Jesu,  grant  us  grace 

In  that  Sacrifice  to  place 

cj'      All  our  trust  for  iife  renewed. 

Pardoned  .sin,  and  promised  good. 

y.  Fortunatus:  Pak   R-  Mant 
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Sinsf,  my  toni,MU',  the  Saviour's  bat  -  tie,     Tell     His    tii-umph    far      and  wide! 
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Tell     a -loud    the     wondrous  sto  -  ry         Of    His    Bo   -   dy      cm  -  ci  -  fied; 
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How  up- on     the  cross  a     vic-tim,      Vanquish -ing  in     death,  He  died.    A-men. 
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w/  4  Thus  did  Christ  to  perfect  manhood 
In  our  mortal  flesh  attain; 
Then  of  His  free  choice  He  goeth 
To  a  death  of  bitter  pain; 
p      He,  the  l^amb  upon  the  altar 

( )f  the  Cross,  for  us  was  slain. 

/  o  Lo!  with  gall  His  thirst  He  quenches, 
See  the  thorns  upon  His  brow; 
/>/      Nails  His  tender  flesh  are  rending; 
See,  His  side  is  pierced  now; 
Whence,  to  cleanse  the  whole  creation 
Streams  of  blood  and  water  flow. 
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;;//  2  Eating  of  the  tree  forbidden, 

Man  had  sunk  in  Satan's  snare, 

When  our  pitying  Creator 
Did  this  second  Tree  prepare. 

Destined,  many  ages  later, 
That  flrst  evil  to  repair. 

////'  o  So.  when  now  at  length  the  fulness 
<  >f  the  time  foretold  drew  nigh, 
(i(»d  the  Son.  the  world's  Creator, 
Left  His  Father's  throne  on  high, 

iim      From  the  \'irgin's  womb  Jippearing 
Clothed  in  our  humanity. 


mf^  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 

And,  ()  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
ff      Hymn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 
And  unwearied  praises  be: 
Honour,  glmy  an(l  dominion 
And  eternal  victory. 

/ '.  Fortunatus:  Tr.  E.  CaswcUl 
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St.  Dents 
JV.  H.  Monk 


'W^^-- 


^=^ 


-=f 


3; 


;r 


Now,     iDVSoul,    thy  voice    up-rais-ing,     Tell   in  sweet  and  mourn  -  ful  strain 
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How     the    Cru  -ci  -  fied,  en-dur-ing     Grief,  and  wounds,  and     dy  -    ing  pain. 
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Free  -  ly      of  His     love    was  of-fered,   Sin  -  less  was  for    sin-ners  slain.    A-men 
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p  2  Scourged  with  unrelenting  fuiy. 
For  the  sins  which  we  dej^lore, 
By  His  livid  stripes  He  heals  us, 

Rai.sing  us  to  fall  no  more; 
All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

mf  3  See!  His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened; 
So  He  makes  His  people  free; 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 

But  a  fount  of  grace  shall  be- 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 
Nail  us  also  to  the  Tree. 

mf  4  Through  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercing, 
Though  His  foes  have  see  Him  die; 
Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 
In  a  tide  of  mystery; 
cr      Water  from  our  guilt  to  cleanse  us, 
Blood  to  win  us  crowns  on  high. 

mf  o  Jesu,  may  those  precious  fountains 
Drink  to  thirsting  souls  afford: 
Let  them  be  our  present  healing, 
And  at  length  our  great  reward; 
f      So  a  ransomed  world  shall  ever 

Prai.se  Thee,  its  redeeming  Lord. 

C.  de  Santeuil  :  Tr.  H.  IV.  Baker 
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We  slug  the  pmise  ol 
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Him   Who  died,  Of  Him  Who  died  up    -    ou    the  Cross- 
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mfl  Inscribed  upon  the  Cross  we  see 
In  shining  lettei-s,  God  is  love  : 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  Tree : 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

vtp  3  The  Cross — it  takes  our  guilt  away  ; 
cr         It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up  ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 
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/4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave, 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  fight  ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  death  with  light. 
7nfb  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe, 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love, 
cr    The  sinner's  refuge  here  below. 

The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 

T.  Kelly 

-tjr  -  Rockingham 
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sur-  vey  the  wondrous  Cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry     died, 
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My  rich  -  est    gain  I     count  bnt  loss,  And  pour  con-tempt  on    all       my  pride.  A  -  men. 


mf2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  Cross  of  Christ,  my  God: 
All  the  vain  things  that  chai-m  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood, 
/3  See.  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet 
Sorrow  and  Jove  flow  mingled  down! 


cr    Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 

(^r  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 
m/A  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small ; 
/   Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all, 
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(.)      iSa  -  cred  Head    sur- round  -  ed        By  crown    of  pierc  -  ing   thorn! 
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O    bleed  -  ing  Head,     so      wound-ed,      Ee  -  viled    and  put      to    scorn! 
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gel  hosts    a  -  dore  Thee,  And  trem  -  ble    as  they    gaze 
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/)  2  I  see  Thy  strength  and  vigour. 

All  fading  in  the  strife, 
And  death  with  cruel  ]-ig(Uir, 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life; 
O  agony  and  dying! 

()  love  to  sinners  free! 
Jesu,  all  grace  supplying, 

O  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 

iiif  3  In  this.  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

Good  Shepherd,  think  of  nic 
With  Thy  most  sweet  conipassit)n. 
Unworthy  though  I  be 


Beneath  Thy  Cross  abiding 
For  ever  would  I  rest, 
cr      In  Thy  dear  love  confiding. 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

/  4  Be  near  when  I  am  dying. 

()  sliow  Thy  Cross  to  me-. 
cr     And  to  my  succour  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
tfif      These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 
I'rom  Jesus  shall  not  move, 
For  he,  who  dies  believing. 
Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

St.  Bernard:  Tk.  H.    W  Baker 
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At  the   Cross  her  sta- tion  keeping     Stood  the  moum-tnl  moth- or  weep-ing, 
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Where    He  hung,  the   dy -ing  I^) id;  For  her  soid  of  joy  be- reav -ed,   Bowed  with 

t'aii 


i 


^^=4}J=iE^ 


-^ 


^^^^^ 


^111        !^r  '  '^^  ^ 

an-gui.sh  deep-ly     griev  -  ed,    Felt   the  sharp  and   pierc- ing   sword.   A  -  .men. 
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/  2  O  how  .sad  and  sore  di.stres.sed 

cr     Now  was  .she,  that  niotlier  blessed 

Of  the  .sole-begotten  One, 

Deep  tlie  woe  of  her  affliction, 

When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 

Of  her  ever-srlorious  Son. 


/ 


m/  3  Who.  (in  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
dun      Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 

/>  Horn  of  woman,  would  not  weep? 

;/f/      Who.  on  Chrisfs  dear  mother  thinking, 
dim      Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 

p         Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep? 

/>  4  For  Ilis  peojjle's  sins  chastised. 
She  beheld  her  Son  desi)ise(l, 

Scourged,  and  crowned  with  tli<»rns  entwined; 
Saw  Ilim  then  from  ju<lgment  taken, 
dim      And  in  death  1)y  all  forsaken. 
fp         Till  Ili.s  .si)irit  He  resigned. 

;///"  i)  Je.su.  may  hei-  deej)  devotion, 
Stir  in  me  tiie  same  emotion, 
Fount  of  love.  Redeemer  kind: 
cr      That  my  heart  fresh  ar<h)ur  gaining, 
/      And  ii  i>urei-  |<»ve  ;^ttilillili^^ 
li/m  May  with  Tliec  arcej)tance  lind.  , 

Latin.  Tk.  A".  Mant  and  /•;.  caswa// 
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^  At     theCrossher     sta-tion keeping   Stood  themournful  inoth-er  ^veep-ing, 
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Where  He  hung.thedy-ingLorf;  For  her  soul  of  joy  be- reav- ed,  Bowed  with  anguish 
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deep-  ly  griev-  ed,      Felt    the  sharp  and  pierc  -  ing 
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plO  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 

cr      Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessid 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One, 
p      Deep  the  woe  of  her  affliction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 
Of  her  ever-glorious  Sen. 


mf  3  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
dim      Pierced  by  anguish  so  amazing, 

f         Born  of  woman,  would  not  weep? 
mf      Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 
eliyn      Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 

p      Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep? 
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f  4  For  His  people's  sins  cliastiscM, 
She  belu'ld  ln-r  Son  despised, 

Scourged,  and  erowned  with  thorns  i-ntwined; 
Saw  Him  then  from  juugmeiit  taken, 
dim      And  in  death  by  all  foi^saken, 
fp         Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

;///  5  Jesii,  may  her  deep  devotion 

Stir  in  me  the  same  emotion, 

Fomit  of  love,  Redeemer  kind; 

cr      That  my  heart  fresh  ardour  gaining, 

f     And  a  purer  love  attaining, 

dim         May  with  Thee  acceptance  find. 

Latin.  Tk.  R.  Mant  and  E.  Caswall 
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Where  He  hung,  the     dy  -  ing  Lord;   For     her  soul     of     joy      be  -  reav  -  ed, 
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Bowed  with  anguish  deep-ly  griev-ed,    Felt  the  sharp  and  pierc- ing   sword.    Amex 
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AvE  Verum 
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Sweet  the       mo-ments,  rich    in       bless-  ing,  "Which  be    -  fore  the   Cross    I 
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Life,  and     health,  and  peace    pos  -  sess  -  ing    Thro'  the 
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sin    -    ner's      dy  -  ing    Friend. 
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2.  Here      I        kneel,  in   won  -  der,     view -ing      Mer  -  cy 
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ponred  in       streams  of        blood; 
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Pre- cions  drops,  for    par  -  don       sn-ing.  Make  and  plead  my    peace  with  God.     Amen- 
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;;//  3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Low  before  His  Cross  to  lie, 
While  I  see  divine  compassion 
Pleading  in  His  dying  eye. 
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77if  5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
cr     Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 
/        And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 


cr  4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven,  mf  6  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze:  For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace; 

Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven,       dim     Gracious  Saviour,  I  implore  Thee, 
cr        Let  my  heart  o'erflow  with  praise.  In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase. 

W,  Shirley 
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John  Stuinn 


•'Svveottlie     mo-inents,  rich    in    Mcss-liii:.  Wliidi    bo-  fore   the  cross   I  spend; 
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Life   and  health  and  peace  pos  -  sess  -  ing  Thronghthe  sinMi 


er'3    dy- ing  friend. 
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w/i  2  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewing  Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven, 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood;    cr         I^t  my  heart  o'erflow  with  praise. 
Precious  drops  for  pardon  suing,  ^,/y5  LoixI,  in  loving  contemplation 

Make  and  plead  my  peace  with  Ciod.  y\x  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 


mf  3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station,  cr 

Low  before  His  Cross  to  lie,  / 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 
rieading  in  His  dying  eye. 

ir  4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven. 
While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze; 
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Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation, 
And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 
7///"  6  For  Thy  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace; 
dim    Gracious  Saviour,  I  implore  Thee, 
In  mv  heart  Thy  love  increase. 

/F.  Shirley 

St.  ("ROSS 
J.  B.  Dykes 
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O  come  and  mourii  with  me    a 
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while;  And     tar-ry  here  the    Cross  be  - 


side : 
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O  come,  to-geth-er    let 


us    mourn;  Je-  sus,  our  Lord,  is  cru  -  ci-  lied 


nil 
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/•  2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him,  For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men; 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride?  //  Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 
Ah!  look  how  patiently  He  hangs;         „,y- 4  (>  love  of  CJod!  O  sin  of  man! 

pp         Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified.                  "  1,1  this  dread  act  your  strength  is 

mfZ  Seven  times  He  spake,  seven  words  of  tried; 

love;                                                       cr  And  victory  remains  with  love; 

dim    And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried  dim  For  Thou,  our  Lord,  art  crucified! 

F.  //'.  I'aber 
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THE  STORY  OF  THE  CROSS 
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I.     The  Q4JEST10N. 
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Crux 
T.  C.  Lewis 
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1.  In  His  own  raiment  clad,  With  His  blood  dyed  )    Women  walk  sor-row-ing      By 

2.  [Heavy  that  cross  to  Him,  Wea-ry  the  weight;    One  who  will  help  Himwaits  At 


His    side, 
the    gate. 
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9«/  3  See !  they  are  travelling 
On  the  same  road; 
Simon  is  sharing  with 

Him  the  load.] 
II.     The  Answer. 


^E3 


wi/4  O  whither  wandering 
Bear  they  that  tree? 
He  Wiio  first  carries  it, 

Who  is  He? 
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mf  5.      Fol-low  to     Oal  -  va-ry;  Tread  where  He   trod, 
i?if  6.  [You  who  would  love  Him  stand.  Gaze  at  His  face: 
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inf  7  As  the  swift  moments  fly 
Through  the  blest  week, 
Read  the  great  story  the 

Cross  will  teach.] 

III.     The  Story  of  the  Cross. 


^^ 


He  who  for  ev-er  was      Son      of     God. 
Tar-ry  a  while  on  your    Earth- ly     race. 
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mf  8  Is  there  no  beauty  to 
You  who  pass  by. 
In  that  lone  figure  which 

Marks  that  sky? 
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Son     of     Man. 
Us      a  -  ione. 
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p      9,     On  the  Cross  lift  -    ed      Thy  face   we    scan,     Bearingthat  Cross  for  us, 
P    10.  Thorns  form  Thy  dia-dem.  Rough  wood  Thy  throne;  For  us  Thy  blood  is  shed. 
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p  11  No  pillow  under  Thee 
To  rest  Thy  head; 
dim       Only  the  splintered  Cross 
Is  Thy  bed. 

P23  12  [Nails  pierced  Thy  hands  and  feet, 
Thy  side  the  spear; 
.    No  voice  is  nigh  to  say 

Help  is  near. 

^j  13  Shadows  of  midnight  fall, 
Though  it  is  day : 
Thy  friends  and  kinsfolk  stand 
^ar  away. 

%)  14  Loud  is  Thy  bitter  cry; 
iSunk  on  Thy  breast 
pp       Hangeth  Thy  bleeding  head 
Without  rest. 
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•mf  15  Loud  scoffs  the  dying  thief, 
Who  mocks  at  Thee : 
Can  it,  my  Saviour,  be 

All  for  me? 

mf  16  Gazing,  afar  from  Thee, 
Silent  and  lone, 
Stand  those  few  weepers  Thou 

Callest  Thine  ovsti. 

■)nf  17  I  see  Thy  title.  Lord, 
Inscribed  above; 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth," 

King  of  Love.] 

mf  18  What,  O  my  Saviour, 
Here  didst  Thou  see, 
dbn      Which  made  Thee  suffer  and 
Die  for  me? 
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IV.     The  Appeal. 


OhildofMy  grief  and  pain,  Watched  by  My  love  | 
'''/<>-  #  #-     J  .   / 
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I  came  to  call  Thee  to   Realms  a  -  hove. 
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wi/20  I  saw  thee  wandering  p  21  For  thee  My  blo«d  I  shed, 

Far  off  from  Me:  For  thee  alone; 

In  love  I  seek  for  thee ;  I  came  to  purchase  thee, 

Do  not  flee.  For  Mine  own. 

?n/22  Weep  thou  not  for  My  grief, 
Child  of  My  h)ve: 
Strive  to  be  with  Me  in 

Heaven  above.] 
V.     The  Response. 
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0     I  will  follow  Thee,  Star  of  my  sonlf    Thro' the  deep  shades  of  life  To  the      goal.  Amek. 
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/24  Yea,  let  Thy  cross  be  borne  ?>j/35  Lord,  if  Thou  only  wilt, 

Each  daj'  by  me;  Make  us  Thine  own. 

Mind  not  how  heavy,  if  Give  no  companion,  save 

But  with  Thee.  Thee  alone 

inf2C>  Grant  through  each  day  of  life 
To  stand  by  Thee; 
c?'      With  Thee,  when  morning  breaks 
Ever  to  be. 

E.  Monroe 
The  hymn  can  be  shortened  by  omitting  the  briclceted  verses. 
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In   His  own  raiment  clad,  With  His  Mood    dyed;  Women  walk  sorrowing   By     His     side. 
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[Heav-y  that  cross  to  Him,  Weary  the  weight;  One  who  will  help  Him  waits  At  the  gate.     A -men. 
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Redhead,  No.  76 
/?.  Redhead 
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Rest -ing  from    His   work    to-day,        In    the  tomb  the    Sav  -  iour     lay; 
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Still    He    slept,  from  head  to    feet      Shroud -ed       in      the   wind- ing   sheet, 
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Ly  -  ing    in    the    rock     a  -lone,     Hid-den   by    the    seal  -  ed  stone.      A-men. 

cr 


rf=^ 


nif^  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
p      Sorrowful  she  took  her  w^ay 
To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

»z/3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vigil  spend: 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

mf  ^  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring. 
True  affection's  offering; 
p     Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around ; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
cr     Till  my  Lord  appear  again. 

F.  Whytehead 
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The  grave  it  -  self    a      gar  -  den      is,     Where  love- liestflow'rs   a  -  bound; 
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Since  Christ,  our    nev  -  er  -  facf-ing     life,     Sprang  from  that     ho  -  ly    gronnd.     A-men. 
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/;>(/■  2  O  give  us  grace  to  die  to  sin, 
That  we,  O  Lord,  may  have 
A  holy,  happy  rest  in  Tliee, 
A  Sabbath  in  the  grave. 

mp  3  Tliou,  Lord,  baptized  in  Tiiiiu'  own  blood, 
p         And  buried  in  the  grave, 
cr     Didst  raise  Thyself  to  endless  life, 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

mf  4  Baptized  into  Thy  death  we  died, 

And  buried  were  with  Thee, 
cr     That  we  might  live  with  Thee  to  God, 
And  ever  blest  mijjht  be. 


mf  5  Lord,  through  the  grave  and  gate  of  death 

May  we,  with  Thee,  ari.se 

f     To  an  eternal  Easter-day 

Of  glory  in  the  skies'. 

C,  li^ordsworth 
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The  grave  it-  self    a      gar  -den      is,     Where  love- liestflow'rs  a  -  bound; 
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Since  Christ,  our  nev  -  er  -  fad  -  ing    life,     Sprang  from  that    ho    -  ly    ground.    A  -  men. 
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mf  2  O  give  us  grace  to  die  to  sin, 
That  we,  O  Lord,  may  have 
A  holy,  happy  rest  in  Thee, 
A  Sabbath  in  the  grave. 

mp  3  Thou,  Lord,  baptized  in  Thine  own  blood, 
p         And  buried  in  the  grave, 
cr     Didst  raise  Thyself  to  endless  life. 
Omnipotent  to  save. 

inf  4  Baptized  into  Thy  death  we  died, 

And  buried  were  with  Thee, 
cr     That  we  might  live  with  Thee  to  God, 

And  ever  blest  might  be. 


mf  5  Lord,  through  the  grave  and  gate  of  death 
May  we,  with  Thee,  arise 
f     To  an  eternal  Easter-day 
Of  glory  in  the  skies! 


C.  Wordsworth 
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PORXrNATUS 
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"Welcome,  hap-py  inorningl"age  to    age  shall  say  :    Hell  to-day  is  vanquish'diHeav'n  is 
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won     to   -  dayl    Lo!  the  Dead  is 
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ing,    God  for-ev-er-  more!  Him  their  tme   Ore- 
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a-tor,allHis  works    a  -  dore!  "Wel-come,  hap-py  morning!"  age  to   age  shall   say.      Amen. 
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/  3  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for  spring. 
All  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  returning  King: 
Bloom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every  bough, 
Speak  His  sori'ow  ended,  hail  His  triumph  now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day ! 

/3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  lengthening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee  in  their  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields  and  sea. 
Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise  to  Thee. 
*'  Welcome,  happy  morning! "  age  to  age  shall  say. 

?»/4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all. 

Thou  from  heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall, 
Of  the  Father's  Godhead  true  an<l  only  Son, 
Manh(H)d  t<)  deliver,  manho<Ml  didst  put  on. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day! 

j)  5  Thou,  of  life  the  Author,  death  didst  undergo, 

Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show; 
cr     Come,  then.  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word, 

/     'Tis  Thine  own  third  morning!  rise,  C'  buried  Lord! 
"  Welcome,  happy  morning  I "  age  to  age  shall  say. 

wi/6  Loose  the  souls  long  prisoned,  boimd  with  Satan's  chain; 
All  that  nf)w  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again; 
cr    Show  Thy  fuee  in  brightiu-^s.  bid  the  nations  see; 
/     Bring  again  our  day-light .  day  returns  with  Thee! 
Hell  today  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won  to-day. 

V.  J-'orlunatui    'Ik  J.  lillctton 
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St.  Kevin 

A  .  S.  Sullivan 
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Come    ye       faith  -  ful,    raise   the  strain      Of      tri  -  umph-  ant    glad  -  ness; 
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God  hath  brought  His      Is  -  ra    -    el         In    -  to      joy       from     sad  -  ness; 
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Loosed   from      Pha-raoh's  bit  -  ter    yoke       Ja  -  cob's     sons   and  daiigh-  ters; 
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Led  them  with    un  -  moist-ened   foot  Through  the  Red    Sea  wa  -  ters.      Amen. 
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/  2  "Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day; 

C'hrist  hath  burst  His  prison, 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen; 
p      All  the  winter  of  our  sins, 

Long  and  dark,  (cr)  is  flying 
/     From  His  light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 

f  3  Now  the  Queen  of  seasons  briglit 
AVith  the  day  of  splendour. 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts, 
Comes  its  joy  to  render; 
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Comes  to  glad  Jerusalem, 
Who  with  true  affection 

Welcomes  in  unwearied  strains 
Jesus'  resurrection. 

/  4  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death. 
Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal. 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal: 
But  to-day  amidst  Tliine  own 
Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace  which  evermore 
Passetii  human  knowing. 

(iKEEK:  Tr.  J.  M.  Neale 


JJJ      (first  TrNK) 


Qastertibe 

m      m      p^      m 
1.     i.    t.l. 


A".  Redhead 


,t  ■  ,  »-  ; •        •— '- * 1 — si—* ^ p — ' * -• 


/ 

Christ      the  Lord      is     ris'ii      to-day,    Sons      of     iiion       and    an-gels     say 


»e^^=fe 


f 


t_=e 


r 


J=^ 


t=t: 


-^% 


^ 


m\ 


^^^^^ 


s 


-^-'! 


Kaise  your  joys  and  tri-umphs  high,  Sing,    ye  heav''ns,and  earth  re  -  ply.       Amen. 
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/"  2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done. 
Fought  tlie  tight,  the  victory  won: 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 


f  .3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watcli,  the  seal, 
Christ  luith  burst  tlie  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


(SECOND  tune) 


nif  4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
cr    Made  like  Him.  like  Him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

C.   Wesley 
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Christ   the    Lord      is     ris'n    to  -   dav.    Sons   of  men  and    an  -  gels     say: 
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Christ  the      Lord    is      ris'n  to  -  day,      Sous   of     meji,       and    an  -  gels   say: 
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Raise    your 
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and     tri    -    umphshigh,       Sing,     ye      heav'ns,   and 
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earth    re  -  ply,  Sing,   ye       heav'ns,     and   earth       re  -ply.         A- men. 
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y  2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won: 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

f  3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Jlim  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

?nf  4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  haih  led, 

Following  our  exalted  Head; 
cr     Made  like  Him.  like  Him  we  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

C".  IVesley 
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7.7.7.7.  With  Alleluia. 


WOROAN 

From  Lvra  Davidica 
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Je  -  sus  Christ    is      ris'n     to  -  dav. 
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f  2  Hymns  of  prai.se  then  let  u.s  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
mf     Who  endured  the  Cross  and  grave, 
cr     Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

/  Alleluia! 


mf  3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured, 
<-;■     Our  salvation  have  procured: 
f     Now  above  the  sky  He's  King, 
•Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

/  Alleluia! 


ff  4  Sing  wc  to  our  God  above 
Prai.se  eternal  as  His  love; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  ho.st, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Alleluia! 
Latin:     Jutr  ixnA  Brady 
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With  Alleluia. 


Easter  Hymn 
IV.  H.  Monk 


Je    -   sus     Christ      is      risen       to     -   day, 
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f  2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Clnist.  our  lieavenly  King, 
////      Who  endured  the  Cross  and  grave, 
cr     Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Alleluia! 


i„f  8  But  the  pains  which  He  endured, 
cr      ()\\T  salvation  have  procured; 
f      Now  above  the  sky  He's  King; 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

Alleluia! 


ff  4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  lieavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 

Alleluia! 
Latin.     Tate  and  Brady 


112     TtHIRD  TUNE) 


e[as(tertibe 

7.7.7.7.  With  Alleluia. 


PAPrHAIi 
J.  S.  li.  Hodges 


Je   -  siis  Christ    is      ris'ii       to-day,        Al       -        -       le    -    lu  -    ia! 


« 


LA 


S£ 


^  fif  f  ^f^H 


m^ 


I 


ial 

J. 


22: 


^= 
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/  2  Hymns  of  prai.se  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
inf     Who  endured  the  Cross  and  grave, 
cr     Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Alleluia! 


mf  3  But  the  pains  which  He  endured, 
C7-     Our  salvation  have  procured; 
/     Now  above  the  .sky  He's  King; 
Where  the  angels  ever  sing. 

Alleluia! 


ff  4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 

Alleluia! 
Latin.     Tale  and  Btadv 
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swell        the   strain!        For 
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He       hath     died 
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He       has     burst     His     bonds        in    twain;      Christ      is         ris    -    en! 
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Christ  is       ris  -  en! 

-• 4^^ ta a 


Al  -  le  -   lu  -  ia!     swell   the    strain!      A 


MEN. 
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w/  2  See,  the  chains  of  death  are  broken; 
P^iarth  below  and  heaven  above 
Joy  in  each  amazing  token 
of  His  rising,  Lord  of  love; 
cr  He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 
Till  He  comes  to  earth  again, 
Comes  to  claim  His  bride. 
f     Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen!  etc. 

?nf  8  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies; 
cr      Heaven,  with  joy  and  holy  longing 

Fur  the  Word  incarnate,  cries, 
/  "Ciirist  is  risen!   Earth,  rejoice! 

(ileam,  ye  starry  train! 
All  creation,  find  a  voice: 
He  o'er  all  shall  reign." 
ff"     Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen! 
O'er  the  uiuverse  to  reign. 

A.  T.   Curtiev 
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7.  7.  7.  7.  With  Alleluia. 


WiRTEMBURG 

German 
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»?/  2  He  Who  gave  for  us  His  life. 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day; 
cr     We  too  sing  for  joy  and  say, 
/  Alleluia! 

_^  3  He  Who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  Cross, 

cr     Lives  in  glory  now  on  high. 

Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry ; 
/  Alleluia! 


/  4  He  Who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
C7-     Is  exalted  now  to  save; 
/     Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
ff     That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia! 

77if  5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 

How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven, 
/  Alleluia! 


mf  6  Thou,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed: 
Take  our  sins  and  guilt  away, 
cr     Let  us  sing,  by  night  and  day, 
/  Alleluia! 

M.   IVeiss:     Tr.   C.  IVinkworth 
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ROTTKRDAM 
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Tlie    Pass  -  o  -   ver      of       glad  -  ne.ss,    The     Pa.ss  -   o    -    vcr      of     God 
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From    death    to      hfe       e    -    ter   -    nal,    Prom  earth    uii  -  to      the     sky, 

^ 1 ^-# 0 •—v-^ P ,    ^      I    f"         "^  g  jt      ,     .J-^ 


i 


i 


i 


£ 


:t:±: 


T' 


h~-t 


^.S- 


-*+- 


cy        ^/- 


^^^ag^^^j^^ 


Our  Christ  hathbrou£rhtu.s    o  -    ver    With  hvmiis  of    vie  -  to  -  rv.        A->rV\. 
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mfl  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  ray.s  eternal 

Of  resurrection- hgh I ; 
And,  li.stening  to  His  accents. 
May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
cr      His  own  ''All  hail,"  and  hearing, 
/  Mav  raise  tlie  victor  strain. 


f  3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful, 

Let  earth  her  song  begin. 

The  round  world  keep  high  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  ; 

Let  all  things  seen  and  un.seen 

Their  notes  together  blend, 

ff"     ForClinsf  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end, 

Tk.  J  -'/  Nealt 
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Lausanne  Psalter 
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From  death    to      life 
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7;zy"2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-light ; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents. 
May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
cr      His  own  "All  hail,"  and  hearing, 
/         May  raise  the  victor  strain. 


f  3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 

Let  earth  her  song  begin. 

The  round  world  keep  high  triumph. 

And  all  that  is  therein  ; 

Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  together  blend, 

iff"     For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen, 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

Tr.  J  M  Neale 
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G.  C.  Martin 
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The     Day     ol    Res-   ur-  rec    -    tion!  Earth,  tell    it    out     a  -  broad; 
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The   Pass   -  o   -  ver      of     glad  -  ness,    The    Pass  -  o  -  ver      of       God. 
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From  death    to     life     e  -    ter    -      nal,       From  earth    un  -  to       the    sky, 
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/  2  Shout,  ye  seraphs;  angels,  raise 

Your  eternal  song  of  praise; 

Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 

Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 
ff  Alleluia,  {/)  alleluia! 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

mf  3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  eyermore  shall  be. 
ff  Alleluia!  {p)  alleluia! 

f     Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

T.  Scott  and  T.  Gibbons 
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He       is    ris  -  en,    He'     is     ris-en;     Tell     it     out    with  joy- ful  voice: 
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He    has  burst   His  three  days' pri- son;     Let       the  whole  wide  earth  re- joice; 


Death    is     conquered,man   is   free,     Christ  has  won  the   vie  -  to  -  ry.      Amek. 
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/«/  2  Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted, 

With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow: 
Lent's  long  shadows  have  departed; 
All  His  woes  are  over  now, 
/     And  the  passion  that  He  bore: 
cr     Sin  and  pain  can  vex  no  more. 

/  3  Come,  with  high  and  holy  hymning, 
Chant  our  Lord's  triumphant  lay; 

Not  one  darksome  cloud  is  dimming 
Yonder  glorious  morning  ray, 

Breaking  o'er  the  purple  East, 

Symbol  of  our  Easter  feast. 

y  4  He  is  risen,  He  is  risen; 

He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate: 
cr     We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison, 
Risen  to  a  holier  state; 
mf      And  a  brighter  Piaster  beam 

( )n  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 

C.  F.  Alexander 
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St.  George's,  Windsor 
G.y.  Elvey 


At     the  Lamb's  high  feast    Ave     sing    Praise    to    our    vie  -    to  -  rious  King, 
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Who     liativ  wash'd  us     in     the    tide      Flow-ing    from    His   pierc  -  ed      side; 
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Praise     we  Him  Whose  love     di  -  vine    Gives  His    sa  -  cred  blood   for    wine, 
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Gives  His  bod  -  y    for    the  feast,  Christ,  the  Vic-tim,  Christ  the  Priest.    Amen. 
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/  2  Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured, 
Death's  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  foe. 
Praise  we  Christ,  Whose  blood  was  shed. 
Paschal  Victim,  Paschal  bread; 
With  sincerity  and  love 
Eat  we  manna  from  above. 

/  3  Mighty  Victim  from  the  sky. 

Hell's  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie; 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  tlie  fight, 
Thou  hast  brouijht  us  life  and  light: 


1- 1- 


r 


r 


Now  no  more  can  death  appall 
Now  no  more  the  grave  enthrall; 
Thou  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 

/  4  Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy, 
i7if     Sin  alone  can  this  destroy; 

From  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-born,  O  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hymns  of  gloiy  and  of  praise, 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise; 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
With  the  Spirit,  ever  be. 

Latin:  Tr.  R-  Campbell 
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The    Lord  harh  tri  -  umph'd   glo  -  rious 
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////  2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred;  cr     And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 

111  vain  tlif  watch  kept  wanl  and  guard;     f     For  Christ  lias  won.  and  man  shall  win. 
cr     Majestic  from  the  spcnled  tomb, 


/    In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come! 

;///"  3  He  hinds  in  chains  the  aiu'ient  foe; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe, 
/     And  heaven's  high  portal  open  flies. 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise 

?///  4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare. 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share; 


foO  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight.         (light; 
wf     And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  (iod. 

/  fi  Thy  flork.  from  sin  and  death  set  free 
cr     (Jlad  Alleluias  raise  to  Thee; 

And  evei"  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  <4host. 

A  non 
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L.  M. 


Lift  itp 
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Lift    up,  lift  up  your  voi- ces  now!  The  whole  wide  world  re  -  joi-ces  now!  The 
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Lord  hath  tri-umph'd  glo-rious-ly !  The  Lord  shall  reign  vic-to  -  rious   -   ly!  Amen. 
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;;// 2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred; 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard; 
cr     Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 
/      In  j)omp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come! 

m/  3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe; 
A  countless  host  He  frees, from  woe, 
/     And  heaven's  high  portal  open  flies, 

Eor  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 

mp  4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare. 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share; 
cr      And  hope  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 
/      ¥ov  Christ  has  won,  and  man  shall  win. 

y  5  O  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 
m/     And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of  light; 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 

f  6  Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 

cr     Glad  Alleluias  raise  to  Thee; 

And  ever  witli  the  heavenly  host 

Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

Anon 
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8.  8.  8.  4. 


E.J.  Hopkitis 
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Mom's   ro-seate  hups have di'okM the  sky;  The  Loi-d  has    ris'ii  with  vie- to- ry: 
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Let    earth   be     glad,  and    raise    tlie     cry,       Al  -  le  -   lu 
'■''-#-       -#-       -•-       -•-      ^      -••  ^      /         -«-      -^- 
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/2The  Prince  of  Life  with    death    has  ;^  5  And   he,  dear  Lord,  that  with   Thee 
striven,                                     (iciven,  dies. 

To  cleanse  the  earth  Ilis  blood  has  And  fleshly  passions  crucifies, 

Has  rent  the  veil,  and  opened  heaven:  cr     In  body,  like  to  Thine,  shall  rise: 

Alleluia!  /  Alleluia! 

/3  And  He.  the  wheat-corn,  sown  inearth,  /  6  O  grant  us,  then,  with  Thee  to  die, 


Has  given  a  glorious  harvest  birth 
Rejoice,  and  sing  with  holy  mirth 

Alleluia! 

;///'  4  (.)ur  bodies,  mouldering  to  decay, 
cr      Are  sown  to  rise  to  heavenly  day; 
f     For  He  by  rising  burst  the  way: 

Alleluia! 


To  spurn  earth's  fleeting  vanity, 
cr     And  love  the  things  above  the  sky: 

Alleluia! 

f  1  O  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Who  has  for  us  the  triumph  won. 
And  Holy  Ghost,  — the  Three  in  One: 

Alleluia! 
Latin:  Tr.   W.  Cooke 
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Morn's    ro  -  seate  hues  have  deck'd  the   sky;   The   Lord    has  ris'n  with    vie-  to-ry; 


Let  earth  be    glad,  and   raise  the  cry,     Al-le    -  lu 
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Al  -  le   -   lu    -     ia!    Al  -  le  -   lu    -    ia!     Al   -  le    -     lu 


U 


-^- 


W^& 


Org. 

11  y  'S-- 


^r 


4^- 


-^- 


Jim ^_ 


1?=^ 


ia! 


11 


7)       ^       •  .-•--#- 


U       w/ 


-«- 


-<^- 
-<^- 


;^1=i: 


^-fsF 


2?- 


1 


1.  The  strife  is   o'er,  the   bat -tie   done;  'Jlie  vie  -  to  -  ry      of     life     is    won; 
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The  song   of    tri-iimph  luvs    be  -  gun. 
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f  2  The  powers  of  death  have  done  their  worst, 

But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed: 
ff     Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst. 

Alleluia! 

f  3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead: 
All  glory  to  our  risen  Head! 

Alleluia! 

f  4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 

The  bars  from  heaven's  liigh  portals  fell; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell! 

Alleluia! 


p  5  Lord!  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 

From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
f     That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee. 

^  Alleluia!      Amex. 

Latin:  Tk.  F.  Pott 
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7.  8.  7.  8.  With  Alleluia. 
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sus      lives!      thy       ter  -    rors      now 
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Can       no      long   -    er, 
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death,     ap   -  pall        us; 
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Je    -  sus    lives!    by     this      we      know     Tliou,     O 
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;///  2  Jesus  livesl  henceforth  is  death 
But  the  i::ate  of  life  immortal; 
dim     This  shall  calm  our  trembling  breath; 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

V  Alleluia! 

mf  3  Jesus  lives!  for  us  He  died: 
Then,  alone  to  Jesus  livinjr 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glorv  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

/  Alleluia! 

inf  4  Jesus  lives!  our  hearts  know  well 
cr         Naught  from  us  His  love  shall  sever; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  il«  from  His  keei>ing  ever. 

/  Alleluia: 

/  5  Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

cr         Over  all  the  world  is  given: 

mf      May  we  go  where  He  ha.s  gone. 

Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 

/  Alleluia! 
C.  /'.  Gdhr I:  Tk.  /•'.  E.  Cox 
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8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 


Lux  Eor 
A.  S.  Sullivan 
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Al   -  le  -  lu  -  ia!    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Hearts  and   voi-  ces   heav'n-ward  raise: 


Sing 


^^ 


to   God     a   liyinn   of    glad-iiess,  Sing    to     God     a       hymn  of  praise: 


Who   on     the  Cross  a     Vic  -  tim,  For    the  world's  sal  -  va-tion  bled, 


/  2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  bi'oken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  born, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  holy  Easter  morn: 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise, 
AVe  with  Him  to  life  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

/  3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  first-f niits 

(Jf  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  yield: 
Tlien  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave. 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  gravo. 


/  4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face: 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling. 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered. 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 

/  5  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high; 
Alleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victory; 
ALeluJa  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  oi  love  and  sanctity; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
To  the  Triune  Majesty. 

C.  IVordswotlh 
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8.  7    8.  7.  D. 


Aporation 
G.J.  Elvey 
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Al  -  le  -  111  -  i;i!    Al-  lo  -  hi  -  i;i!  Hearts    and    voi  -  ces  heav'n-ward      raise, 


Sing       to  Gofl     a      liyiim    of   gla«l-nes.s,    Sing    to  God     a    hymn     of  praise; 


^^^^^^^. 


He,  Who   on    tlie   Cross      a     Vic- tini.      For  tlie  w^irld's  sal  -  va-tiun  bled, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  the  King  of    gl(j  -  ry.    Now  is    ris-  en  from  the  dead.    Amev. 


cr 
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y  2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  bioken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  born, 
Glorions  life,  and  life  immortal. 

On  this  holy  Easter  morn: 
Christ  lias   trinmplied,  and  we con(|ner 

By  His  njiglity  enterprise, 
We  with  Him  to  life  eternal 

By  His  resnrrection  rise. 


/  4  Christ  is  risen,  we  are  risen! 

Shed  upon  us  heaveidy  grace, 
Rain  and  dew  ;ind  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwellii  g, 

We  on  eartii  may  fruitful  be. 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathere<I, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


/  3  Christ  is  risen.  Clirist,  the  first-fruits       /  o  Alleluia'.  Alleluia! 


Of  the  holy  harvest -field. 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  seeond  coming  yield: 
Then  the  golden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Hi}nMied  by  H is  iijoiioiis  siinsiiine 

i'rom  the  furrows  of  the  irravc. 


(ilory  be  to  God  on  high; 
•Vlleluia  to  the  Saviour 

Who  has  won  the  victoiy; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit. 

Fount  (»f  love  and  sruictitv; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

To  thu  Tiiiim-  Majesty. 
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8.  7.  8.  7.D. 


SCHITJ.ER 

Beethoven 


Sing  "with  all    the   sons  of     glo  -  ry,        Sing  the    res-ur   -rec-tion  song! 
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Death  and  sor- row,  earth's  dark  sto-ry       To    the  "form-er    days"  he  -  long. 
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E- ven   now  the  dawn  is      break-ing,  Soon  the       night  of   time  shall  cease, 
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And,  in   God's  own     like-nesa  waking,   Man  shall  know  e    -  ter  -  nal    peace. 


A-  MEN. 
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y  2  O  what  glory,  far  exceeding 

All  that  eye  has  yet  perceived! 
Holiest  hearts,  foi-  ages  pleading, 

Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 
God  has  promised,  Clirist  prepares  it, 

There  on  high  our  welcome  waits; 
Every  humble  spirit  shares  it; 

Christ  has  passed  the  eternal  gates. 

y  3  "Life  eternal!"  Heaven  rejoices; 
Jesus  lives  Who  once  was  dead; 
Join,  O  man,  the  deathless  voices; 
Child  of  God,  lift  up  thy  head. 


Patriarchs  from  distant  ages, 
Saints  all  longing  for  their  heaven, 

Trophets,  psalmist,  seers,  and  sages. 
All  await  the  glory  given. 

/4  "Life  eternal!"  O  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith — what  joy  itiikuown. 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders 
Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne! 
O  to  enter  that  bright  portal. 

See  that  glowiug  firmament. 
Know,  with  Thee,  O  God  Immortal, 
'•Jesus Christ,  Whom  Thou  hast  sent!" 
W.J.  Irons 
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8.  7.  8.  7. 


ARtTNIiK.r, 

J.  li.  Dykes 
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Hark!  ten  thous-and    voi  -  ces  sound-iiiy     Far  audi  wide  thro'- out  the  sky; 
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'Tis   the  voice   of  joy    a-bouud-ing,     Je-sus    lives,  no    more    to     die.    A-mkn. 
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y  2  Jesus  lives,  His  conflict  over, 

Lives  to  claim  Ilis  great  reward; 
Angels  round  the  Victor  hover. 
Crowding  to  behold  their  Lord. 


mf2>  Yonder  throne  for  Him  erected 
Now  becomes  the  Victor's  .seat; 
Lo,  the  Man  on  eartli  rejected. 
Angels  worship  at  His  feet! 


(SECOND  tune) 
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f  \  All  the  powers  of  heav'n  adore  Him, 
All  obey  His  sovereign  word; 
dim     Day  and  night  they  cry  before  Him, 
p        "Holy,  Holy.  Holy  Lord!" 

T.  Kelly 
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Hark:  ten  thou.s-and  voi-   ces  sound-ing,    Far   and   wide  thro'-out    the    skv 
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'Tis  the  voice    of      joy      a-bound-ing,    Je  -  sus  lives,  no  more  to    die.       A  -  mev. 
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8.  7.  8.  7.  D 


Rrx  Gloriaf. 
//.  Smart 


See    the  Conqu'ror   mounts  in    tri-umph;  See  the  King 


in     roy  -  al  state, 


Rid-ing    on   the  clouds,  His    char-iot,     To    His  heav'n- 


ly    pal-  ace     gate ! 


Hark!    the  choirs   of    an  -  gel    vol  -  ces      Joy-ful     Al  - 


le  -  lu  -  las  sing, 
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To    re- ceive  their  heav'nly  King.     A-men. 
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And  the  por-tals  high  are   lift  -  ed 
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7n/  2  Who  is  this  that  comes  in'glory, 
With  the  trump  of  jubilee? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 
He  hath  gained  the  victory! 
p     He  Who  on  the  Cross  did  suffer, 
He  Who  from  the  grave  arose, 
cr     He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan; 
He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 

mf  3  While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessing, 

He  was  parted  from  His  friends; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends;    (Him, 
He  Who  walked  with  God  and  pleased 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come. 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated, 

To  His  everlasting  home. 


?nf  4  Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  enters. 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 

C7'  5  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 
On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand: 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places. 
There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
/     Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  throne; 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  Ascension, 
\Ve  by  faith  behold  our  own. 

C,   hf'^ordsworth 
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Christ   our    King  to     heuv'n    as  -  crii  -  deth,  Piist    the  bhie  skv's  ut-moRtboinul; 
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ChrisL  our  King   to     heuv'ii  as.  cen  -  ileth.  Cktiuls  of    an -gels  close  Him  round. 
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Christ  our  King     to      heav'n  as  -  cen  -  deth,    Glo 
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to     God    on    high!       A  mi:  v. 
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vif  2  Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendetli. 
Lo!  the  Lamb,  as  it  were  slain! 
Our  High-Priest  to  lieaven  ascendetli. 

(Ml  (iod's  throne  He  lives  again: 
Pleads  His  saci-itice  (»f  woiidei-. 
Claims  the  fiuit  of  all  His  pain: 
<r     Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendetli. 
Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men. 

;///■  8  Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  Jtscendeth. 

Cloven  tongues  of  tire  apj^ear. 
cr      Christ  our  Lojd  to  heaven  ascendetli. 
Lol  the  rushiiiir  wind  is  here  I 


f      Mighty  armies  forth  with  banners 
Concjuering  and  to  conquer  go: 
Christ  our  l.,oi-d  to  heaven  ascendetli. 
He  shall  reign  o'er  all  lielow. 

'4  Christ  now  reigns,  tlie  King  of  glory. 
All  His  foes  before  Him  fall; 
Christ  now  reigns,  the  King  of  glory. 

He  shall  ti-iumjih  over  all. 
King  of  kings  shall  men  behold  Him. 
Lord  of  loi'ds  for  evtMUiore: 
//■      Christ  now  reigns  the  King  of  glory. 
;/////  Jiow  brfoi'c  Him.  and  adore! 

J.  If.  Hopkins 
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7.  7.7.  7.  With  Alleluia. 


Ascension 
W.  H.  Monk 
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Hail  the   day  that  sees  Him  rise 


^^^ 
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Al  -    le  -  lu    -    ia!    To  His  throne   a  - 

■^     -^-     f= 
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ff  2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates; 
He  hath  conquered  death  and  sin; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

Alleluia! 

mf  3  Lo!  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives, 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

/  Alleluia! 

mf  4  See!  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See!  He  shows  the  prints  of  love; 


cr     Hark!  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

/  Alleluia! 

mf  5  Still  for  us  He  intercedes, 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads, 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
cr      He  the  lirst-fruits  of  our  race. 

/  Alleluia! 

f  6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 

Far  above  the  starry  height, 
cr     Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
/     Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 

Alleluia! 


(second  tune) 


7.  7.  7.  7.  With  Allelaia 


C.  Wesley 

Laus  Sempiterna 
S.  Reav 
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Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,    Al    -    le  -   lu    -    ia!    To  His  throne   a 

f  M.    m     m  .     r^    J ^ m^ 
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bove  the  skies  i     Al    -    le  -   lu 


ia!  Christ,  the  Lamb  for   sin -ner's  giv'ns     Al   -     le  - 


^^f^  F  f  F  If  f-fff^ 


fe#i 
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3E3 


— ($f- 


le  -   lu  -  ia!      Amen. 
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lu  -  la!   En-tersuow   the  high -est  heav'n,    Al 
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C.  M. 

—I 


St.  Maokus 
J  Clark 


-0 J # 


i 


4-it 


^^^ 


I 


?^3E3 


^=S 


4=h, 


"/ 


Th'e  -  ter-nal  gates  lift     up  their  heads,   The  doors  are    o-pened   wide; 

w/     I  ^       J         I  ^.     .-. 
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The   King  of    glo  -  ry      is    gone  up     Un  -  to  His   Fa-ther's  side.      A-men. 
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////  2  Thou  art  gone  in  before  us,  Lord,  cr  4  Lift  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs, 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place,  And  let  'J'hy  grace  be  given. 

That  we  may  be  where  n(jw  Thou  art,  That  while  we  linger  yet  below, 

And  look  upon  Thy  face.  Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven; 

m/  3  And  ever  on  Thine  earthly  path  m/  6  That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand, 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies;  Our  hope,  our  love  may  be: 

A  liixht  still  breaks  behind  the  clouds  Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 

That  veil  Thee  from  our  eyes.  For  evermoi-e  with  Thee. 

C.  F.  Alexander 


8.  7.  8.  7.  4.  7. 
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Corona 
IV.  If.  Monk 


^^. 
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Look,   ye  saints;  the   sight    is     glo-rious;  See    the  "Man    of 


sorrows"  now: 


i^ 
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From    the    fight     re- turned  vie  -to-rious,  Ev  -  ery  knee   to    Him   shall   bow; 
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Crown   Him!  Crown  Him!  Crowns  be  -come   the    Vic    -     tor's  brow.      A-men. 
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f  2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him; 
Eich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings; 
On  the  seat  of  pow'r  enthrone  Him! 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings; 
ff  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him! 

Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 

p  3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim; 
cr     Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Him, 
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Own  His  title,  praise  His  Name: 
/  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him! 

Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame! 

f  4  Hark!  those  bursts  of  acclamation! 
cr         Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 
f     Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
O  what  joy  the  sight  affords! 
jT  Crown  Him!  Crown  Him! 

King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

T.  Kelly 


L.  M. 


Samson 
Handel 
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O  Sav- lour, Who  for  man  hast  trod   The  wine-press  of    the    wrath  of  God, 
''?/'         -  .     -      .       .        I  ..         .         .       J ^  ^ 
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As  -  ceiul,  and  claim  a -gain  on  )ii.<;h 


Tliy  glo-ry,  left   for    us    to  die.      A-mkn. 


;«/■  2  A  radiant  cloud  is  now  Thy  scat. 

And   earth  lies  stretched  beneath  Thy 
feet;  [sinj; 

cr      Ten  thousand  thousands  round  Thee 
And  share  the  triumph  of  their  King. 

yS  Tlie  angel-host  enraptured  waits: 
"Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates  !" 
O  God  and  Man  !  the  Father's  throne 
Is  now  for  evermore  Thine  own. 

m/4  Our  great  Iligh-Priest  and  Shepherd, 
Thou 
Within  the  veil  art  entered  now, 
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dim     To  offer  there  Thy  precious  ])lood 
/     Once  poured  on  earth,  a  cleansing  flood. 

;;//r)  And  thence  the  Church,  Thy  chosen 

bride. 
With  countless  gifts  of  grace  supplied. 
Through  all  her  members  draws  from 

Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 

fn/C)  O  Christ  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  care 
dim     Thy  lowly  members  heaven-ward  bear; 
Be  ours  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain, 
cr     With  Thee  for  evermore  to  reign. 

C.  Coffin:  Tr  J.  Chandler 


M. 


Duke  Street 
J.  Ha  lion 
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OurLoixlis  ris   -  en    from  the      dead;  Our  Je-sus   is     gone      up    on    hii^h ; 
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Thepow'rsof    hell     are       cap-  tive      led,  Dragg'd  to  thepor    -    tals  of    the    sky.     Amen. 
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/2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 

//■     "Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

■''  3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light. 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene  ; 
He  claims  tho.se  mansions  as  His  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  gloiy  in. 

w/4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory.  Who  ? 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  overcame, 


cr    The  world,  sin,death,  and  hell  o'er- threw; 
And  Jesus  is  the  conqueror's  name. 

y"5  Lo  !  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 

ff    "Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'nly  gates," 
Ve  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

;///()  Who  is  the  King  of  gloiy.  Who  ? 

The  fjord,  of  boundless  pow'r  po.s.ses.s'd 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
JT        God,  over  all,  for  ever  blest. 

C.  Weiley 
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King's  College 
A.  H.  Mann 
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Hear       us,    Tiiou     that    brood   -  est 
nif  _^ 
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O'er    the     wa  -  fry       deep, 
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Wa-king    all     ere  -  a  -  tion     From    its   pri-mal    sleep;    Ho   -  ly   Spir-it, 
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breath  -  ing 
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Breath  of    life      di  -  vine,  Breathe    in  -  to    our 
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Refrain. 
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Blend-ing  them  with    Thine 
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Light  and 
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Life 


im-mor- tal!  Hear    us     as    we 
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raise      Hearts,  as  well   as    voi   -  ces,     Ming- ling  pray' r  and   praise.     Amen. 

ill, 
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;;(/■  2  When  the  sun  ariseth 
In  a  cloudless  sky. 
May  we  feel  Thy  presence. 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh; 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 
/         Perfecting  Thy  will. 

Light  and  Life  immortal!  etc. 


. ^- 

/  3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
In  the  noontide  heat, 
dim      Bear  us,  Holy  Spirit, 

To  our  Saviour's  feet; 
7?if     There  to  find  a  refuge 
Till  our  work  is  done, 
cr     There  to  fif2:ht  the  battle. 

Till  the  battle's  won. 
f  Light  and  Life  immortal!  etc. 
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p  Hi  the  day  be  falling 

Sadly  as  it  goes, 
f/>     Slowly  in  its  sadness 

Sinking  to  its  close, 
cr     May  Thy  love  iu  mercy. 
Kindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 
dim         O'er  our  evening  sky. 
/  Light  and  Life  immortal  I  otc, 


f/t/  6  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 
Whensoe'er  it  be. 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 

Quickening  life  in  Thee: 
Life  that  gives  us,  living. 

Life  of  lu'avenly  love. 
Life,  that  brings  us,  dying, 
Life  from  heaven  above. 

Light  and  Life  immortal!  etc. 

G.  Thring 
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8.  8.  C. 


Comforter  Divine 
S.  Reay 

S 


To  Thee,  O    Com-fort-er    Di  -  vine,  For    all  Thy  grace  and  pow'r  be-nign. 
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;///  2  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  love  had  place   mf  5  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  truth  is  sho^vn 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace,  By  eveiy  i)romi.se  made  our  own. 

/  Sing  we  Alleluia;  /  Sing  we  Alleluia; 

;;;/•  3  To  Thet',  Whose  faithful  voice  doth  win  inf  0  To  Thee,  our  Teacher  and  om-  Frit-nd. 
The  wand' ring  from  the  ways  of  sin,  Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end, 

/  Sing  we  Alleluia;  /  Sing  we  All«.*luia; 

7/// 4  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  pow'rdoth  heal,  uif  7  To  Tlu'i-.  by  Je.sus  Christ  sent  down, 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal.  Of  all  His  gifts  the  sum  and  crown, 

/  Sing  we  Alleluia;  /  Sing  we  Alleluia; 


/  8  To  Thee  Who  art  with  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Father  ever  One, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

F.  R.  Ilavetgal 
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7.7.7.5. 


Irene 
C.  C.  Scholffield 
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Come    to       our     poor    na  -  tine's  night     With  Thy  bless-ed    in  -  ward  light, 
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Ho  -  ly  Ghost  the    In  -  fi  -  nite, 


Com-fort-er    Di 
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vine. 


A  -  MEN. 


i 


I 


-^ 


p2  We  are  sinful,  [inf]  cleanse  us,  Lord  ;     ;p  5  Gentle,  awful,  holy  Guest, 

p     Sickandfaint,(w_/)Thy  strength  afford;  Make  Thy  temple  in  each  "breast; 


j)     Lost,  {c7- 1  until  by  Thee  restored, 
Comforter  Divine. 

/3  Orphan  are  our  souls  and  poor ; 
cr     Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
f    Faith,  love,  joy  for  evermore. 
Comforter  Divine. 

mf4i  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil ; 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will. 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still. 
Comforter  Divine. 


cr     There  Thy  presence  be  confest. 
Comforter  Divine. 

pQ  With  us,  for  us,  intercede. 

And  with  voiceless  groanings  plead 
Our  unutterable  need. 
Comforter  Divine. 

mfl  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  ciy ; 
cr     Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
/    Seal  of  immortality. 

Comforter  Divine. 


SECOND  TUNE) 


m/^  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  God  ; 
cr     Upwards,  by  the  starry  road, 
■''    Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode. 
Comforter  Divine. 

G.  Rawson 

7.  7.  7.  5. 
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Come    to      our    poor    na  -  ture's  night  AVith  Thy  bless-ed 


in -ward  light. 
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Ho  -  ly  Ghost  the    In 
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L.  M. 


5.    H'rbdr 
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8pir-it       of    mer-cy,  truth,  and  love,  ()    shed  Thine  influence  from  a  -  bove ; 
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And  still  from  age  to    age  convey    The  won-ders  of  this  sa-cred  day.     A-men. 
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y2  In  eveiy  clime,  by  every  tongue,  /  3  Unfailing  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide, 

Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung  ;  cr     Still  o'er  Thy  holy  Church  preside; 

Let  all  the  listening  earth  be  taught  Still  let  mankind  Thy  blessings  prove ; 

The  deeds  our  great  Redeemer  wrought,   f    Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 

Anon 
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Maryton 
H.  Percy  Smith 
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Spir  -  it       of     mer  -  cy,  truth,  and  love,        0    shed  Thine  inflnence     from       a  -  bove; 
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And  still  from  age  to    age    con  -  vey      The  won-ders  of  this   sa  -  cred  day.       A  -  men. 


CF=^-P*- 


t^.^^^^ 


SPgi 


r 


t5rinitj>  jSunlrap 


137      (I'IRST  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


Winchester,  New 
Crasselius 


im 


^ 


^m 


p*^ 


5 


/ 
/■ 


O     Ho-ly,     Ho-  ly,       Ho-ly  Lord,  Bright  in    Thydeedsand   in  Thy  Name, 
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For  -  ev  -  er      be  Thy  Name  a- dored.  Thy  glo-ries    let  the  world  proclaim.  Amen. 
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p  20  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified  mpSO  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away,  In  streams  of  light  and  glory  given, 

cr      Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide  Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love, 

Along  the  realms  of  upper  day.  /     Thy  praises  ring  thro'  earth  andheav'n. 

m/  4  O  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises,  flow 

From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue. 

J.  ir.  Eastburn 

L.  M. 
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O      Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly    Lord.  Bright  in    Thy  deeds  and    in   ThvName, 
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For-ev-er   be  Thy  Name  a-dored.   Thy  glo-ries  let    the  world  proclaim.  Amen. 
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8.  H.  8. 


Wkarmot'th 
.S'  SIrggall 
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i)      God      of      life,  Whoso  pow'r     be-  nij,Mi      Dnili    o'er     the   world     in 


mer  -  cy     shine,      Ac  -  cept    onr    praise,  for      we 


are  Thine.      A  -men. 
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mf2  O  Father,  uncreated  Lord,  ;w/>  4  O  Holy  Ghost,  "Wliose  guardian  care 

cr     Be  Thou  in  every  land  adored.  Doth  us  for  heavenly  joys  prepare. 

Be  Thou  by  all  with  faith  implored.  May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

/SO  Son  of  God,  for- sinners  slain,  ;w/"  5  O  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord,  Whose  dying  pain    /      With  faith  we  sinners  bow  toTliee; 
cr     For  us  did  endless  life  regain.  cr     In  us,  0  God,  exalted  be. 

A.  T.  Russell 
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Fa-therof     all,  Whose    love      pro-found         A    ran-som     for       onr  souls   hath  found, 
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Be-fore  Thv  throne  we  sin  -  ners    bend;       To   us  Thy  pard'ning  love    ex  -  tend.       A-mkx. 
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/«y2  Almighty  Son,  incarnate  Woid, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Kedeenier,  Lord. 
dijyi     Before  Thy  throne  we  sinneis  bend; 
cr     To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extcml. 

?«/'3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 

The  soul  is  rai.sed  from  sin  and  (Iratli. 


dim    Before  Thy  throne  we  sinnere  bend; 
cr     To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

f\  Jehovah.  Father,  Spirit,  Son  ! 

Mysterious  (Jodhead,  Three  in  One  I 
ilini     Before  Thy   tiiifnit'  we  sinnei's  bend: 
/■    Grace,  paitlon.  life,  to  us  extend. 

E.  Cooper 
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TRIBI'TK 
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Hark!     the      loud 


tial   hymn,         An  -    gel     choirs       a 
cr 


wm^ 


mf  2  Lo!  the  apostolic  train 

Join  Thy  sacred  Kauie  tv)  hallow! 
cr     Prophets  swell  the  loud  retrain. 

And  the  white-robed  martyrs  follow ; 
/      And  from  morn  to  set  of  sun,  dim 

Through  the  Church  the  song  goes  on. 


luf  3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  we  name  Thee; 
While  hi  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  God,  we  claim  Thee; 
And,  adoring,  bend  the  knee, 
While  we  own  the  mystery. 


mf  4  Spare  Thy  people,  Lord,  we  pray. 
dim         By  a  thousand  snares  surrounded: 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day, 
Never  let  us  be  confounded. 
cr     Lo!  I  put  my  trust  in  Thee; 
Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 

C.  A.  Walworth 
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We  give      im  -  mor  -  tal    praise       To    God    the       Fa-ther's  love,        For 


-fmf^^mm 


t 


i^ 


tfcb 


i 


0 # 


izn 


t 


q^^-f^i 


;i-r 


^<5-=- 


i 


--J   --J  — 
^ ^- 


f-  g^ia'!: 


g 


^ 


all  our  com-forts  here,      And    all       our  hopes      a  -  bove:        He    sent       His      own       E 
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ter   -  nal     Son       To        die    for  sins  that    man     had    doue. 
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A    -    MEN. 
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;///  2  To  Go<l  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  gloiy  too, 
dim       Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 
From  everlasting  woe  : 
cr  And  now  lie  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  IILs  pains. 

//if  8  To  (iod  tile  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  woi"ship  give, 
NN'hose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  euinpletes  the  great  design, 
Aud  tills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

/  4  Almighty  Gotl,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done; 
The  sacred  Prisons  Three, 
'I'iie  ( iodiiead  ctnly  <  )ne: 
Where  ivason  fails  wiih  all  her  powers, 
There  faith   prevails,  and  love  adores. 
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all     our    com  -  forts  here,      Aud      all      our   hopes     a  -  bove: 
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sent  His  own    E   -  ter-nal  Son     To    die  for  sins  that  man  had  done.    A-men. 
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;;//  2  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory  too, 
diyn       Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 
From  everlasting  woe*: 
cr  And  now  He  lives,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

7)tf  3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  give, 
Whose  new-creating  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live: 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

/  4  Almighty  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honours  done; 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
Tlie  Godhead  only  One; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  lier  powers. 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 

/,  Walts 
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Sound     a-  loud    Je  -  ho- vah's  piais-es,     Tell     a- broad  the     aw  -  ful  N 
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Heav'n  the  cease-less    an- them  rais  -  es,     Let  the  earth  her  God  pro-claim  i  God,  the  hope  of 
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ev -'ry   na-tion,    God,  the  source  of     con- so  -  la-tion,    Ho-ly,  bless-ed    Trin- i  -  ty!       Amen. 


w/"  2  This  the  Name  from  ancient  ages 
Hidden  in  its  dazzling  light; 
This  the  Name  that  kings  and  sages 
Pray'd  and  strove  to  know  aright, 
/     Through  God's  wondrous  Incarnation 
<•;-     Now  revealed  the  world's  salvation, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity! 

VI f  3  Into  this  great  Name  and  holy, 

"SVe  all  tribes  and  toni,MU'.s  baptize; 
Thus  the  Highest  owns  the  lowly, 

Homeward,  heav'nward,  bids  them 
Gathers  them  from  every  nation,  [rise; 
cr     Bids  them  join  in  adoration 
Of  the  blessed  Trinity! 


inf  4  In  this  Name  the  heart  rejoices, 
Pouring  forth  its  .secret  prayer: 
cr     In  this  Name  we  lift  our  voices. 
And  our  common  faith  declare; 
Off' ring  humble  supplication, 
/   Thanks,  and  praise,  and  veneration 
To  the  blessed  Trinity! 

/  6  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
(iloiy  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One, 
Praise  from  all  in  earth  and  heaven 
Unto  Thee  be  ever  given, 
Holy,  blessed  Trinity! 

H.  A.  ^  far  tin 
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Je  -  sus    calls  us;    o'er   the    tu  -  mult    Of   our  life's  wild,  rest  -  less     sea, 


Day  by  day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth.  Saying,  "Chris-tian,  f ol-low  me:"  A-men. 
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;«/'2  As  of  old,  Saint  Andrew  heard  it  ^  4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

By  the  Galilean  lake.  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 

Turned  from  home,  and  toil,  and  kindred.         Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 


Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 

?y(/"3  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store; 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us. 
Saying,  "Christian,  love  Me  more." 


That  we  love  Him  more  than  these." 

inf  h  Jesus  calls  us:  (/>)  by  Thy  mercies, 
Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call, 

cr  Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 
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St.  Stephen 
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Thy   doubt  -  ing   ser    -    vant    chide, 


mf 


0     Thou,  Who  didst,  with    love 


told, 


And    bad'st  the  eye     of    sense    be  -  hold    Thy     wonnd-ed     hands  and    side  |       A-men. 
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7nf  2  Grant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe,     /      O  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 

To  own  Thee  God  and  Lord,  In  self -distrusting  fear; 

And  from  this  hour  of  darkness  draw  ^p  4  And  pray  that  we  may  never  dare 

A  fuller  faith's  reward.  Tlw  Invino-  hpart.  i.c\  o-vipvp- 


mf  3  And  while  that  wondrous  record  now    cr 
Of  unbelief  we  hear, 


Thy  loving  heart  to  grieve; 
But  at  the  last  their  blessings  share 
Who  see  not,  yet  believe! 

E.  Toke 
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O    Sou    of  Man,  Thy-selfoncecross'd  By   tv  -  ery  suf-t"iiu«;  here    be -low. 
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Whotaught'stThyno  -  ble  mar-tyr-host     To    fol  -  low      in    Thy  path  of  woe:       A-mex. 
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w/"2  ( >  Son  of  God,  Whose  ijlory  cast 

Its  liirht  npon  Thy  champion's  face. 
Revealint;  to  Iiis  eyes  at  last 
The  marvels  of  the  lioliest  place  : 
m/'8  Be  ours  the  faith  that  sees  Thee  stand 
Beside  the  throne  of  (iod  on  high. 
To  succour  with  Thy  stroni;  right  hanil 
Thv  soldiers  when  to  Thee  thev  crv 


w/4  Be  ours  the  liope,  resigned  and  meek, 
That  trusts  the  spirit  U)  Thy  care. 
That  longs  Thy  face  in  heaven  to  seek. 
And  dwell  with  Thee  in  glory  there. 

/"")  Be  ours  the  love,  divine  and  free, 
ci/m         Which  asks  forgiveness  for  our  foes; 
Which  draws,  in  life,  its  life  from  Thee, 
/         And.  dying,  finds  in  Thee  repose 
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O  Thou.Whogav'stThyser  -  vaut  gmce  ( )nThee  the  liv  -  ing 


i-est, 


To  look  on  Thine un-veil-ed    face,  And  leauon  Thv  pro-tect-ing breast;    A-mex. 


?n/2  Grant  us,  ()  King  of  mercy,  still 

To  feel  Thy  pi-esence  from  above. 
And  in  Thy  word  and  in  Thy  will 
To  hear  Thy  V(»ice  and  know  Thy  lovt 
/8  And  when  the  toils  of  life  an*  d(»ne. 
Anil  nature  waits  Thy  just  ileeive, 


-;-     To  find  our  rest  beneath  Thy  throne, 
And  look  in  certain  hope  to  Thee. 
/"4  To  Thee.  O  Jesus,  Light  of  Light, 

Whom  as  their  King  the  saints  adore, 
Thou  strength  and  refuge  in  the  tight, 
Be  laud  and  irlorv  evermore. 

A*.  J/eber 
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Lord,      Who,    from   this  world    of 


-2? 


sm. 


-ii2- 


^ 


:/> 


r 


r 


-h- 


-I- 


a 


-(S^-^ 


By    cru  -  el     He-rod's  ruth  -  less  sword  Those  precious  ones  didst  win.      Amen. 
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mf  4  O  that  our  hearts  within, 

Like  their* s,  Avere  piire  and  bright ; 
0  til  at  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin 
We  shrank  not  from  Thy  sight. 


^  2  Baptized  in  their  own  blood, 
Earth's  untried  perils  o'er, 
They  pa.ssed  unconsciously  the  flood, 
cr      And  safely  gained  the  shore. 

uif  3  Glory  to  Thee  for  all  mf  5  Lord,  help  us  eveiy  hour 

The  ran.somed  infant  band.  Thy  cleansing  grace  to  claim  ; 

Who  since  that  hour  have  heard  Thy  call,     cr  In  life  to  glorify  Thy  power. 
And  reached  the  quiet  land.  In  death  to  praise  Thy  Name. 

E.  Toke 
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Je  -  sus  makes  with  faith  -  f ul  hearts 
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m/  2  The  Light  of  Light  divine, 

True  Brightness  undefiled, 
He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin, 
A  holy,  spotless  Child. 
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tnf  3  To-day  the  Name  is  Thine, 

At  which  we  bend  the  knee  ; 
They  call  Thee  Jesus,  Child  divine! 

Our  Je.su.s  deign  to  be. 
Beynaiilt:  Tu.  Compilers  Hys.  A.  and M. 
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St.  Bkks 


Je  -siis!  Name  of    vvoiulnms  love!     Naino  all    oth  -  er   names  a-  bove! 
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Tn  -  t(i  Nvliicli  must  ev  -  ery  knee     Bow    in  deep  lui  -  mil  -    i  -  ty. 
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;///  2  Jesiis!  Name  decreed  of  old: 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

mf  3  Jesus'.  Name  of  priceles.s  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promi.se  that  it  gave, 
"  Jesu.s  shall  His  people  save.'" 


/  4  Jesus!  Name  of  mercy  mild, 
(liven  to  the  holy  Child, 
dim      When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 

7?tf  5  Je.sus!  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 


(second  tune) 


/  6  Jesus!  Name  of  wondrous  love! 
cr     Human  Name  of  God  above; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee, 
dim     Helpless,  ()  our  God,  to  Thee. 
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sus!  Name    of    won-drous  love!    Name    all      oth  -  er     names  a  -  bove! 
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We    sing    the      glo  -  rious    con  -  quest      Be  -  fore      Da  -  mas  -  cus   gate, 
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"When   Saul,  the     Church's       spoil  -  er,     Came  breath-ing   threats  and    hate  ; 
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The    rav^n-ing   wolfrush'd   for  -  ward     Full    ear  -    ly 
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But      lo!    the  Shep-herd     met     him,  And  bound  him  fast    to 
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y"2  0  glory  most  excelling 

That  smote  across  his  path  ! 
O  light  that  pierced  and  blinded 
The  zealot  in  his  wrath  ! 
dim      O  voice  that  spake  within  him 
The  calm,  reproving  word  ! 
O  love  that  sought  and  held  him 
The  bondman  of  his  Lord  ! 

wy"3  0  Wisdom,  ordering  all  things 
In  order  strong  and  sweet. 
What  nobler  spoil  was  ever 
Cast  at  the  Victor's  feet  ? 


What  wiser  master-builder 
E'er  wrought  at  Thine  employ 

Than  he,  till  now  so  furious 
Thy  building  to  destroy  ? 

mf  ^  Lord,  teach  Thy  Church  the  lesson. 
Still  in  her  darkest  hour 
Of  weakness  and  of  danger, 

To  trust  Thy  hidden  power  : 
Thy  grace  by  ways  mysterious 
The  wrath  of  man  can  bind, 
And  in  Thy  boldest  foeman 
Thy  chosen  saint  can  find. 

J.  Ellerton 
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In      Ilis     torn  -pie  now     be -hold  Iliin;    See    the  long  ex-pect-ed  Lord! 
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An  -  cient  proph  -ets    had     fore-told  Him;  God  hath  now  ful  -  filled  His    word. 
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Now   to  praise  Him,  His  re-deem-ed    Shall  break  forth  with  one  ac  -  cord.     A-mek, 
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m/2  In  the  arms  of  her  who  bore  Him, 
Virgin  pure,  behold  Him  lie. 
While  His  aged  saints  adore  Him, 
Ere  in  perfect  faith  they  die: 
cr     Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Lo,  the  mcamate  God  most  high! 

w/ 3  Jesus,  by  Thy  Presentation. 

'J'hou.  Who  didst  for  us  endure, 
Make  us  see  Thy  great  salvation. 

Seal  us  with  'J'hy  jjroniise  sure; 
And  present  us  with  Thy  glory 

To  Thy  Father  cleansed  and  pure 

/  4  Prince  and  Author  of  salvation. 

Be  Thy  boinidless  love  r»ur  theme! 
Jesus,  praise  to  'Hiee  be  given 

By  the  woild  Tluju  ilidst  redeem, 
With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit. 
Lord  of  majesty  supreme! 

H.J.Pye 
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Re-joice,ye     sons    of     men!     Your  bright -est     prais-es      yield!      The 
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ev  -  er-last-ing    Son    See     in     the  flesh  re-veal'd!    The  world's  Re -deem-er 
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comes   to   -  day,     His     own     re-  demp-tion     price       to  pay!        A -men. 
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?«/ 2         Lo!  Simeon's  saintly  arms  mf  ^ 

The  holy  burden  bear;  dim 
He  sees  with  raptured  eye 
His  true  salvation  there. 

The  weary  waiting  now  is  past:  f 

The  long-expected  comes  at  last.  cr 

mf  3         The  aged  saint's  embrace 
The  blessed  mother  saw, 
And  on  his  words  so  strange 
She  mused  with  silent  awe. 
p    "What  conflict  for  her  Child  is  stored?     cr 
And  what  for  her  this  piercing  sword? 


O  Saviour,  in  Thy  courts 
We  all  our  sins  confess: 
But  Thou  didst  once  for  us 
Fulfill  all  righteousness. 
Impure,  unclean,  O  may  we  be 
Presented  pure  and  clean  in  Thee! 


mf  5         And  when,  O  God  made  Man, 


Upon  our  waiting  eye, 

In  glorious  might  revealed. 

Salvation  draweth  nigh; 

In  that  great  day  Thy  servants  bless, 

And  be  "the  Lord  our  Righteousness!" 

w.  w.  How 
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Be     -    hold,    a       hum  -  ble     train      The    courts  of    God    draw    near; 
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vir  -   gin   moth  -  er     and  her  Babe,  Be  -  fore    the  Lord   ap-pear.    A-mek. 
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P  2  O  wondrous,  blessed  sight! 

To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 
That  lowly  Babe — the  mighty  God, 
The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 

fnf2,  And  now  this  temple  shines 
With  glory  far  more  bright 
Than  e'er  the  former  temple  saw, 
E'en  at  its  greatest  height. 

mf  ^  The  cloud  indeed  was  there, 
The  S3'mbol  of  the  Lord  ; 
cr    But  here  the  Lord  Himself  appears. 
The  true,  incarnate  Word. 


mf  z^  Blest  Saviour,  come  once  more 
With  power  and  grace  divine  ; 
Our  hearts  Thy  living  temples  make, 
Wholly  and  ever  Thine. 

E.  Harland 
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St.  Olave 
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Hail 


I 
to      the    Lord  Who    comes,     Comes     to     His     tern  -  pie 


-(S>>- 


gate; 


p  2  But,  borne  upon  the  throne 
Of  Mary's  gentle  breast, 

Watched  by  her  duteous  love, 
In  her  fond  arms  at  rest: 

Thus  to  His  Father's  house 
He  comes,  the  heav'nly  Guest. 

/  3  Hail  to  the  great  Eirst-born 

Wliose  ransom-price  they  pay! 
The  Son,  before  all  worlds; 
The  Child  of  man,  to-day; 
diyn     That  He  might  ransom  us 
/  Who  still  in  bondage  lay. 

;///  -4  O  Liglit  of  all  the  earth, 

Thy  children  wait  for  Thee! 
Come  to  Thy  temples  here. 

That  we,  from  sin  set  free. 
Before  Thy  Father's  face 
May  all  presented  be! 

J .  EUerton 
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St.  Anselm 
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Praise     to    the  heav'n-ly      Wis  -  dom  Who  knows  the  hearts    of      all — 

The  saint- 
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The    saint  -  ly     life's     be  -   gin  -  nings,     The     trai  -  tor's    se  -  cret     fall; 
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Our    own     as  -  ceiul  -  ed     Mas   -   ter,    Who  heard  His     Church's     cry, 
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M:ide  known  Ilis  guid-ing  pres- ence,  And  ruled  her  from  on    high.     A-men. 
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y///  2  Klect  in  His  fcjreknowledge, 
To  till  the  lost  one's  place; 
He  formed  His  chosen  ves.sel 

By  hidden  gifts  of  grace; 
Then,  by  the  lot's  disposing, 
He  lifte<l  up  the  poor, 
cr     And  set  him  with  the  Princes 
On  high  for  evermore. 


////  3  Still  guide  Thy  Chui-ch,  chief  Shep- 
Her  losses  still  renew;  [herd, 

Be  Thy  diead  keys  entrusted 
To  faithful  hands  and  true; 
Apostles  of  Thy  choosing 

May  all  her  rulers  be, 
That  each  with  joy  may  render 
His  last  account  to  Theel 

J.  ElUrton 
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MiTTiT.  King  of  Love 
A.  W.  Malim 


^^ 


Ee; 


5^ 


nif 


r— h — \ 


^^^m^ 


t*=Y 


p 


The    an -gel  sped  on   wings  of  light,  With  won-drous    ti- dings  la  -den; 
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He  came  from  heav'n'sun-cloud-ed  height  To  greet  a  low- ly  maid-en:   A -men 


i. 
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mf  2  For  God  upon  her  low  estate 

Had  looked  with  royal  favour; 
And  all  earth's  kindreds  celebrate 
The  mighty  Gift  He  gave  her. 

^30  awful  bliss!  that  from  her  womb 
Should  spring  the  Uncreated, 
The  great  and  holy  One,  for  "Whom 
The  world  so  long  had  waited. 

mf  4  O  Son  Divine!  we  fain  would  trace 
Thy  mother's  steps  so  lowly, 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


'Ml 

p     Her  joys  and  woes,  her  saintly  grace, 
Her  life  so  calm  and  holy. 

p  5  But  lo!  as  all  too  near  we  press, 
A  veil  the  scene  enf oldeth ; 
No  tongue  may  sing  its  loveliness, 
No  eye  its  peace  beholdeth! 

Dip  (3  And  as  we  read  with  kindling  eye 
This  day's  all-gracious  story, 
The  blessed  mother  passeth  by, 
cr        And  Thine  is  all  the  glory! 

IV.   W.  How 


DoMiNus  Regit 
/.  B.  Dykes 


The    an -gel  sped  on     wiui^s  of  liijlit.    With  won-drous  ti-dings  la  -   den; 
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He    came  from heav'n\sun-cloud-ed height  To  greet    a  low -ly  maid-en.  Amen. 
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Now,     the      bless    -  e<l        Day  -    spring       Com  -  eth     from      on      high;         "~z:^ 
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Now,     the    world's    Re   -    deem  -  er,        To        her         aid,      draws       nigh; 
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From      tlie     throne      of 
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ly      maid  -  en,    Speeds    an       an    -    gel 


bright,       A-MEN. 
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Though  His  crown  and  sceptre 
He  of  thorn  and  reed. 
cr     His  shall  be  the  kingdom 
Sworn  to  David's  Seed. 

/  4  Light  to  light  the  Gentiles, 
Bending  at  His  throne; 
Glory  of  His  people, 
When  His  sway  they  own; 
cr     He  shall  reign  for  ever. 

King  of  kings  confessed, 

And  all  tribes  and  kindreds 

Shall,  in  Him.  be  blest. 

M.  A.  Thomson 
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mf  2  In  the  chosen  daughter 
Of  King  Davids  line, 
God  fulfils  the  promise 
Of  King  Ahaz'  sign: 
Gabriel  hath  spoken; 
Mary  hath  believed; 
dim     And,  Ix^hold  a  virgin 

Hath  a  Son  conceived. 

/  3  Though  He  take  our  nature 
Linked  to  low  estate. 
Though  He  stoop  to  suffer. 
Yet  shall  He  be  great; 
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St.  Georok 
H.J.  Gauntlett 
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Praise    we      the    Lord    this     day, 
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This     day      so     long  fore  -  told, 
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Amen, 


Whose  prom-ise  shone  with cheer-ing  ray;    On  wait-ing  saints    jf      old. 
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mf  2  The  prophet  gave  the  sign 
For  faithful  men  to  read; 
A  virgin  born  of  David's  line 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed, 

mp  3  Ask  not  how  this  should  be, 
But  worship  and  adore. 
Like  her  whom  heaven's  majesty 
Came  dowTi  to  shadow  o'er. 


p  4  Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 
To  hear  the  gracious  word, 
Mary,  the  pure  and  lonely  maid, 
The  favoured  of  the  Lord. 

)nf  5  Blessed  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth. 
Thro'  whom  that  wondrous  mercy  came, 
The  incarnate  Saviour's  birth. 

Anon 


*t.  jWarfe 
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St.  Gilks 
J.  Stainer 
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We    praise  Thy  grace,  O    Sav  -  iour,    That  bear-eth   with   us     long.  And 


mf  2  The  saint,  who  left  his  comrades, 
And  tui'ned  back  from  the  fight, 
Behold  at  last  victorious 
In  Thy  prevailing  might ! 

nxf  3  From  Thee,  Lord,  came  the  courage, 
(Jnce  more  to  front  the  host  : 
Thy  strength  most  mighty  Savioui-. 
In  weakness  shineth  most. 

wj/4  Thy  love  Saint  Mark  hath  numbered 
Among  the  blessed  Foui', 


And  all  the  world  rejoiceth 
To  learn  his  Gospel-lore. 

p  5  O  Lord,  our  human  weakness 

"With  pit^'ing  eye  behold; 
rv     Uplift  the  fainting  spirit, 

And  make  the  coward  bold. 
/  <>  C)  .Jesu,  glorious  Victor 
O'er  all  the  hosts  of  sin, 
\\\  us  Thy  strength  make  perfect, 
\\\  us  tiie  victory  win. 

W.  IV.  How 
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There    is     one  way,  and    on  -  ly    one,   Out   of  our  gloom,  and  sin,  and  care. 
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To     that    fair  land  where  shines  no  sun      Be -cause  the   face     of   God   is  there.     Amen. 


3^ 


7n/'2  There  is  one  truth,  the  truth  of  God,  m/4:  And  still  unwavering  faith  holds  sure 
That  Christ  came  down  from  heav'n  The  w  ords  that  James  wrote  sternly 

to  show,  down  ; 

p     One  life  that  His  redeeming  blood  Except  we  labour  and  endure, 

cr  Has  won  for  all  His  saints  below.  We  cannot  win  the  heavenly  crown. 

fn/S  The  lore,  from  Philip  once  concealed,  ?nf  3  O  "Way  divine,  thro'  gloom  and  strife. 
To  us  IS  fully  known  in  Christ  ;  Bring  us  Thy  Father's  face  to  see ; 

In  Him  the  Father  is  revealed,  O  heavenly  Truth,  O  precious  Life, 

And  all  our  longing  is  sufficed.  At  last,  "Jlt^ast,  to  rest  in  Thee. 
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There  is    one   way,  and  on  -  ly    one.      Out    of    our  gloom,  and  sin,  and  care, 
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To  that  fair  land  where  shines    no    sun      Be-cause  the    face      of     God      is  there.    A -me v. 
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11.  10.  11.  10. 


Steength  and  Stat 
J.  B.  Dykes 


SOUS  of  con-so -la   -  tioii,    Who    follow   in   the  steps  of  Thee,  their  Chief ;  Amen. 
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?/?/  2  Those  whom  Thy  Spirit's  dread  vocation  severs, 
To  lead  the  vanguard  of  Thy  conquering  host; 
"Whose  toilsome  years  are  spent  in  brave  endeavours 
To  bear  Thy  saving  Name  from  coast  to  coast; 

mf  3  Those  whose  bright  faith  makes  feeble  hearts  grow  stronger, 
And  sends  fresh  warriors  to  the  great  campaign. 
Bids  the  lone  convert  feel  estranged  )io  longer. 
And  wins  the  sundered  to  be  one  again; 

mp^  And  all  true  helpers,  patient,  kind,  and  skilful, 

Who  shed  Thy  light  across  our  darkened  earth, 
dim     Counsel  the  doubting,  and  restrain  the  wilful. 

Soothe  the  sick  bed,  and  share  the  children's  mirth. 

inf  5  Such  was  Thy  Levite,  strong  in  self -oblation 

To  cast  his  all  at  Thhie  Apostles'  feet; 
cr     He  whose  new  name,  through  every  Christian  nation, 
From  age  to  age  our  thankful  strains  repeat. 

mf  6  Thus,  Lord,  Thy  Barnabas. in  memory  keeping. 

Still  be  Thy  Cluireir.s  watchword,  ''  Comfort  ye;" 
cr    Till  in  our  Father's  liouse  shall  end  our  weeping, 
diui         And  all  our  wants  be  satisfied  in  Thee 

J.  Ellerton 
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O  BovA  Patiua 
/I.  i'.  Sulltvan 


Of     he  -  vi's  priest-  ly     line, 


FilltMl  with    the      Ho  -    ly     Spir    -    it        And    fer  -  vent    faith    di  -  vine, 
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He     laid    his   earth -ly 
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At    the    A-pos-tles'    feet. 
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w/  2  The  son  of  Consolation! 
dim         O  name  of  soothing  balm! 
It  fell  on  sick  and  weary 

Like  breath  of  heaven's  own  calm! 
cr     And  the  blest  son  of  comfort, 
With  fearless,  loving  hand, 
The  Gentiles'  great  Apostle 
Led  to  the  faithful  band. 

??i/  3  The  son  of  Consolation! 

Drawn  near  unto  his  Lord, 
p      He  won  the  martyr's  glory, 
cr         And  passed  to  his  reward. 
With  him  is  faith  now  ended, 

Forever  lost  in  sight. 
But  love,  made  perfect,  fills  him 
With  praise,  and  joy,  and  light. 


mf  4  The  son  of  Consolation! 
p         Lord,  hear  our  humble  prayer, 
That  each  of  us  Thy  children 

Such  blessed  name  may  bear! 
That  we,  sweet  comfort  shedding 
•  O'er  homes  of  pain  and  woe, 
Midst  sickness  and  in  prisons. 
May  seek  Thee  here  below. 

mf  5  The  sons  of  Consolation! 
cr        ()  what  their  bliss  will  be. 

When  Christ  the  King  shall  tell  them 

'•  Ye  did  it  unto  Me  1 " 
The  merciful  and  loving 

The  Lord  of  life  shall  own, 
And  as  His  priceless  jewels 

Shall  set  them  round  His  tliroue. 

M.  Cuote 
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Cambridge 
^.  Harrison 


The  heav'n-ly       King  must  come   His     des  -  ert    realm  to 


7w/"2  And  lo!  before  Him  sent 

His  herald,  who  must  cry 
And  never  spare,  "Repent,  repent! 
Your  King,  your  God,  is  nigh!  " 

dhn  3  He,  when  his  work  is  done, 
Must  see  his  light  decay, 
cr     Must  hail  with  joy  the  brighter  Sun, 
The  glorious  King  of  day. 

77if  4  O  Lord,  O  King,  O  Sim, 

"Whose  messenger  he  came, 


Baptize  us  all,  most  holy  One, 
In  Thy  refining  flame. 

mf  5  Give  us  Thy  grace,  that  we 
All  evil  may  forsake. 
May  boldly  speak  the  truth  for  Thee, 
The  lowest  place  may  take. 

mf^  So,  when  Thou  com'st  again. 
Thy  realm  redeemed  to  see, 
Thy  steps  shall  find  'mid  hearts  of  men 
A  way  made  straight  for  Thee. 

H.  A.  Martin 
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"Thou     art     the    Christ,  O      Lord,      The  Son     of 


God  most  high ! "     For 
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ev-er   be     a-dored  That  Name  in  earth  and  sky. 
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strengih  may    fail,     Tlio   saints    of    G(kI 


last 


vail 


;///■  2  O  surely  lie  was  blest 

With  blessedness  iinprieed, 
Who,  tanght  of  (iod,  confessed 
The  (iodhead  in  the  Christ! 
Forof  Tliy  Church.  Lord.  Thou  didst  own 
Tliy  saint  a  true  foundation-stone. 

/  8  Thrice  fallen,  thrice  restored! 
The  bitter  lesson  learnt, 
That  heart  for  Thee,  (.)  Lord, 


With  tri))l('  ardour  burnt. 
The  cioss  h«^  tonk  he  laid  not  down 
cr  I'ntil  he  grasjjed  the  martyr's  crown. 

f  \  ()  bright  triumphant  faith! 
<)  courage  void  of  fears! 
()  love,  most  strong  in  death! 
dim     ()  penitential  tears! 

By  these.  Lord,  keep  us  lest  we  fall, 
r;- And  make  us  go  where  Thou  shalt  call. 

/r.  /r.  iio.c 


^t.  Jamefif 


165 


C.  M. 


St.  James 
R.  Coiitleville 


For    all     Thy  saints,    a     no  -  ble  throng,  "Who   fell     by   lire    and   sword, 
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Wlio  soon  were  called,  or  wait-ed  long,  We  praise  Thy  Name,  0  Lord,      A-mev. 


inf  2  For  him  who  left  his  father's  side. 
Nor  lingered  by  the  shore. 
When,  softer  than  the  weltering  tide, 
Thy  summons  glided  o'er; 

/  3  Who  stood  beside  the  maiden  dead. 

Who  climbed  the  m(»unt  with  Thee, 
cr      And  saw  the  glory  round  Thy  head. 
One  of  Thy  chosen  three; 

p  4  Who  knelt  beneath  the  olive  shade, 
Who  drank  Thy  cup  of  pain, 


And  pas.sed  from  Herod's flashiiiL' blade 
To  .see  Thy  face  again. 

inf  T)  Lord,  give  us  grace,  and  give  us  love. 
Like  him  to  leave  behind 
Earth's  cares  and  joys,  and  look  above 
With  true  and  earnest  mind. 

/  0  So  .shall  we  learn  to  drink  Thy  cup, 
cr  So,  meek  and  tiim  be  found. 

When  Thou  shalt  come  to  take  us  uj) 
Where  Thine  elect  are  crowned. 

C.  F.  Alexander 


166 


Otfjer  peas^ts  anb  Basit? 

^\)t  (ETransiftguration 
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Lord,    it     is  good  for    us      to    be   High    on  themoun-tain  here  with  Thee; 
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Where  stand   re-vealed   to    mor-tal  gaze  Those   glo  -  rious  saints    of    oth-erdays; 
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Who  once    re-ceived   on  Ho-reb's  height  The  eter-nal  laws  of   truth   and  right; 
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Or  caught  the  still  small  whis-per,  higher   Than  storm,  than  earthquake,  or  than  fire.    Amen, 
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?;?/  2  Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee; 
And  watchThy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine: 
Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Gazing  on  that  transfigured  Face. 


w/  3  Lord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  Thee; 
dnn  When  darkling  in  the  depths  of  nighty 
cr     When  dazzled  with  excess  6f  light. 
We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
/    That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
dmi  Though  love  wax  cold,  and  faith  be  dim, 
cr     "This  is  my  Son;  O  hear  ye  Him!" 

A.  P.  Stanlev 
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0  Wondrous  type!  ()     vi-sion  fiiir        of    glo-ry  that  the  Church  shall  share, 
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Which  Christ  up -on    the  moantain  shows, Where  brighter  than  the^    snn    He    glows  I   A-men. 
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mfl  From  age  to  age  the  tale  declare,  7nf\  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 

How  with  the  three  disciples  there,       dim     liy  this  great  vision's  mystery; 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet,  cr    For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet.  The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hymn  of  praise. 


fZ  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above. 
Who  joy  in  God  with  perfect  love. 


w/5  O  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 

Tr.  /  M.  Neale 


(second  tune) 
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Which  Christ  up  -  on     the  moun-tain  show8,Where  brighter  than  the   sun    He  glows!  A-men. 
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lOVE  Divine 
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King    of  saints,  to  Whom  tlie    num- ber      Of  Thy  star-ry    host   is 
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Ma- ny  a  name,  by    man    for -got -ten,  Lives  for     ev  -  er   round  Tliy  throne: 
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Lights,which  earth-born  mists  have  clark-ened,  There  are   shin-ing  full  and  clear, 
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Princ-es    in    the  court  of  heav-en,  Name-less,  un  -  re-mem-bered  here.    Amen 
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;;?/  2  In  the  roll  of  Thine  Apostles 

One  there  stands,  Bartholomevsr, 
He  for  whom  to-day  V7e  offer, 
Year  by  year,  our  praises  due: 
p     How  he  toiled  for  Thee  and  suffered 

None  on  earth  can  now  record; 
C7-     All  his  saintly  life  is  hidden 

In  the  knowledge  of  his  Lord: 


p  3  None  can  tell  us:  [cr)  all  is  written 

In  the  Lamb's  great  book  of  life, 

/     All  the  faith,  and  prayer,  and  patience, 

p         All  the  toiling,  and  the  strife: 

/     There  are  told  Thy  hidden  treasures: 

dim         Number  us,  O  Lord,  with  them, 

cr     When  Thou  makest  up  the  jewels 

/         Of  Thy  living  diadem. 

J,  Ellerton 
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Be -hold,  the  Mils- Ut    piiss-cth     by!      Oh,  seestthouiiot  His  plead-iug  eye? 
mf  M.    -^     Tl. 
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With  low   sad  voiceHe   call  -  eth   thee,  "Leave  this  vain  world,  and  follow  Me".     A-men. 
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/  2  O  soul,  bowed  down  with  harrowing 
care,  [spare  ? 

Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to 
cr    From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye; 

Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by  ! 

77ifZ  One  heard  Him  calling  long  ago. 

And  straightway  left  all  things  below. 
Counting  his  earthly  gain  as  loss 
For  Jesus  and  His  blessed  Cross. 

/4  That  "follow  Me"  his  faithful  ear 
Seemed  every  day  afresh  to  hear  : 

(SECOND  tune)  t 
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Its  echoes  stirred  his  spirit  still. 

And  fired  his  hope,  and  nerved  his  will. 

/  5  God  gently  calls  us  every  day  : 
cr    "Why  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay  ? 
f    He  call  to  heaven  and  endless  light : 
dhn    Why  should  we  love  the  dreary  night? 

f^  Praise,  Lord,  to   Thee    for  Matthew's 
call, 
At  which  he  rose  and  left  his  all : 
/    Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me  ; 
cr     I  will  leave  all,  and  follow  Thee, 
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Be-holdthe     Mas-ter    pass-eth  by!     O    seest thou  not    His  plead-ing  eye? 
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With  low  sad  voice  He    call  -  eth  thee,     "Leave  this  vain  world  and  fol  -  low  Me."     A  -  men. 
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Stars     of     the    morn  -  ing,     so     glo  -  rious  -  ly    bright,       Filled  with     ce  - 
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les  -    ti    -   al     splen-dour      and       light,        These  that,where  night  nev  -  er 
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low-  eth   day, 


Raise  the  "Thrice  Ho  -  ly"  song  ev  -  er  and  aye.     Amen. 
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y  2  These  are  Thy  ministers,  these  dost  Thou  own, 
God  of  Sabaoth,  the  nearest  Thy  throne; 
These  are  Thy  messengers,  these  dost  Thou  send, 
dim     Help  of  the  helpless  ones!  man  to  defend. 

y*3  These  keep  the  guard  amid  Salem's  dear  bowers, 
Thrones,  Principalities,  Virtues,  and  Powers, 
Where,  with  the  living  Ones,  mystical  Four, 
Cherubim,  Seraphim  bow  and  adore. 

mf  \  Still  let  them  succour  us,  still  let  them  fight, 
cr     Lord  of  angelic  hosts,  battling  for  right; 

Till,  where  their  anthems  they  ceaselessly  pour, 
f    We  with  the  angels  may  bow  and  adore. 

St.  Joseph:  Tr.J.  M.  Neale 
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Where  the    an -gel    hosts    a  -  (lore  Thee,  Tliou,  O     Go<l,  in   heav'n  dost  reign; 
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At  Thy  word  they  rose  a-round  Thee,  And  Thy  word  doth  them  sustain.     A-men. 
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/2  Thousand  times  ten  thousand,  bendingw/"3  Fashioned  in  a  wondrous  order, 

At  Thy  throne,  their  homage  pay;  Thee  they  serve,  their  Lord  and  King; 

Fh\mes  of  fire  in  strength  excelling.  Grant  that  in  our  cares  and  dangers 

Swift  Thy  pleasure  to  obey.  They  may  timely  succour  bring. 

/4  Praise  to  Thee  Who  hast  created 

Earth  and  heaven  with  all  their  host; 
Praise  to  Thee,  O  God  most  mighty, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

De  Santeuil:  Tr.  /.  Williams 


(SECOND  tune) 
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Where  the     an  -  gel    hosts  a  -  dore  Thee,  Thou,  O   God,  in    heav'n  dost  reign; 
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At   Thywordtheyro.se  a  -  round  Tliee,  And  Thy  word  doth  them  su.stain.     Amen. 
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L.  M. 


Intercession 
A  rr.  J.  B.  Dykes 


What  thanks  and  praise  to   Thee  we  owe,     O  Priest  and  Sac-ri  -  fice     di-v;me, 
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For  Thy  dear  saint  thro' whom  we  know  So  many  a  gracious  word  of  Thine;  A-men. 
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7nf  2  Whom  Thou  didst  choose  to  tell  the  tale 
Of  all  Thy  manhood's  toils  and  tears, 
And  for  a  moment  lift  the  veil 

That  hides  Thy  boyhood's  spotless  years. 

mf  3  And  still  the  Church  through  all  her  days 
^  '  Uplifts  the  strains  that  never  cease. 

The  blessed  Virgin's  hymn  of  praise. 
The  aged  Simeon's  words  of  peace. 

mf  4  ()  happy  saint!  whose  sacred  page, 

So  rich  ill  words  of  truth  and  love. 
Pours  on  the  Church  from  age  to  age 
This  healing  unction  from  above; 

mf  5  The  witness  of  the  Saviour's  life, 

The  great  Apostle's  chosen  friend 
p         Through  weary  years  of  toil  and  strife, 
cr  And  still  found  faithful  to  the  end. 

mf  6  So  grant  us.  Lord,  like  him  to  live, 

Beloved  by  man,  approved  by  Thee, 
Till  Tli(ni  at  last  the  summons  give, 
And  we,  with  him,  Tliy  face  shall  see. 

W.  D.  Maclagan 
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Thou  Who  sent  est  Thine  A  -  pos  -  ties    Two  and  two    be  -  foro    Thy    face, 
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Part-ners  in    the      night    of      toil  -  ing    Heirs   to  -  geth  -  er      of  Thy  grace, 
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Thron'd  at  length,  their  la -bours  end  -  ed,      Each     in        his       ap  -  point-ed    place;    A-mkn. 
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f2  Praise  to  Thee  for  those  Thy  champions 
Whom  our  hymns  to-day  proclaim; 
mf     One,  whose  zeal  by  Thee  enlightened 
Hurned  anew  with  nobler  flame; 
One,  the  kinsman  of  Thy  childlKtod, 
Brought  at  last  to  know  Thy  Name. 


p  4  Once  again  those  storms  are  breaking; 
Hearts  are  failing,  love  grows  cold; 
Faith  is  darkened,  sin  abounding; 
Grievous  wolves  assail  Thy  fold; 
cr     Save  us,  Lord,  our  one  Salvation; 
;///        Save  the  Faith  revealed  of  old. 


/S  Prais«?  to  Tliee!  Thy  fire  within  them 
Spake  in  love,  and  wrought  in  p<iwer; 
Seen  in  mighty  signs  and  wonders 
In  Tliy  Church's  morning  hour; 
fnf    Heard  in  tones  of  sternest  warning  cr 

dun      When  the  storms  began  to  hjwer.       dim 


p  5  Call  the  erring  by  Thy  pity; 

Warn  the  tempted  by  Thy  fear; 
Keep  us  true  to  Thine  allegiance, 

Counting  life  itself  less  dear; 
Standing  firmer,  holding  faster, 

As  we  see  the  eud  draw  near: 


rr  0  Till,  wilh  holy  Jude  ami  Simon 

And  the  thousand  faithful  more, 
f     We,  the  goofl  confession  witnes.sed 
And  the  lifelong  eonfiict  o'er. 
On  the  sea  of  flie  and  crystal 
Stand,  and  W(jnder,  and  adore. 
/.  Elletton. 
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mf  From  all     Thy   Saints    in 


war -fare,   For     all     Thy  Saints  at      rest,    ) 
Je  -  sus,     All    prais  -  es       be      ad-dress'd;  \ 
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Thou,  Lord,  didst  win    the       bat   -  tie     That  they  might  con-querors    be; 
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Their  crowns  of    liv  -  ing    glo    -      ry      Are     lit    with     rays  from  Thee,     Amen. 
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[Insert  here  the  stanza  for  the  special  Saint  s  Day  to  be  celebrated.) 
St.  Andrew 
/  2  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  Apostle,  the  first  to  welcome  Thee. 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother,  the  very  Christ  to  see. 
•mf    With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready,  watch  we  throughout  the  year, 
cr    Forward  to  lead  our  brethren  to  own  Thine  Advent  near. 

St.  Thomas 
/  3  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  whose  short-lived  doubtings  prove 
cr    Thy  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  fulness  of  Thy  love. 
dim    On  all  who  wait  Thy  coming  shed  forth  Thy  peace,  O  Lord, 
cr    And  grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee,  true  Man,  true  God,  adored. 

St.  Stephen 
/  4  Praise  for  the  first  of  Martyrs,  who  saw  Thee  ready  stand. 
To  aid  in  midst  of  torments,  to  plead  at  God's  right  hand. 
mf    Share  we  with  him,  if  summoned  by  death  our  Lord  to  own, 
On  earth  the  faithful  witness,  in  heaven  the  martyr  crown. 
St.  John  the  Evangelist 
/5  Praise  for  the  loved  disciple,  {mf)  exile  on  Patmos'  shore, 
/    Praise  for  the  faithful  record,  he  to  Thy  Godhead  bore, 
Praise  for  the  mystic  vision,  through  him  to  us  revealed, 
mf    May  we,  in  patience  waiting,  with  Thine  elect  be  sealed. 

The  Holy  Innocents 
;  6  Praise  for  Thine  infant  martyrs,  (dim)  by  Thee  with  tenderest  love 
p     Called  early  from  the  warfare  to  share  the  rest  above. 
cr     O  Rachel !  cease  thy  weeping   they  rest  from  pains  and  cares. 
dim     Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guileless,  (cr)  and  crowns  as  bright  as  theirs. 
The  Conversion  of  St.  Paul 
/7  Praise  for  the  light  from  heaven,  praise  for  the  voice  of  awe, 
Praise  for  the  glorious  vision  the  persecutor  saw 
Thee,  Lord,  for  his  conversion,  we  glorify  to-day, 
mf    So  lighten  all  our  darkness  with  Thy  true  Spirit's  ray. 


Otf)cr  FeasitsJ  anb  pas^ts; 

St.  Matthias 
mf  8  Lord,  Thine  abidinj;  jnosi'me  directs  the  wondrous  choice; 
For  one  it>  j>Uu-e  <»f  .ludas  the  faithful  now  rejoice. 
Thy  Churcn  fioni  false  apostles  for  evermore  defend, 
And  by  Thy  parting  promise  Ihj  with  her  to  the  end. 

St.  Mark 
/  0  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  nraise  Thee,  the  weak  I'y  pcrace  made  strong, 

Whoso  lalx)ui-s  and  whose  Gosjjel  enrich  our  triumph-song. 
mf  May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength  from  Thee  supplied, 

And  all,  as  fruitful  branches,  in  Thee,  the  Vine  abide. 

St.  Philip  and  St.  James 
f  10  All  ])raise  for  Thine  Aix>stle,  blest  guide  to  Greek  and  Jew, 

And  him  surnamed  Thv  brother;  (mf)  ke('i>  us  Thy  brethren  true, 
And  grant  us  grace  to  \cr)  know  Thee,  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life, 
dim  To  wrestle  wiUi  temptations  {cr)  till  victors  in  the  strife. 

St.  Barnabas 
vif  1 1  The  Son  of  Coiusolation,  moved  by  Thy  law  of  love, 

Forsaking  earthly  treasures,  sought  riches  from  alx)ve. 
As  earth  now  teems  with  increase,  let  gifts  of  grace  descend, 
cr  That  Thy  true  consolations  may  through  the  world  extend. 

St.  John  Baptist 
f  12  "We  praise  Thee  for  the  Baptist,  forerunner  of  the  Word, 

f)ur  true  Elias,  making  a  highway  for  the  Lord. 
VI  f  Of  prophets  last  and  greatest  {cv)  he  saw  Thy  dawning  ray: 
/  Make  us  the  rather  blessed,  who  love  Thy  glorious  day. 
St.  Peter 
/  13  Praise  for  Thy  great  Apostle,  the  eager  and  the  bold; 

p  Thrice  falling,  (mf)  yet  repentant,  thrice  charged  to  keep  Thy  Fold. 
p  Lord,  make  Thy  pastors  faithful,  (cr)  to  guard  their  flocks  from  ill, 
And  grant  them  dauntless  courage,  (dim)  with  hmnble,  earnest  will. 

St.  James 
/  14  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  (mf)  who,  slain  by  Herod's  sword, 
Drank  of  Thy  cup  of  suffering,  fulfilling  thus  Thy  word. 
Curb  we  all  vain  impatience  to  read  Thy  veiled  decree. 
And  count  it  joy  to  suffer,  (cr)  if  so  brought  nearer  Thee. 
St.  Bartholomew 
/  15  All  praise  for  Thine  Apostle,  the  faithful,  pure  and  true, 
AVhom  underneath  the  fig  tree  Thine  eye  all-seeing  knew. 
vif  Like  him,  may  we  be  guileless,  true  Lsraelites  indeed, 
cr  That  Thy  abiding  presence  our  longing  souls  may  feed. 
St.  Matthew 
/•  16  Praise,  Loi-d,  for  him  whose  Gospel  Thy  human  life  declared. 

Who,  worldly  gains  forsaking,  (dim)  Thy  path  of  suffering  shared. 
p  From  all  unrighteous  mammon,   O  give  us  heai-ts  set  free. 
That  we,  whate'er  our  calling,  (cr)  may  rise  and  follow  Thee. 
St.  Luke 
/  17  For  that  "beloved  physician,"  all  praise,  whose  Gospel  shows 
The  Healer  of  the  nations,  the  Shai-er  of  our  woes, 
mf  Thy  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on  bruised  hearts  deign  to  pour, 
cr  And  with  true  balm  of  Gilead  anoint  us  evermore. 

St.  Simon  axd  St.  Jude 
/  18  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  Apostles,  who  sealed  their  faith  tivday: 
One  love,  one  zeal  impelled  them  to  tread  the  sacred  way. 
mf  May  we  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  Faith  of  Christ  maintain. 

And,  bomid  in  love  as  brethren,  (dim)  at  length  Thy  rest  attain. 
General  Ending 
mf  19  Apostles,  Prophets,  Martyi-s,  and  all  the  sacred  throng, 

"VV  ho  wear  the  spotless  raiment,  who  raise  the  ceaseless  song; 
p  For  these,  passed  on  before  u.s,  (cr(  Saviour,  we  Thee  adore. 

And,  walking  in  their  fm>t.steps,  (/)  would  serve  Thee  more  and  more 

/20  Then  praise  we  Goti  the  Father,  and  praise  we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  tiie  Holv  Spirit,  eternal  Tiiree  in  One; 
Till  all  the  ransomed  immlMM-  tall  down  l»efore  the  throne, 
And  honour,  power,  and  glory  a.scribe  to  God  alone. 

Earl  Nelson. 
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O  hap-py  saints!  for  ev-er  blest,  At  Je  -  siis'  feet  how  safe  your  rest! 
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w/"2  The  saints  of  God  !  Their  wanderings  done, 
No  more  their  weaiy  course  they  run, 
No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall. 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appal ; 
cr         O  happy  saints  !  for  ever  blest, 
dim         In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest ! 

m/S  The  saints  of  God  !  Life's  voyage  o'er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore. 
No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread. 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head  : 

cr         O  happy  saints  !  for  ever  blest, 
J>         In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest ! 

w/*4  The  saints  of  God  their  vigil  keep 

While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
cr     Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
/    And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies : 
0  happy  saints  !  rejoice  and  sing : 
He  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King ! 

m/5  C)  God  of  saints  !  To  Thee  we  cry  ; 
dim     ()  Saviour  !  plead  for  us  on  high  ; 

cr     ()  Holy  Ghost !  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
dim     Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end  ; 
cr         That  witli  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
f        In  that  bright  Paradise  with  Thee  ! 

IV.  D.  Maclagan 
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mfl  The  saints  of  God  !  Their  wanderings  done, 
No  more  their  weary  coui*se  they  run. 
No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall, 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appal  : 
cr         O  happy  saints !  for  ever  blest, 
dim         In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest ! 

mfZ  Tiie  saints  of  God  !  Life's  voyage  o'er. 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  slu)re, 
No  stormy  tempests  now  they  dread, 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head  : 

cr         O  happy  saints  !  for  ever  blest, 
f         In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest ! 

mf^^  The  saints  of  Go<l  their  vigil  keep. 

While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
cr     Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
f     And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies  : 
O  happy  saints  !  rejoice  and  sing  : 
He  quickly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King ! 

m/5  O  God  of  saints  !  To  Thee  we  cry  ; 
dim     0  Saviour !  plead  for  us  on  high  ; 

cr     O  Holy  Ghost !  our  Guide  and  Friend, 
dim     Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end  ; 
cr         That  with  all  saints  our  rest  may  be 
^  In  that  bright  Tanulise  with  Thee  ! 

;r.  D.  Madagan 
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/  2  Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress  and  their  Might: 
Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought  fight; 
Thou  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  one  true  Light. 
Alleluia. 

mf  3  O  may  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and  bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  old, 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  of  gold. 
/  Alleluia. 

m/  4  O  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 

_p     We  feebly  struggle,  (cr)  they  in  glory  shine; 
?ji/     Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 

/  Alleluia. 
tnp  5  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfai'e  long, 
cv     Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph-song, 
J     And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are  strong. 
/  Alleluia. 
'/h/(5  The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the  west; 
dhn    Soon,  soon  to  faithful  wai'i'iors  cometh  rest; 
p     Sweet  is  the  calm  of  Paradise  the  blest. 

-»  Alleluia. 

cr  7  But  lo!  there  breaks  a  yet  more  gloi'ious  day; 

The  saints  triumphant  i-ise  in  bright  array; 
/     The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Alleluia. 
ff  8  Frojn  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's  farthest  coast, 
Through  gates  of  i^earl  streams  in  the  countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Uhost, 
Alleluia ! 

W.  W.  How 
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;///  2  And  for  Thy  hidden  saints,  our  praise  adoring, 
Fount  of  all  sanctity,  to  Thee  we  yield, 
Who  ni  Thy  treasure-house  on  high,  art  storing 
Jewels  whose  lustre  was,  on  earth,  concealed 

i?i/>  3  Thine  arm  sustained  them  all  in  conflict  mortal 
With  sin,  tlie  world,  and  all  the  powers  of  hell, 
cr     Thy  hand  hath  oped  for  all,  the  shining  portal 
To  realms  where  peace  and  joy  for  ever  dwell. 

7///  4  There  are  the  throned  and  white-robed  eldei-s,  casting 
Before  the  King  of  kings,  their  crowns  of  gold ; 
And  there  are  crowns  and  man.sions  everlasting. 
And  palms  and  harps  for  multitudes  untold. 

w/  5  Though,  in  Thy  service,  we  too  oft  have  slumbered. 
Like  the  ten  virgiu.s,  fooli-sh  ones  and  wise; 
cr     Yet  with  Thy  saints,  may  we  at  last  be  numbered, 
And  at  Thy  cull  with  burning  lamps  arise. 

Af.  A .  Thomson 
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mf  2  And  for  Thy  hidden  saints,  our  praise  adoring, 
Fount  of  all  sanctity,  to  Thee  we  yield. 
Who  in  Thy  treasure-house  on  high,  art  storing 
Jewels  whose  lustre  was,  on  earth,  concealed. 

mf  3  Thine  arm  sustained  them  all  in  conflict  mortal 

AVith  sin,  the  world,  and  all  the  powers  of  hell; 
cr     Thy  hand  hath  oped  for  all,  the  shining  portal 
To  realms  where  peace  and  joy  for  ever  dwell. 

»«/4  There  are  the  throned  and  white-robed  elders,  casting 
Before  the  King  of  kings,  their  crowns  of  gold; 
And  there  are  crowns  and  mansions  everlasting, 
And  palms  and  harps  for  multitudes  untold. 

mp  5  Though,  in  Thy  service,  we  too  oft  have  slumbered, 
Like  the  ten  virgins,  foolish  ones  and  wise; 
cr     Yet  with  Thy  saints,  may  we  at  last  be  numbered, 
And  at  Thv  call  with  burning  lamps  arise. 

M.  A.  Thomson 
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Al  -  le    -    lu  -  ia!  hark  they   sing,  Prais-ing     loud  their  heav'nly  King.      Amen. 
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;///  2  Who  are  these  of  dazzluig  brightness, 
These  in  God's  own  truth  arrayed, 
Clad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 
Robes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade, 
Ne'er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand? 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band? 


mf  3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honour  long, 

Wrestling  on  till  life  was  ended, 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng: 

cr  These,  who  well  the  tight  sustained, 

/  Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 

/  4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  riven, 
Sore  with  woe  and  anguish  tried. 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified: 
cr  Now,  their  painful  conflict  o'er, 

f  God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

mf  5  These,  like  priests,  have  watched  and  waited. 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  body  consecrated. 

Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  still. 
Now  in  God's  most  holy  place, 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 

y/.  T.  Schenck:  Ta.  F.  E.  Cox 
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w/  2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet  dim 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor,  rr 

Martyr  and  evangelist; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron. 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

/  3  Marching  with  Thy  Cross,  their  banner. 
They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffer'd; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light. 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

C.  IVordsworth 
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Clothed  in  white  ap    -  par  -  el,    holding  Paliusof   vic-t'ry      in    their  hands.  A-men. 
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tnf  2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet,  dint 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor,  cr 

Martyr  and  evangelist; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron. 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer,    f  ^ 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

yS  Marching  with  Thy  Cross,  their  banner. 
They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation. 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  Kiiii;. 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffer'd; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever, 

And  ail  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

C.  IVordsworth 
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Hark!  the  sound  of 
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lu  -    ia,    Lord,  to  Thee; 
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Mul-   ti  -  tude  which  none  can    num-ber,    Like    the   stars    in     glo  -  ry  stands, 
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Clothed  in  white  ap  -  par  -  el,  hold-ing  Palms  of    vie-  tory 
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in  their  hand.   A-men. 


tf 


la 


r 


cr 


/ 


mf  2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet,  ^ew 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint  confessor, 

Martyr  and  evangelist; 
Saintly  maiden,  godly  matron, 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there. 

/  3  Marching  with  Thy  Cross,  their  banner, 
They  have  triumphed,  following 
Thee,  the  Captain  of  salvation, 

Thee,  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 


Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  death  to  life  immortal 

They  were  born  and  glorified. 

4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  from  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite: 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  for  ever. 

And  all  truth  and  knowledge  see 
In  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

C.  Wordsworth 
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Round    the    al  -   tar,  night    and   day,    Tim  -  ing    their    tri  -  um-phant  song? 
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"  Wor  -thy      is      the  Lamb,  once  slain.  Bless -ing,   hon  -  our,  glo  -  ry,  power, 
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Wis  -  dom,  rich  -  es       to     ob-tain.  New  do-min-ion    ev-eryhour."  Amen. 
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p  2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
cr     Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  -with  His  eternal  Name; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  ev'ry  hand, 
Thro'  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 
More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 


?/i/  3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  tlie  throne. 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 
Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears; 
dim     And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 
p         God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 

y.  Montgomery 
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Messiah 
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Who    are  these   in    bright   ar  -  ray,    This     in  -  nu  -  mer  -  a  -  ble  throng, 
vif 
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Round  the    al  -   tar,  night   and  day,      Tun  -  ing  their    tri  -  um-phant  song? 
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"Wor-thy   is    the  Lamb,  once  slain,  Bless  -  ing,  hon -our,  glo      -      ry,  power, 
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Wis- dom, rich- es     to      ob-tain.   New     do-min-ion    ev  -  ery  hour."    Amen. 
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2  These  through  fieiy  trials  trod; 

These  from  great  affliction  came; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  eternal  Name; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  ev'ry  hand, 
Thro'  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 


vif  3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown. 
On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne. 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 
Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears; 
dim      And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 
p         God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 

J.  Montgomery 


Otfjer  FeafiJts;  anb  F^iti 


181       (FIRST  TUNE) 


^-3-^ 


S.  M. 


MORNINOTON 

',ord  Aforntnglon 


^-^zJ^EtEE^ 


For      all  Thy  saints,    ()     Lord,      Who     strove     in         Thee      to        live, 
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Who  f  olio  w'd  Thee,  obeyed,    a  -  dored,  Our  grate-f  ul    hymnre-ceive.    A -men. 
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w/2  For  Thy  dear  saints,  O  Lonl,  7w/3Tliine  earthly  members  tit 
Who  strove  in  Thee  to  die,  To  join  Thy  saints  above. 

Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward,  In  one  communion  ever  knit. 

Accept  our  thankful  ciy.  One  fellowshiiJ  of  love. 

mf\  Jesus,  Thy  Name  we  bless. 
And  humbly  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness. 
Who  lived  and  died  for  Thee. 

R.  Mant 
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For         all     Thy  saints,  O       Lord.         Who    strove    in     Thee     to       live, 
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Who  f(.llow*d  Tlitf,  (.  -  h.-yed,  a-ilort'd.  Our   i,'ralc-fiil  hymn  re  -  ceive.       A -men. 
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Lord  of    the  Church,  we  hum-bly  pray    For  those  who  guide  us    in  Thy  way, 
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And  speak  Thy    ho  -   ly    word;   With  love    di  -  vine  their  hearts   in  -  spire, 
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And  touch  their  lips  with  hal-lowed  fire.  And  needful  strength  af -ford.      Amen. 
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wy'2  Help  thera  to  preach  the  truth  of  God, 

Redemption  through  the  Saviour'vS  blood; 

Nor  let  the  Spirit  cease 
On  all  the  Church  His  gifts  to  shower; 
cr     To  them  a  Messenger  of  power, 
di7n  To  us,  of  life  and  peace. 

vif  T^  So  may  they  live  to  Thee  alone; 
cr     Then  hear  the  welcome  word,  "  Well  done  !" 
f  And  take  their  crown  above; 

Enter  into  their  Master's  joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ 

In  praise,  and  bliss,  and  love. 

E.  Osier 
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Lord,  poor  Thy  Spir- it      from     on      high,       And  Thine  or  -  dain  -  ed    ser-vants  bless 
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Gra-ces  and  gifts      to    each    snp-ply,     And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteonsness.      A  -  men. 
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m/  2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 

cr  Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand. 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

mfZ  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 
Firmness  and  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love; 

/  4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint, 
cr         By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep, 
mf    To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 

To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  fold  Thy  sheep. 


cr  5  So.  when  their  work  is  finished  here, 

They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign  ; 

So,  when  their  Master  shall  appear, 

f        They  may  with  crowa';  of  ghtry  shine. 

J.  Montgomery 
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Thou  Who    the  night  in    pray'r  didst  spend,  And  then  Thy  twelve   A    -  pos-tles   send; 
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And  hidd'st    us    pray    the     har  -  vest's  Lord     To     send    forth    sow  -  ers      of     Thy  Word, 
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Hear,   and    Thycho-sen     ser  -  vants  bless    With    seven-fold  gifts  of    ho  -  li-ness.     Amen 
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;;?/  2  O  may  Tliy  pastors  faithful  be, 

Not  labouring  for  themselves,  but  Thee; 
Give  grace  to  feed  with  wholesome  food 
The  sheep  and  lambs  bought  by  Thy  bteod; 
To  tend  Thy  flock,  and  thus  to  prove 
How  dearly  they  the  Shepherd  love! 


dim 


m/  3  O  may  Thy  people  faithful  be, 

And  in  Thy  pastors  honour  Thee, 
And  with  them  work,  and  for  them  pray, 
And  gladly  Thee  in  them  obey; 
lleceive  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
And  gain  the  prophet's  own  reward!  . 

w/  4  So  may  we,  when  our  work  is  done, 
Together  stand  before  the  throne; 
And  joyful  hearts  and  voices  raise  ^ 
In  one  united  song  of  praise, 
With  all  the  bright  celestial  host, 
To  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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Lord     of      the     har  -  vest,  hear 
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Thy   iieed-y        ser-vants'     cry; 
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An  -  swer  our  faith's  ef-  feet  -  ual  pray'r,  Aud  all    our  wants  sup  -  ply.        A-men. 
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m/  2  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait, 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view; 
The  harvest.  Lord,  is  truly  great, 
The  labourers  are  few. 


/;// 3  Anohit  and  send  forth  more 
Into  Thy  Church  abroad, 
cr     And  let  tlieni  speak  Thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 


m/  4  O  let  them  spread  Thy  Name, 
Their  mis.sit)n  fully  prove; 
Thy  universal  grace  proclaim. 
Thine  all-redeeming  love^  . . 
C.   IVesley 
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inf  2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright. 
And  trim  the  golden  tianie; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
p        For  awful  is  His  Name. 


nif  3  Watch!  'tis  your  Lord's  command, 
dim         And  wiiile  we  speak  He's  near; 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  all  appear. 


;;// 4  O  hai)py  .servant  lie 

In  such  a  posture  found; 
cr      He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  he  witli  lionoui"  cimnvuM. 

1'.  Doddridge 
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To    Thee  our    God      we      fly         For  mer-  cy      and   for  grace;       Oh, 
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hearourlow-ly  cry,     And  hide  not  Thou  Thy    face,      O   Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy 
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migh  -  ty     hand,  And    guard  and  bless  our     fa   -   ther-land. 
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The  powers  ordained  by  Thee, 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless; 
May  they  Thy  servants  be. 
And  rule  in  righteousness. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 

Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one. 
And  life  and  truth  inspire, 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 


;;;/2 


dim 

cr 
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Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts;  mf  ^ 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  Name, 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 
The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand,    cr 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high  mf  6 

In  rich  abundance  pour 
That  we  may  magnify 

And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand .    cr 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 


p      6  Give  peace.  Lord,  in  our  time; 
O  let  no  foe  draw  nigh. 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  Majesty. 
cr     O  Lord,  strftch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  Fatherland. 

IV.  IV.  How 
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Christ,  byheav'n-ly    hosts     a  -  dored,  Gra-ciou8,might-y      sov-" reign  Lord, 


^ 


f 


t^- 


i 


r=^^ 


fe^:^-d^l 


^m\ 


^^ 


v> 


God     of      na  -tions,  King    of    kings,    Head  of       all     ere  -   a  -  ted   things, 
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By      the  Church  with    joy      con-fessed,  God    o'er     all     for     ev  -  er   blest; 
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Plead  -  ing      at    Thy  throne  we  stand,  Save  Thy  peo-  pie,  bless  our  land.    Amen. 
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w/  2  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 
Send,  O  Loitl,  the  kindly  rain; 
O'er  our  wide  and  goodly  land 
Crown  the  laboui-s  of  each  hand. 
Let  Thy  kind  protection  be 
O'er  our  commerce  on  the  sea: 
Open,  Lord.  Thy  bounteous  hand, 
Bless  Thy  jKiople,  bless  our  land. 


mf  3  I>et  our  rulers  ever  be 

Men  that  love  and  honour  Thee; 

Let  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 

Be  in  righteousness  maintained; 

In  the  people's  hearts  increase 

Love  of  piety  and  peace; 

Thus  united  we  shall  stand 

(.)i:e  witli',  fiet".  ami  liajtjiy  land. 

//.  Harbaugh 
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Lord,    ill  Thy  Name  Thy  ser-vants  plead,    And  Thou  hast  sworD  to       hear; 
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Thine  is    the   harvest.    Thine  the  seed,  The  fresh  and  fad  -  ing   year.      A -men. 
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mf2  Our  hope,  when  autumn  winds  blew  wild, 
We  trusted,  Lord,  with  Tliee  : 
And  now  that  spring  has  on  us  smiled. 
We  wait  on  Thy  decree. 

mfZ  The  former  and  the  latter  rain, 
The  summer  sun  and  air, 
The  green  ear,  and  the  golden  grain, 
All  Thine,  are  ours  by  prayer. 


p  4  Thine,  too,  by  right,  and  ours  by  grace. 
The  wondrous  growth  unseen,  [brace, 
The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears  that 
The  love  that  shines  serene. 

m/5  So  grant  the  precious  things  bro't  forth 

By  sun  and  moon  below, 
cr    That  Thee,  in  Thy  new  heav'ns  and  earth 

We  never  may  forego, 

y.  Keble 
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Lord,  in   Thy  Name  Thy  ser  -  vants  plead,  And  Thou  hast  sworn  to     hear ; 
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Thine  is     the    har-vest.  Thine  the  seed.    The  fresli  and  fad  -  ing  year.     A  -  men 
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t31janbsigibing  Dap 
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BURWKU. 


Lord  of  the    har-vest,  Tliee   we  hail!    Thine  ancient  prom-ise   doth  not   fail- 
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The  vary-ing    sea -sons    haste  their  round ;  With    good-ness     all    our   years  are  crowned; 
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Our  thanks  we  pay,    This  ho- ly     day; 


^5^ -sir 
0  let  our  hearts   in  tune  be  found.      A-men. 
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;>7/  2  "When  Spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth, 
When  Summer  warm.s  the  fruitful  earth, 
Wlieu  Autumn  yields  its  ripened  icriiin, 
Or  Winter  .sweeps  tlie  naked  plain, 
cr  AVe  still  do  sing 
To  Thee  our  King; 
/     Through  all  their  changes  Thou  dost  reign, 

/  3  But  chiefly  when  Thy  liberal  hand 
Bestows  new  plenty  o'er  the  land, 
When  sounds  of  music  fill  the  air. 
As  homeward  all  their  trea.sures  bear; 
We  too  will  rai.se 
Our  hymn  of  praise, 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 

mf  4  Lord  of  the  harvest,  all  is  Thine: 

Tlie  rains  that  fall,  the  suns  that  .shine, 
Tlie  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 
Tlie  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound: 
cr  New  every  year. 
Thy  gifts  appear; 
J      Nt'w  jirai.ses  fidiii  t>iir  lips  sliall  .sound. 

J.  H.  Gurney 
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8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 
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To   Tliee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  we  raise,  In  hymns  of    ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tion; 


^ 


cr-  ^         \  f 

To  Thee    bring  sac  -  ri  -  fice    of  praise,  With  shouts  of 
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Bright  robes  of   gold   the  fields    a  -  dorn,  The    hills  with  joy  are   ring  -  ms, 
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The  val  -  leys  stand  so  thick  with  corn  That  ev -en  they  are  sing- ing.     Amen. 
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y  2  And  now  on  this  our  festal  day, 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing, 
Upon  Thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing. 
By  Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal, 
Thou  Who  dost  give  us  daily  bread, 

Give  us  the  Bread  eternal. 

f  3  We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seems  dreary; 
cr     But  labour  ends  with  sunset  ray, 
mf        And  rest  is  for  the  weary. 


I       I       I 

May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er 
Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
cr     Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 
To  garners  bright  elected. 

y4  O  bessed  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  for  ever; 
Where  golden  fields  spread  fair  and 

Where  flows  the  crystal  river:  (broad, 
The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 

With  ours  to-day  are  blending; 
Thrice  blessed  is  that  harvest-song 

Which  never  hath  an  ending. 

W.  C.  Dix 
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Praise    to      God,    im  -  mor  -  tal  praise,  For    the    love  that  crowus  our  days; 
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All       to     Thee,  our     God,  we      owe,   Source  whence  all  our  bless  -  ing3  flow.       A-mek. 


m/2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours; 

Autumn's  rich  o'erflowing  stores; 

Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain; 

Yellow  sheaves  of  ripened  grain: 
cr      Ijord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 

Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

mp  3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Private  bliss,  and  public  wealth. 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streams, 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams: 

cr      Loi-d,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

my  4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest, 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best; 
And  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 
For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove; 
/      Singing  thus  throuo;h  all  our  days, 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

L.  Barbauld 
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Come,   ye  thank -fill     peo  -  pie,    come,  Raise    the  song    of      har  -  vest -home: 
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safe  -  ly    gath-ered     in. 
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the     win  -  ter  storms  be  -  gin; 
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God,     our  Mak  -  er,     doth  pro  -  vide     For    our  wants  to        be     sup- plied; 
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Come  to  God's  own  tem-ple,  come.  Raise  the  song  of      har -vest- home.     A-men. 
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mf  2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field. 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown: 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  corn  shall  api)ear: 
p     Grant,  O  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

inf  3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home; 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away; 
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Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast, 
/     But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  garner  evermore. 


mf  4  Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
'J'o  Thy  final  harvest-home; 
cr    Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in. 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin; 
f     There,  for  ever  purified. 
In  Thy  presence  to  abide: 
Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

H.  Alford 
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Trumpets,  before  each  verse.    Gocl    of  our  fa-thers,  WIio.se  almighty  hand 
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Leads  forth  in  beau  -  ty    all  the  star-ry  band 


Of  shin-inff  worlds  in 
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Our    grateful  songs    be-fore  Thy  throne  a -risci     A. men. 
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splendor  thro' the  skies, 
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mf  2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  u.s  in  the  past, 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  i.s  ca.st ; 
Be  Thou  our  Ruler,  Guai-dian,  Guide  and  Stay, 
Thy  "Word  our  law,  Thy  paths  our  chosen  way. 

mf  8  From  war's  alanus,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
cr      Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence  ; 
Thy  tnie  religion  in  our  hearts  increase. 
Thy  bounteous  goodness  nouri.sh  us  in  peace. 

mf  4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 

cr      Lead  us  from  night  to  never-^'uding  day; 

Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 

/      And  glory,  laud  and  prai.se  be  ever  Thine. 

U.  C.  Roberts 
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Sabaoth 
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o  -  cean  owueth  Thy  hand.  Home  of   all    iia  -  tioiis  from  far  and    near, 


Give,  to     u  -  nite      us,  Thy  faith  and  fear.    God    of  our    f a- thers,  fail-ing  us 
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nev  -  er,     God    of    our    fa  -  thers,   be   ours  for     ev 
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Note.     In  several  places  the  slurs  and  ties  must  be  disregarded. 

ff  2  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth,  mighty  in  war, 

Boundless  and  numberless  Thine  armies  are. 
Thy  right  hand  conquereth  all  that  oppose : 
Launch  forth  Thy  thunderbolts,  smite  down  our  foes 
Lord  God  of  Sabaoth,  failing  us  never, 
Lord  God  of  Sabaoth,  fight  for  us  ever. 

m/  3  Lord  God  our  Saviour,  Thy  love  o'erflows, 
Making  our  wilderness  bloom  as  the  rose. 
Thou  with  true  liberty  makest  us  free, 
Knowing  no  master,  no  king,  but  Thee; 
cr     Lord  God  our  Saviour,  failing  us  never, 

Lord  God  our  Saviour,  reign  Thou  for  ever. 

m/  4  Spirit  of  unity,  crovni  of  all  kings. 

Find  us  a  resting  place  under  Thy  wings : 
By  Thine  own  presence  Thy  will  be  done. 
Millions  of  free  men  banded  as  one. 
/    Lord  God  Almighty,  failing  us  never. 
Thine  be  the  glory,  now  and  for  ever. 

'.  H.  Hopkins 
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Our       fa-  thers'     God!        to  Thee,     Au   -  thor        of        lib    -     er  -  ty, 
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To    Thee    we    sing.        Long  may    our     la  ml 


be    bright   With   free-dom's 


ho   -   ly  light;    Pro-tectus      by   Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King!     A- men. 
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y"2  Bless  Thou  our  native  land! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 
dwi         Through  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave. 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 
By  Thy  great  might. 

mf  2,  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 
On  Him  we  wait; 
cr     Thou  Who  art  ever  nigh. 

Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
/     To  Thee  aloud  we  cr^-, 
God  save  the  State! 

C.  T.  Brooks  J.  S.  Dwight.  S.  F.  Smith 
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O  Lord  of    Hosts!  Al-migh-ty    King!   Be- hold  the    sac  -  ri -fice    we  bring: 
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To    ev-'ry    arm  Thy  strength  im-part  j   Thy  Spir-it    shed  thro'  ev  -  'ry  heart.      A-men. 
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y2  Wake  in  our  breast  the  living  fires,  /4  God  of  all  nations!  Sovereign  Lord! 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires;  In  Thy  dread  Name  we  draw  the  sword, 

Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free;  We  lift  the  starry  flag  on  high 

To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee.  That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 


nif^  Be  Thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe; 
f   And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud, 
mf    Still  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 


jnf^  From  treason's  rent,from  murder's  stain, 
GuardThou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign, 
cr  Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 
f  Join  our  loud  anthem,  {^ff  )praise  to  Thee ! 

O.  IV.  Holmes 
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vif  2  God  the  Ali-Kighteous  One!  man  hath  delied  Thee; 
Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
dim         Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord, 

9nf  3  God  the  All-wise!  by  the  fire  of  Thy  cliastening, 
cr         Karth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  re.stored; 

Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening; 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  O  Lord. 

y4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion, 

PraLse  Him  Who  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword. 

ff    Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 

Peace  to  the  nation.s,  and  jjiaise  to  the  Lord. 

Russian:  Tk.  //.  /".  Chotley 
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mf  2  God  the  All-Righteous  One!  man  hath  defied  Thee; 
Yet  to  eternity  staudeth  Thy  word, 
falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside  Thee; 
dim         Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

mf  3  God  the  All-wise!  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chastening, 
cr         Earth  shall  to  freedom  and  truth  be  restored; 

Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom  is  hastening;  - 
Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  0  Lord. 

/4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion. 

Praise  llim  Wlio  saved  them  from  peril  and  sword, 
ff    Shoutnig  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 

Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the  Lord. 

Russian:  Tk  H.  F.  Chorley 
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O  God  of    love,  O    King   of  peace,  Make  ware  thro' out    the  world  to     cease; 
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The  wrath  of    sin  -  f  ul    man    re -strain,  Give  peace,  0    God,    give  peace     a -gain  I     A -men. 
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mf  2  Remember,  Loi-d,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  our  fathers  told  ; 
dim     Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain, 
p     Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again  ! 

mfZ  Whom  shall  we  trust  but  Thee,  O  Lord  ? 

Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  Word  ? 
cr     None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain, 
p     Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  again  ! 

mf  4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love  ; 
O  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain ! 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again  ! 

H.  W.  Baker 
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O     God    of   love,  O     King  of  peace,  Make  wars  thro'out  the  world  to    cease; 
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The   wrath  of    sin  -  fnl     man   re-strain,    Give  peace,  0     God,  give  peace  a  -  gain  I    A-men, 
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Lord    God,    we      wor-ship    Thee!       In     loud    and    hap-  py     cho    -    rus 


mf  2  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee! 

For  Thou  our  land  defendest; 
Thou  pourest  down  Thy  grace, 
And  strife  and  war  Thou  endest. 
mf  Since  golden  peace,  O  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see, 
cr  Our  land,  with  one  accord. 

Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  Thee! 

7nf  3  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee! 
diyn         Thou  didst  indeed  chastise  us: 
Yet  still  Thy  anger  spares, 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  us, 
cr  Once  more  our  Father's  hand 

Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee, 
f  And  peace  rejoice  our  land: 

Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee! 

'J.  Franck:  Tu-  C  Winkuuorth 
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Dread  ^r  .  ho  -  vali,  Go(i    of    na-tions,  Froin  Thy     toiii  -  pie      in    the  skies, 
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Here  Thy  peo-ple's  sup  -  pli  -  ca-tions.  Now  for  their  de- liv-' ranee  rise.     A-mek. 
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/>  2  Lo,  with  deep  conlritiou  turning,  w/3Tho'  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding. 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend;  Long  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 

Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning;  Thou  hast  mercy  more  abounding, 

Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend.  Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  all. 

0-4  Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression. 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  efface, 
mf  Save  Thy  people  from  oppression, 

Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place. 
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Cross  or  Jesus 
J.  Stainer 
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Dreud  .I«-  -  h<t-vah,God    of    na-t^ons,  From  Thy  tern  -  pie      in    the    skies, 
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HearThy  peo- pie's  sup- pli -ca-tions,  Now  for  their  de  -  liv'rance  rise.    Amen. 
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cross  the    sky   the  shades  of  night,  This  win-ter\s  eve 
fore    the  Cross,  sub-dued  we   bow. 
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To  Thee  our  pray'rs  ad -dress 
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*'         We    deck  Thine  al  -  tar,  Lord,  with  light,  In 
rr  Re  -  count -ing    all   Thy   mer-cies  now.  And 
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ear  -   nest    cry,       Once  more     Thy 
faith     and     fear,  <:r  And    crown    us 

I  I    dim 


love 
with 


en 
Thv 


treat  -   ing, 
bless  -  ing;. 
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/  5  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dread, 
Like  evil  spells  have  bouml  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 
cr        Thy  Providence  hath  foiuid  us: 
fn/   In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high. 
Thy  gracious  Presence  drawing  nigh 
dim        Hath  made  all  calm  around  us. 

w/0  Then,  O  great  God,  in  years  to  come, 
Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Tvight  onward  through  our  journey  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us : 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
cr     Safe  from  all  perils,  toil,  and  strife, 
/       Heaven  shall  unfold  and  hide  us. 

y.  Hamilton 


f  3  And,  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our  eyes 
To  dear  ones  gone  before  us. 

Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 
Whose  peace  descendeth  o'er  us : 

And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past, 

To  re-unite  us  all,  at  last. 
And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 

7-"f  \  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour. 
The  memory  of  Thy  mercies : 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and  pow'r. 
Our  grateful  song  rehearses  :    [Stay, 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  Strength  and 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 
Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 
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Chai.vkt 
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A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time. 
cr     And  we  siiall  be  where  suns  are  not, 

A  far  serener  clime:  cr 

'J'hen,  ()  my  Lord,  piepare 
My  soul  f<»r  that  blest  day; 
liini    (>  wjish  me  in  Thy  precious  blood.       dim 
p         And  take  my  sins  away.  p 

f/if  3      A  few  more  storms  shall  beat  ttif  5 

On  this  wild  rocky  shore. 

dim    And  we  shall  be  where  tempest,*?  cease,    cr 

And  surges  swell  no  more: 

cr         Then.  O  my  Lord,  prepare  p 

•My  sonl  f(U-  that  calm  day:  cr 

dim    <)  wiusli  me  in   Thy  precious  blood.  diin 

p         And  take  my  sins  away.  p 


A  few  more  stniggles  here, 
A  few  more  partin<;s  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears, 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more: 
Then,  O  my  Lord.  })repare 
My  sonl  for  that   bright  day; 

O  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

'Tis  but  a  little  while 
And  He  shall  come  again, 

Who  died  that  we  might  live.  Who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign: 
Then,  ()  my  Lord,  prejtare 
My  soul  for  tiiat  glad  day: 

()  wash  me  in  Tliy   i)recioUs  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

H.  Bonar 
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For    T)iymer-cy    and  Thy  grace,  Faith -ful     thro'     an -ofh  -  er      year, 
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Hear  our  song  of    thankful- ness 
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Je  -  sus.  our   Re  -  deem-  er,  hear.     Amen 
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7fif  2  In  our  weakness  and  distress,  ////  4  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure, 

cr        Rock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  Stay;  Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own. 


wf     In  the  pathless  wilderness 
cr        Be  our  true  and  living  Way. 

p  3  AVho  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  tlie  coming  year  sliall  tread. 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 


Help,  0,  help  us  to  endure; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

f  5  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings. 
Thee  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 
H.  Downton 
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13.  13. 13.  14. 
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St.  Columba 
IV.  S.  Hoyte 
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glo    -    ry!      Be      this     our     joy 


ous 


-Gf- 


(S'-- 


soni;. 


-'^' 


13 


Xzzzrt 


:g^ 


i^ilii^ 


As        on       the  King's  own 
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high  -    way,    we      brave  -  ly    march    a    -  long! 
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From    glo   -  ry      un    -  to       s^lo    -    ly!      O      word     of      stir  -  ring    cheer, 
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As  dawns  the    sol  -  emn  bright-ness     of     an  -  oth -er  glad  New  Year.      Amen. 
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/  2  From  glory  unto  glory!  What  great  things  lie  liath  (kine, 

What  wonders  He  hath  shown  us,  what  triumphs  He  hath  won! 
From  glory  unto  glory!  What  mighty  blessings  crown 
dim     The  lives  for  which  our  Lord  hath  laid  His  own  so  freely  down! 

mf  3  The  fulness  of  His  blessing  encompasseth  our  way; 

The  fulness  of  His  promises  crowns  eveiy  brightening  day; 
cr     The  fulness  of  His  glory  is  beaming  from  above, 

While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  know  the  fulness  <»f  His  love. 

mf  4  And  closer  yet  and  closer  the  golden  bonds  shall  be, 
Uniting  all  who  love  our  Lord  in  i)ure  sincerity; 
cr     And  wider  yet  and  wider  shall  the  circling  gloiy  glow, 

As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God  that  mighty  love  to  know. 

jtif  5  ()  let  our  adoration  for  all  that  He  hath  done, 

Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of  God,  while  voice  and  life  are  one; 
dim      And  let  our  consecration  be  real,  deep,  and  true: 

()  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow.  and  joyful  vows  renew. 

/  0  Now  onwai-d,  ever  onward,  from  strength  to  strength  we  go, 
While  grace  for  grace  abundantly  shall  from  His  fulness  flow, 
To  glory's  full  fmition,  from  glory's  foretaste  here. 

/f      I'ntil  His  very  presence  crown  our  happiest  New  Year. 

F.  R.  Haver  gal 
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Eolp  Baptism 

10.6.  10.  C.  8.8.4. 


St.  Francis 
A.  S.  Sullivan 
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1.  Father,  of  heaven,  Who  hast  ere  -  a  -  led    all     In      wis  -  est    love,  we     pray, 

2.  0  Son  of  God,  atoning Lord,  be -hold   We    bring   this  child  to      Thee; 

3.  O  Holy  Gho.st,  Who  broodest o'er  the  wave  De-  scend   up  -  on      this  child; 

4.  O  Triune  God,  what  Thou  hast. .  willed  is  done;  AVe    speak:  but  Thine  the  might; 
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Look  on  this  child,  who  at  Thy gra 

Take  it,  O  loving  Shepherd,   to 

Give  it  undying  life,  its spir 

This  child  hath  scarce  yet  seen  our earth 
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And   make 
Of'    faith. 
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That      to  Thy  glo  -  ry         it    may  live. 

And    lead  it  in    the    •  path  of     life, 

K      child  of  God,    a       home  for  Thee 

Thou    Sun  of  all     be    -  low,     a  -  bove, 


-^- 


-75)- 


Fa 
O 
0 
O 


-la- 
ther 
Son 
Ho  - 


of 

of 

ly 


Tri  -  une 


— H^t-K 
-- H^l-t-- 

-H— l-l- 

-H^hf- 

heaven! 

God! 
Ghost! 

God. 


A  -  MEN. 


Albert  Knapp,  1841,  Tr.  Miss  JVinktuorth,  183S. 
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Sav -ioiir.Who  Thy  flock  art  tVi'd -iiii;.   With   llic   sheiKherd's  kind-est     care, 
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All      the    fre  -  ble      geiit-lv    lead-in?.  While  the  lambs  Thy  bo-som   share; 
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2.  'Sow.i/iese  \\t  -    t\e  o>ies     re- ceiv  -  iiig.     Fold ///^w    in     Thy    gra- cious  arm: 
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There,  we  know,  Thy  word    be-liev-ing,        On  -  ly  there      se  -  cure   from    harm.       Amen. 
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3  Never  from  Thy  pasture  rovuig 
Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
rr      Let  Tliy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  thfm  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

y  4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 
Let  Ihem  tind  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

H'.  A.  Muhlenberg 
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Brocklesburt 
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Sav-iour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feed-ing,    With  the  shep-herd's  kind  -  est    care, 
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All  the  fee -ble  gen-tly  lead- iug,  While  the  lambs  Thy   bos  -  om  share      A-men. 
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;;;/  2  Now,  these  little  o«^5  receiving,  w^  3  Never  from  Thy  pastiire  roving 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm;  Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 

There  we  know.  Thy  word  believing  cr     Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving. 

Only  there  secure  from  harm.  Keep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 

/4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal. 
Let  them  find  a  resting-place- 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberg 
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-iour.  Who  Thy  flock  art  feed-ing.   With  the  shep-herd's  kind -est    care. 
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All  the  fee -ble  gen-tly   lead-ing,  While  the  lambs  Thy  bos- om   share;     A-mex, 
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ExiTLTATIOS 
C.  E.  KfWe 


()       Fa  -  tluT,  bk'ss    the     chil  -dirii  Brought  hith  -  er       to     Thy    gate; 
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Lift     up    their    fall  -  en       iia    -   tuie,     Re  -store    their    lost       es   -  tate; 
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Ke  -  new     Thy        im    -   age       in      them,    And   own  them,   by      this    sign, 
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Thy    ver   -  y      sons    and    daugh-ters   New-born    of    birth   di  -  vine.       Amkv. 
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w/"  2  0  Jesu,  Lord,  receive  them; 
Thy  loving  arms  of  old 
Were  opened  wide  to  welcome 
The  children  to  Thy  fold; 
dim      Let  these,  baptized,  and  dying. 
Then  risini;  from  the  dead. 
Henceforth  lie  living  mem  be  is 
Of  Thee,  their  living  Head. 

mpZ  O  Holy  Spirit,  keep  them; 

Dwell  with  them  to  the  last. 
Till  all  the  fight  is  ejided. 
cr         And  all  the  storms  are  past. 
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Renew  the  gift  baptismal, 

From  strength  Xo  strengtii,  till  each 
Tlie  troublous  waves  o'ercoming. 

The  land  of  life  shall  reach. 


/■  4  ()  Father.  Son,  and  Spirit. 

()  Wisdotii,  Love,  and  Power, 
We  wait  the  promised  l)lessing 

In  this  accepted  hour! 
We  name  upon  the  children 

Tlie  Threefold  Name  divine; 
Receive  them,  cleanse  them,  own  them. 
And  keep  them  ever  Tiiine. 

J.  ElUrton 
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We  print  the  cross   up  -  on  thee  here,  And  stamp  thee  His     a  -  lone. 
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mf  2  In  token  that  thou  slialt  not  blush 
To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 
His  glory  and  His  shame. 

p  ?>  In  token  that  thou  too  shaU  tread 
The  path  He  travelled  by. 
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Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 
cr      And  sit  thee  down  on  high; 

inf  4  Thus  outward!}'  and  visibly 
We  seal  thee  for  His  own: 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  cross 
cr      Hereafter  share  His  crown. 
H.  Al/ord 
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Schumann 
R.  Schumann 


And  vow    to  hold  the   world  but  loss 
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vif  2  Arise,  and  be  baptized,  ;///  4  No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's; 

And  wash  thy  sins  away;  With  all  the  saints  of  old. 

Thy  league  with  God  be  solemnized,  Apostles,  seers,  evangelists, 

cr  Thy  faith  avouched  to-day.  And  martyr  throngs  enrolled. 


f  3  Thine  is  our  country  now, 

Our  Lord  and  Master  thine, 
dim      Receive  imprinted  on  thy  brow 
■p  His  Passion's  awful  sign. 


/  5  O  bright  the  conqueror's  crown, 
The  song  of  triumph  sweet. 
When  faith  easts  every  trophy  down 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet. 

E,  H.  Bickersteih 


Confirmation 
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JORHAN 

J.  Barnby 


U    G(kJ,  ill  Whose  all -scai-ch-iiig  eye    Thy  ser-varitsstiiini  tj     liU-i   -  fy 


\      cr 
Bless  them,  O     Ho-   ly       Fa-ther,  bless,  Who  Thee  with  heart  and  voice  con-fess 
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May  they,  ac-knowledged       as  Thine  own,  Stand  ev  -  er-more  be  -  fore  Thy  thronet  Amex. 
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y//2  O  Christ,  Who  di<lst  at  Pentecost, 

Send  down  from  heaven  the  Holy  Ghost; 

And  at  Samaria  baptize 

Those  whom  Thou  didst  evangelize; 

And  then  on  Thy  baptized  confer 

The  best  of  gifts,  the  Comforter,  ' 

By  apostolic  hands,  and  prayer; 

p     Be  witli  iLs  now  {cr)  a.s  Thou  wert  theiv. 

/3  Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lonl.  //// 
With  shield  of  faith.  andSi»irit"ssw(.rd; 
Forth  to  the  battle  may  they  go 
And  boldly  fight  against  the  fue, 


With  banner  of  the  Cross  unfurled. 
And  by  it  overcome  tlie  world; 
And  so  at  last  receive  from  Thee 
The  palm  and  crown  of  victory. 

4  Come,  ever  blessed  Spirit,  come. 
And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy 
Thusconsecrated.  I>>r(l.  to'l'hee,  [lutnie; 
May  earh  a  living  temple  be. 
Knrioh  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  irifrs  f»f  grace  divine: 
W  iih  wisdom. light.andkno\vledi.'e. bless, 
Stitjugth,  counsel,  fear,  and  g.Mlliness. 
C.  Words-u.orih 
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The    cross     is 
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on     our    brow,  Re  -demp-tion's  aw  -    ful      sign 
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Come  Thou,  O     Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,  now, 
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To     seal  the  work  di  -  vine 


f=r- 


-^ 


Amen. 
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inf  2  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart,  w/"  4  Confirm  in  us  to-day 

0  Comforter  most  sweet:  The  work  that  Thou  hast  wrought: 

Inflame  with  zeal  each  lukewarm  heart,  Illume  the  souls  with  love's  pure  ray, 

And  guide  the  trembling  feet.  dtm        Which  Jesus'  blood  hath  bought. 

;///  3  With  Pentecostal  force  w/  5    No  earth -forged  arms  we  bear: 

Thy  presence  let  us  feel:  Strength,  weapons,  all  are  Thine: 

rr     With  strength.AVho  art  Thyself  itssource,         Accept  each  vow  and  hear  each  prayer, 

Inspire  us  as  we  kneel.  Blest  Trinity  Divine. 

W^.  C.  Dix 

Holy  Jesus 
G.  B,  Lissant 


Ho   -  ly     Spir-  it,     Lord    of  love.      Thou  Who   cam  -  est     from    a-bove, 
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Gifts     of  bless-  ing       to        be- stow         On  Thy  wait-ing   Church  be  -  low; 
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Once      :i-i,';iin  in     love  draw  near      To   Thy  childrcn    gaUiei*ed  here.    A  -  mkn. 
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ff//2  From  thtir  brii^ht  baptismal  day,  m/ S  Give  them  light  Thy  truth  to  see. 

Thrnuph  tlicirehildiiood'sonward  way,  Give  them  life  to  live  for  Thee. 

Th<m  hast  been  their  constant  Guide,  Daily  power  to  con(pier  sin, 

Watohiiii;  ever  by  their  side  ;  cr       Patient  faith  tlie  crown  to  win  ; 

May  tliey  now  till  life  shall  end.  /       Shield  them  frotn  temptati(»n's  brcaih 

Choose  aud  know  Thee  a.s  their  Friend,  t  r       Keep  tliem  faithful  unto  death. 

m/)  4  When  the  holy  vow  is  made. 

When  the  hands  are  on  them  laid, 
cr       Come,  in  this  most  .solemn  hour. 

With  Thy  .sevenfold  gifts  of  power, 
^    Come,  Thou  blessed  Spirit,  come, 

Make  each  heart  Thy  liapjjy  home. 

ir.  D.  Maclagan 
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L.  M. 


Fedekal  Stkeet 
H.  K.Oliver 


Draw,  Ho -ly  Ghost,  Thy  Se.TCjif old    veil      Between  us    aud  the   tires    of     youth;       '^ 


-t — H 


SE 


^ 


;^ 


f 


-5^      -#-  -#- 


— F — 19- 


jPl 


^ 


-fiL- 


d: 


i^^^pisii 


-^- 


9^=^ 


TSr 


-t$^ 


-i&- 


22ZZ 


SS 


Breath,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  freshen-ing     gale     Our    fevered     brow    in       age    to    soothe.  Amkn. 
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;///2  Forever  on  our  souls  be  traced 

This  blessing  from  tlic  Saviour's  liand. 
A  shrhtMing  I'ock  in  mcnioiy's  wasir. 
0"j'rsliad<i\viiiif  all  tin- weary  land. 

J.  Keble 
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InGATEvSTOKE 

A.  H.  Brown 
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Meek  -  ly      kneel  -  iiig     at 
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/  2  Foes  on  every  hand  are  round  us,  mf  4  Lead  us  by  Thy  guiding  presence 

And  our  hearts  are  weak  and  frail;  Through  the  waste,  witli  danger  rife; 

Gird  us  v;ith  Thy  heavenly  armor;  Feed  us  with  the  lieaveidy  manna, 

Never  let  us  yield  or  quail;  That  we  faint  not  in  the  strife; 

Give  us  victory  in  the  struggle,  Slake  our  weary  spirits'  thirsting, 


cr 
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AVhen  the  hosts  of  sin  assail. 


mf  3  Blessed  Jesus,  draw  Thou  near  us, 
p        As  before  Thy  cross  we  bow; 
cr     Help  us  to  be  true  and  faithful, 

Seal  our  sacramental  vow; 
f     We  Thy  soldiers  are,  and  servants; 
Hear  our  solemn  promise  now. 


From  the  living  well  of  life. 

mf  5  Looking  ever  unto  Jesus, 

Leaning  on  His  staff  and  rod: 
May  we  follow  in  His  footsteps. 

Tread  the  path  that  Ho  lias  trod. 
Till  we  dwell  witli  Him  forever 
In  the  Paradise  of  God. 

R.  H.  Kavnes 
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Thine    for       t'v   -   er:  —  (iuil    of     love,     llt-ar    us    from    Tliy  throne  a  -  bove : 
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Thine  f<»r     ev  -  er    may  wf     be.       Here,  and    in      e    -    ter  -  ni  -  ty.       A- men 
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p  2  Thine  for  ever!  O  how  blest. 

They  who  lind  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
cr      Saviour.  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend. 
O  defend  us  to  the  end  ! 
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/  4  Thine  for  ever!  Shepherd,  keep 

These  Thy  weak  and  trembling  sheep, 
cr      Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 

I^et  them  all  Thy  goodness  share. 


w/'3  Thine  for  ever  !  Lord  of  life,  mf  h  Thine  for  ever  !  Thou  our  Guide, 

Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife  :      cr      All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied; 

cr     Thou  the  Life,  the  Trutli.  the  Way,  All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven. 

Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day.  f     Lead  us.  Lord,  from  earth  to  heaven. 

M.  F.  Maude 
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St.  Agn'es 
J.  B.  Dykes 
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Be  -  fore    the    Lord    we 
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Ti»    Ilim  we  makeour  sol -emu  vow,       A  vow  we  dare  not     break;    A-  mkn. 
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rnf  2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
r)urselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depait. 
{)r  ever  quit  the  field. 

mp  8  \V«*  trust  not  in  our  native  stienglh, 
But  on  His  grace  rely. 


cr     That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  needs  supply. 

m/ 4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright. 
And  keep  us  in  Thy  ways; 
And.  while  we  turn  ourvows  to  prayers, 
cr  Turn  Thou  our  prayeix  to  praise. 

B.  Beddomr 
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DuKB  Street 
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O  hap-py  day    that    stays  my   choice  On  Thee,  my  Sa  -  viour    and  my  God; 
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Well  may  this  glow-ing      heart    re  -   joice,  And  tell  Thy  good-  ness   all     a  -  broad.    A-me\. 
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(SECOND  TUNE) 


/  2  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  Thy  God,  thy  Savittur  rest; 
Who  with  the  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  called  on  angels'  food  to  feast  ? 

w/3  High  Heaven  thatheard  the  solemn  vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
dim    Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

P  Doddridge 
L.  M. 


Rockingham 
Edward  Miller 
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O     hap-  py  day  that  stays  my  choice  On  Tliee,  my  Sa  -  viour  and  my   God  ; 
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Well  may  this  glowing    heart  re -joice,  And  tell  Thy  good-ness    all       a- broad.    A  -  men. 
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Penitentia 
E.  Dearie 
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Here,       O     my    Lord,      I      see  Thee  face   to     face;      Her«  would    I 
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touch      aud    han  -    die  things  un  -  seen;  Here    grasp   with   firm    -    er 
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hand   e-ter-nal    grace.  Aud    all  my  wea- ri- ness  up  -  on  Thee  lean.     A-men 
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Av/  2  Here  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God; 

Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven; 
Here  would  1  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

mf  3  I  have  no  help  but  Thine;  nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon; 
It  is  enough,  my  Ix)rd,  enough  indeed; 

My  strength  is  in  Thy  might.  Thy  might  alone. 

p  4  Mine  is  the  sin,  (ca-)  but  Thine  the  righteousness: 

/  Mine  is  the  guilt,  (t/)  but  Thine  the  clean.sing  bloo<i: 

vif     Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  aud  my  peace; 

Thy  blood,  Thy  righteousness,  O  Lord,  my  (iod! 

//.  Bonar 
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Lord, 
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And     drink  the      ho   -    ly     Blood   for       you  .  ^  .  .     out -poured.     A- men. 
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cr   2  Saved  by  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood. 
7nf      With  souls  refreshed,  Ave  render  thanks  to  God. 

/   3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 
dim      By  His  dear  Cross  and  Blood  the  victory  won. 
p    4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least, 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Priest. 
vif   5  Victims  were  offered  bj^  the  law  of  old, 
That  in  a  type  celestial  mysteries  told. 
/    6  He,  Ransomer  from  death,  and  Light  from  shade. 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace.  His  saints  to  aid. 
mf   7  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sincere. 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 
/   8  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and  shields. 

To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields; 
/   9  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  hunger  whole, 
Gives  living  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul. 

dim,  10  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 
p       All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  Avith  us  now. 

Tr.J.  M.  Nealc 
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J.  H.  Gower 


O    God,  uii- seen  yet     ev    -  er  near,  Thy    pres-ence   may    we    feel; 
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And  thus  ill -spired  with  ho- ly    fear,   Be -fore  Thine  al  -  tar   kneel. 
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////  2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  people  know     ////  3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 
The  blessings  of  Thy  love,  To  feast  on  heavenly  food; 

Tlie  streams  that  thro'  the  desert  flow.  Our  meat  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 

The  manna  from  above.  Our  drink  His  precious  Blood. 

mf  4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  word  obey, 

For  we,  0  God,  are  Thine; 
cr     And  go  rejoicing  on  our  way, 
f        Renewed  with  strength  divine. 

E.  Osier 
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O     God,     un-seen  yet    ev  -    er     near,  Thy   pies     ence  may     we      feel; 
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And  thus   in- spired  with    ho-ly    l<ar.    Be- fore  Thine   al  -  tar    kiM-el.      Ami:v. 
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^  2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel, 
cr  Thy  blest  presence  let  us  feel, 
mf     All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

/  3  While  on  Thy  dear  Cross  we  gaze, 

Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways, 
cr      Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

7nf  4  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 

Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  the  sign, 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 


(SECOND  tune) 


I 

p  5  J)raw  us  to  Thy  wounded  side, 
cr     Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  tide; 
dim     There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide. 

inf  <o  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release; 

Cold  and  v^avering  faith  increase; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

)nf1  Lead. us  by  Thy  pierced  hand, 
cr      Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 

R.  H.  Baynes 

St.  Phiup 
IV.  H.  Monk 
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O      Man    -      na     from  .     .    a  -  bove!     Tlie    souls  that  hiin-ger,    feed    Tliou, 
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The  hearts  that  seek  Thee,  lead  Thou,  With   Thy   sweet,  ten  -  der    love      Amf.x. 
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;///  2  O  Fount  of  g^race  redeeming, 
O  river  ever  streaming 
From  Jesus'  holy  side! 
cr      Come  Thou,  TliN'self  bestowing 
On  thirsting  souls,  and  flowing 
Till  all  are  satisfied. 

vif  3  Jesu,  this  feast  receiving, 

Thy  word  of  truth  believing, 
We  Thee  unseen  adore; 
P      Grant,  when  the  veil  is  rended. 
cr      That  we,  to  heaven  ascended. 
May  see  Thee  evermore, 

Tr.  p.  Schaff 
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Bread    of   lieav'ii.  on   Thee    we     feed,     For   Thy  flesh    is     meat   in  -  deed; 


^SE^ 


±. 


-^- 


K?- 


Ev 


er     may  our  souls    be      fed 


1- 


-h- 


i 


iud: 


With  this     true    and    liv 
^         #         -        - 


ing  Bread; 


-V- 


:t 


t 


t: 


^: 


li 


:1: 


-^=^1 


J/  ^ 


1 


^ ^- 


Day  by    day  with  strength  sup-plied,  Thro' the  life   of     Him  AVho  died.     A-men. 
a' 


mf  2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  Blood  supplies        cr     To  Thy  Cross  we  look  and  live: 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ;  mf     Jesu,  may  we  ever  be 

f     Lord,  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give,  Grafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee. 

J.  Conder 
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Bread  of  the  world,  in   mer-cy    bro- ken.  AVineof  tlie  soul,  in      mer-cyshed. 


By  Whom  the  words  of   life   were  spo-ken,    And  in  Whose  death  our   sins    are  dead;    Amen. 
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/  2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed; 

cr     And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

H,  Heber 
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/,  2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sniners  shed; 

cr     And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 

That  bv  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  ted 
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^Sav-iour,AVhodidstcome    to       give    Li v- iug bread,  that  all         might    live; 
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Grrntmepteou  Thee    to     feed,     For  Thy  Fksh  is  meat    i,.        deed.    A  -  mek. 
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/2  Ilungrv,  thiraty,  faint,  I  pray, 
Hrlp  me  on  the  heavenwanl  way. 
j,if      Vine  of  strength,  supply  my  need, 
For  Thy  Blood  is  drink  indeed. 
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Sav- iour,  Who  didst  come     to    give       Liv-ing  bread,  that     all  might   live; 
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p  2  Hungry,  thirsty,  faint,  I  pray, 
Help  me  on  the  heavenward  way; 
mf     Vine  of  strength,  supply  my  need, 
For  Thy  Blood  is  drink  indeed, 

F.  IV.  Bartlett 

L.  M. 
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Our  foes  press  on    from      ev  -   ery     side,   Thine  aid  snp- ply,  Thy  strength  be- stow.     A-mex. 
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/«/  2  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Thee  ascend 
For  evermore,  blest  One  in  Three; 
f     0  grant  us  life  that  shall  not  end, 
cr         In  our  true  native  land  witli  Thee. 

T.  A  qui  nan:  Tr-  E.  Caswall 
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per -feet   iu  Thine   eyes,   Tlie  one  true, pure  im-mor- tal    Sac-  ri  -  tice 
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Amen. 


/y//*  2  Look,  Father,  look  on  Ilis  anointed  face, 

And  oidy  l<»ok  on  us  as  found  in  Him; 

/      Look  intt  on  our  niisiLsings  of  Tliy  grace, 

Our  prayer  so  languid,  and  our  faith  so  dim; 
rr     For  lo!  between  our  sins  ami  their  rewaid. 
We  set  the  l*assion  of  Thy  St)n  our  Lord. 

////  3  And  then  for  those,  our  dearest  and  our  best, 
By  this  prevailing  presence  we  ai)peal; 

O  fold  iliera  clt)ser  to  Thy  mercy's  breast! 
()  do  Thine  utmost  for  their  souls'  true  weal! 

From  tainting  mischief  keep  them  white  and  clear, 
And  crown  Thy  gifts  with  strength  t(j  persevere. 

////"  4  And  so  we  "come;  O  draw  us  to  Tliy  feet, 
(i/?n         Most  patient  Saviour.  Who  canst  love  us  stilll 
f     And  by  this  Food,  so  awful  and  so  sweet. 

Deliver  us  from  every  touch  of  ill: 
ir     In  Thine  own  strvice  make  us  glad  ami  free, 

And  ^rant  us  never  more  to  part  witli  Tliee. 
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7^/2  Thy  Offering  still  continues  new 

Before  the  righteous  Father's  view ; 
-p     Thyself  the  Lamb  for  ever  slain, 

cr      Thy  priesthood  doth  unchanged  remain ; 
Thy  years,  O  God,  can  never  fail, 
Nor  Thy  blest  work  within  the  veil. 

mf?>  O  that  our  faith  may  never  move. 
But  stand  unshaken  as  Thy  love  ! 
Sure  evidence  of  things  unseen. 
Now  let  it  pass .  the  years  between, 
/      And  view  Thee  bleeding  on  the  Tree, 
My  Lord,  my  God,  Who  dies  for  me. 

C.  Wesley 
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Church  miffht be  for  -  ev  -  er      one.  Grant  us    at    ev-ery  Eu-cha-rist     to       say 
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Bo  -  dy       be,     Throusrh  this  blest  Sac- ra- ment  of      U     -    ni  -    ty.         A-mkn. 


mp2  For  all  Thy  Church.  O  Lord,  we  intercede; 

Make  Thou  our  sad  divisions  soon  to  cease; 
n-      Draw  us  the  nearer  eacli  to  each,  we  jdead, 
By  drawiui;  all  to  Thee.  ()  IMince  of  I'eace; 
Tlius  may  we  ail  one  Jii-ead.  one  Body  be. 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 
p  3  "We  pray  Thee,  too.  for  wanderers  from  Thy  fold; 
cr         U  brinij^  theui  back,  good  siie])herd  of  the  sheep, 
Back  to  tiie  Faith  whicli  saints  believed  of  old. 

Back  to  the  Church  which  still  that  Faith  doth  keep; 
Soon  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be. 
Through  this  bl€\st  Sacrament  of  I'nity. 

mf  4  So,  Lord,  at  length  wheu  Sacraments  shall  cease, 
cr         May  we  be  one  with  all  Thy  Chuii-h  above, 
One  with  Thy  saints  iii  one  unbounde<l  peace, 
One  with  'Ihy  saints  in  one  unbroken  hjve; 
More  blessed  still,  in  peace  and  love  to  be 
One  with  the  Triuity  iu  Unity. 

IV.  H.  Turton 
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My    God,    and    is     Thy    ta  -  ble  spread,  And  does     Thy    cnp    with  love    o'er  -  flow  ? 
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Thith-er       be    all  Thy    chil-dren  led.  And    let  them  Thy  sweet  mer-cies  know.  A  -  mkn. 
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mp'^  Hail;  sacred  Feast,  which  Jesus  makes, 

Rich  Banquet  of  His  Flesh  and  Blood: 

cr     Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 

That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly 

[food. 

7«y3  0  let  Thy  table  honoured  be. 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests: 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes. 


vlf^  Drawn  byThy  quickening  grace, O  Lord, 

In  countless  numbers  let  them  come  ; 

And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 

The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

/  5  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest,  [run ; 
Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest. 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 

P.  Doddridge 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


Federal  Street 
H.  K.  Oliver 


My  God,  and  is      Thy      ta  -  ble    spead,  And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'er-  flow  ? 
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Thith-erbe    all  Thy  chil  -  dren    led.  And  let  them  Thy  sweet  mer-cies  know.  Ame.k, 
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(-)nee  more,  as  in  that  upper  room, 
Tliou  Who  didst  love  Thine  own  unto  the  end. 
Thou  Whose  dear  voice  to  every  sorrowing  friend 
Spoke  the  great  promise  through  the  deepening  gloom. 

Thou  bidd'st  us.  Master  of  the  feast, 
To-<lay  rememlier  Thee! 

And  eVn  as  in  our  hands  we  take 
This  broken  bread,  this  jjrecious  cup  «»t  love, 
Thy  "lying  testament,  which  from  alxne 
Thou  deignest  ever  new  and  fresh  to  make, 

A  fount  of  grace  and  life  to  all: 
We  do  reniemlier  Thoe  I 

Ours  is  the  bond  of  love  divine. 
Which  knits  us  each  t<>  all  and  all  to  each: 
That  love  whos<»  ever-lengthening  cords  can  reach 
From  the  white  choir  around  Tliy  heavenly  shrine 

To  those  who  come  in  faitli  to-day 
Here  to  rememV>er  Thee. 

Thy  banuuet  over,  as  we  go, 
Strong  in  the  strength  of  this  celestial  meat. 
To  tre.id  the  path  of  life  with  firmer  feet. 
To  work  the  works  whicii  Thou  ha^t  bid  u>  do. 
Abide  with  us.  O  Lord,  that  still 
We  may  rememl)er  Thee ! 
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This  will  I      do,  my      dy-ing  Lord,  I      will    re-mem-ber    Thee.       A -men. 
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m/  2  The  Body,  broken  for  my  sake,  /  4  When  to  the  Cross  I  turn  inine  eyes, 
]My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be  ;  And  rest  on  Calvary, 

The  cnp,  Thy  precious  Blood,  I  take,  cr    O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
And  thus  remember  Thee.'  I  must  remember  Thee. 


/  3  Gethsemane,  can  I  forget  ? 
Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat. 
And  not  remember  Thee  ? 
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f  5  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 
cr    When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
dim        Then,  Lord,  remember  me. 
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This  will  I     do,    my      dy  -  ing  Lord,     I     will    re-mem-ber  Thee.       A-mex. 
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I    am   iioL  wor  -thy,   ho  -  ly      Lord,  Tliat  Thou  shouldst  come  to     me; 
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Speak  but  the  word: one  gra-cioiis  word    Can  set    the   sin- ner  free.      A-mex. 
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w/  2  I  am  not  worthy;  cold  and  bare  mp  3  I  am  not  worthy,  yet,  my  God, 

The  hedging  of  my  soul;  How  can  I  say  Thee  nay;        [Blood 

How  canst  Thou  deign  to  enter  there?  Thee,  Who  didst  give  Thy  Flesli  and 

cr        Lord,  speak,  and  make  me  whole.  My  ransom-price  to  pay? 

;;//  4  O  come!  in  this  sweet  morning  hour 
Feed  me  with  food  divine; 
And  fill  with  all  Thy  love  and  power 
This  worthless  heart  of  mine. 

H.  ir.  Baker 
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Speak  but    the  word:  one  gra-cious  woid  Can   sut    the     sin-  ner  free.      A-mkx. 
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Shep-herd  of   souls,     re  -  fresh  and  bless     Thy    cho  -  sen    pil  -  grim  fiock, 
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With  wa-ter  from  the 
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mf  2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak,    ^  4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread, 


As  Thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow. 

mf  3  We  would  not  live  by  bread  alone, 
But  by  that  word  of  grace. 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 


But  do  not  then  depart ; 
cr      Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

^  5  Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine; 
Thy  Body  and  Thy  Blood, 
cr      That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food. 

J.  Montgomery 
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Hanford 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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By  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored,  We  keep  the  mem 
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And  show  the  death   of 
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our    dear  Lord,      Un  -    til    He     come. 
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/  2  His  Body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here,  in  this  memorial  bread  ; 
And  so  our  feeble  love  is  fed, 
Until  He  come. 
J>J)  3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 

His  Life-blood  shed  for  us  we  see  : 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery. 
Until  He  come. 
/  4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night, 
With  tlie  last  Advent  we  unite — 


The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite. 
Until  He  come. 
/  5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
cr      Until  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred, 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word, 
The  Lord  shall  come. 

/  6  O  blessed  hope  !  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate, 
But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 
Until  He  come  ! 

G.  Rawson 
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L»)nl,  Who      at       Ca  -  iia's    wed  -  ding  feast  Didst  as       a    ^uest     ap  -  pear, 
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Thou   dear  -  er    far      than    earth  -  ly  guest  Vouch-safe  Tliy    pres-ence    here; 
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For      ho  -  ly    Thou   in  -  deed   dost  prove  The    mar- ri age  vow     to      be, 
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Prf)- claim -in«,f    it      a      type  of    love  Be-tween  tlieChui-ch  and  Thee. 
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;«/2The  lioliest  vow  that  man  can  make,       p?A)\\  those  who  at  Thine  altar  kneel, 

The  golden  thread  in  life,  O  Lord,  Thy  blessing  p(mr, 

The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  break,  cr  That  each  may  wake  the  other's  zeal 

That  bindeth  man  and  wife  ;  To  love  Thee  more  and  more  : 

cr    Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whate'er  betides,  mf  O  grant  them  here  in  jieace  to  live, 

No  evil  shall  destroy,  In  purity  and  love, 

Tlir<»"  care-worn  days  each  care  dividt^s,  />  And.  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

And  doubles  every  joy.  A  crown  of  life  alxive  1 
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That      theirs    may      be 
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2  0  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endurance, 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly  sorrow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all  earthly  strife. 

And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown  morrow 

That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

Dorothy  F.  Blomjield 
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mf  2  ()  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  a.ssurance 
Of  tender  charity  and  .steadfa.st  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  (piiet,  brave  endurance. 

With  childlike  trust  tliat  fears  nor  pain  nor  death. 

r;- 8  Orant  them  the  jr)y  which  brio^hteiis  earthly  .sorrow; 
/>  (irant  them  the  peace  which  cahiis  all  eaithly  strife 

f      And  to  life's  day  tlie  glorious  uiikiiuwii  iiiunnw 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

D.  F.  Bhnntirhl 
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To  Thee,  O    Fa-ther  throned  on  high,  Our  marriage  hymn  we    du   -  ly   sing;  Knit 
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Thon  the  sac- red   bond  we    tie,  And      do  Thon  bless  the  wedding  ring.  Thy  love,  at   first,  in 
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Par -a-  dise,   It     was  that  made  one  flesh  of  twain;  Work  Thou,  while  here  our  prayers  a  -   rise, 
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That    sa  -  cred  mys-ter  -  y      a- gain,  Tliat  sac  -  red  mys-  ter  -  y      a  -gain.  A-mkn. 
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////  2  To  Tlu'f.  ()  Jesus,  tliroiictl  beside 

Tliy  Father's  iii;lit  ha  ml,  liurc  wc  rrv; 
True  HiM(legn»<>ni  of  Thy  spotless  Bride, 

With  all  Thy  human  love,  draw  uigh. 
Our  human  nature,  Thy  divine 

Has  wedded,  and  in  Thee,  dear  Lord. 
As  Cana's  water  turned  to  wine, 

It.s  lost  £!;odlikeness  is  restored. 

w/)3()  II(»ly  (ihosi  the  Taraelete. 

Thee  too  we  worship,  (iod  and  Lord, 
And  honour  Thee,  with  praises  meet. 
One  with  the  Father  and  the  Word. 


ii    Loril  ami  Live-f^ivei-,  hear  our  prayer. 
Come,  sanctify,  and  bless,  anil  KO'^Jt*, 
Strengthen,  and  shelter  'neath  Thy  care, 
The  life  of  bridegroom  and  of  bride, 

/4  O  God  Triune,  Whom  heaven's  host 

Adores  with  sweet  and  ceaseless  song; 
(^  Father,  Son  and  Holy  (I host, 

To  Whom  all  worship  doth  belong; 
Hear,  in  these  echoes  faint  and  dim 
Of  cliant  and  prayer  and  holy  psalm, 
Their  sojigs,  the  heavenly  feast  who  hymn, 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

W.  C.  Doane 
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The     voice    that  breathed  o'er    £ 
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The     pri  -  mal    marriage     bless -ing,       It      hath  not    passed  a    -    way.  A  -  men. 


mf  2.  Still  in  the  pure  e.spousal 

Oi  Christian  man  and  maid, 
p      The  holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

^  3  Be  present,  awful  Father. 
To  give  away  this  bride. 
As  Eve  thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side: 

ffif  4  Be  pre.sent.  Son  of  Mary. 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands! 


vif  6  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel. 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heaveuly  Spou.se  dost  seal! 

?/if  0  O  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o*er  them, 
Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
Wlien  onward  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace. 

cr  7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
In  perfect  .sacrifice. 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  thev  ri.se. 
y.  Kelu 
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The    voice    that  breath'd  o'er     E 
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That    ear  -  liest  wed- ding    day, 
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The  pri  -  mal  mar-riage  bless-ing,     It     hath    not  pass'd  a  -  way. 
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;;//  2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  maid, 
/     The  holy  Three  are  with  us, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

^  3  Be  present,  awful  Father, 
To  give  away  this  bride, 
As  Eve  Thou  gav'st  to  Adam 
Out  of  His  own  pierced  side : 

mf  4  Be  present  Son,  of  Mary, 

To  join  their  loving  hands, 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands! 


mf  5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal ! 

;;//  6  O  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them. 
Let  no  ill  power  find  place. 
When  onwaid  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

cr  7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
In  perfect  sacrifice. 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 

J.  Keble 
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St.  Alphege 
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The     voice   that  breath'd  o'er 
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That     ear  -  liest     wed  -  ding      day, 
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The       pri- mal  mar-riage    bless-ing,       It     hath  not  pass'd  a  -    way.        A-men. 


-t: 


:[=: 


=t 


t— 52- 


t-t 


-ii2- 


Eolp  iHatrimonp 


240      (ForRTH  Tl'NK) 


C.  7.  0.  1). 


Come  unto  Me 
J.  B.  Dykes 


ed  -  ding    day, 
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The    voice  that  breatUM o'er  K-dcn,      Tliat    eiir  -  Host   wed  -  ding    day,         —^ 
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^rhe     pri  -  mal    mar- riage      bless   -  ing,       It     hath    not  passed      a- way. 
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ly   Three   are     with 
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us,    The   three- fold  grace  is     said.       Amen. 


h  3  Be  present,  awful  Father, 
To  give  away  this  bride. 
As  Eve  Thou  gav"st,  to  Adam 
(Jut  of  his  own  pierced  side: 

;///  4  Be  present  Son  of  Mary. 

To  join  their  loving  liands. 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands! 

p  o  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  its  they  kneel. 
As  Thou,  for  rhrist  the  Bridegroom, 
The  lieaveuly  Spouse  dost  seal'. 


w/  6  0  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 
Let  no  ill  power  find  place, 
When  onward  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace. 

cr  7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
In  perfect  sacrifice, 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 

With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 

/  8  To  Father,  Son.  and  Spirit. 
The  Goil  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  loftiest  praises  given, 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

y.  Keble 


Burial  of  tlje  Deab 


241 


7.  7.  7.  7.  I). 
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Bless-  ing,    hoii  -  or,  thanks,  and    praise,  Pay    we,  gracious  God,    to      Thee: 
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True    and     f aith- ful       to      Thy  word,     Thou  hast  glo  -  ri   -   fied     Thy  Son; 
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Je  -  sus  Christ,  our  dy  -  ing    Lord,    Has     for    us   the       vict-'ry   won.     A-men. 
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nip'i'  Happy  are  the  faithful  dead, 
Blessed  who  in  Jesus  die; 
cr     They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed, 
In  God's  keeping  safely  lie. 
These  the  spirit  hath  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest, 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 
Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 
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rnf  3  Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long; 

Join  we  then  with  one  accord 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song; 

cr     Blessing,  honour,  thanks  and  praise, 

Triune  God,  we  pay  to  Thee, 

Who  in  Thine  abundant  grace 

Givest  us  the  victory! 

C.  Wesley 
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Nuw  the   labourer's      task  is     o'er;     Now    the  bat-  tie        day    is       past; 


1  -r-H-l 


-; 


— -ft- 


-# — « 


iH33^ 


^afs 


-S* 5* ' 


Now  up- on   the  farth-er  shore    Lands  the  voy  -  ag  -   er    at      last.         Fa-ther 
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in  Thy  gracious     keep-  ing       Leave  we    now  Thyser-vant    sleep      -      ing.       A- men. 
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*  If  there  is  no  accompaniment  the  small  notes  may  be  sung. 
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;///  2  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried;         ;;//"  4  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 


There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 


Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace; 
c)'    ( 'hrist  the  Lcjrd  .shall  guard  them  well* 
dim         He  Who  died  for  their  release. 
cr     Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 


dim    Leave  we  now  Thy  .servant  .sleeping,  dim      Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


pZ  There  the  penitents,  that  turn 

To  the  Cro.ss  their  dying  eyes, 
cr     All  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 
At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
mf     Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
dim    Leave  we  now  Thy  .servant  sleeping,     pp     Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

J.  Ellerton 


pi)  ••Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust," 
Calmly  now  the  words  we  say, 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 
cr        For  the  resurrection-day. 
p     Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
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SURRKCTION  MORNINO 
G.  IV.   Warren 


On     the   res  -  ur-rec -tion  morn-ing,   Soul    and  bod  -  y    meet  a  -  gain; 
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No    more  sor  -  row,    no   more  weep-ing,     No      more      pain!        A    -    men. 
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/>  2  Here  awhile  they  must  be  parted, 
And  the  flesh  its  sabbath  keep, 
Waiting  in  a  holy  stillness, 
Wrapt  in  sleep. 

p  3  For  a  space  the  tired  body 

Lies  with  feet  toward  the  dawn; 
cr     Till  there  breaks  the  last  and  brightest 
Easter  fiiorn. 

mf  4  But  the  soul  in  contemplation 

Utters  earnest  prayer  and  strong; 
cr      Breaking  at  the  resurrection 
Into  song. 

f  5  Soul  and  body  reunited, 

Thenceforth  nothing  shall  divide. 
Waking  up  in  Christ's  own  likeness, 
Satisfied. 

6  O  the  beauty,  0  the  gladness 
Of  that  resurrection-day! 
Which  shall  not,  through  endless  ages, 
Pass  away! 

fi  On  that  happy  Easter  morning 

All  the  graves  their  dead  restore. 
Father,  sister,  child  and  mother. 
Meet  once  more. 

/>  8  To  that  brightest  of  all  meetings 
Bring  us,  Jesus  Christ,  at  last; 
cr     To  Thy  Cross,  thro'  death  and  judgment, 
f  Holding  fast. 

S.  Baring-Gould 
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A  calm  and  un  -  dis- turb'd   re    -    pose,    Un-bro-ken     by    the   last      of     foes.      Ames. 
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/  2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  how  sweet  p  4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  O  for  me 

To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet;  cr     May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be! 

cr     With  holy  confidence  to  sing  Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 

That  death  hath  lost  its  pauiful  sting!  diyn      Waiting  the  summons  from  on  high. 


/  3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest! 

cr     Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 


p  5  Asleep  in  Jesus!  far  from  thee 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  maybe! 

cr    But  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 

From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

M.  Mackav 
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A    calm  and  nn  -  dis- turb'd    re -pose,     Uu-bro-ken  by    the  last     of 
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St.  Millicent 
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cr  2  Death  eternal  life  bestows, 
f    Open  heaven's  portal  throws. 

Alleluia. 

mf  3  And  no  peril  waits  at  last 
dim     Him  who  now  away  hath  past. 

Alleluia. 

7nf  4  Not  salvation  hardly  won, 

Not  the  meed  for  race  well  run: 

Alleluia. 

cr  5  But  the  pity  of  the  Lord 

Gives  His  child  a  full  reward; 

Alleluia. 

f  6  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course. 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia. 

f  7  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one; 

Alleluia. 

cr  8  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love. 

Bring  us  to  the  ranks  above. 

Alleluia. 

Tr.  R.  F.  Littledale 
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No    more  child  -  ish   griefs    or      fears,     No    more  sad  -  ness,     no  more  tears; 
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For    the    life     so    young  and   fair     Now    hath  passed  from  earth  -  ly      care; 
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God  Himself  the  soul    will  keep,        Giv-iiig  His   be- lov-ed  sleep.    A    -     mk\. 


mf  2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in. 

Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin; 
I'assed  l)eyon<l  all  grief  and  pain, 
Death  for  thee  is  irunst  gain; 
p     For  our  l«)ss  we  may  )iot  weep. 
Nor  our  loved  ones  lunir  Jo  keep 
From  the  li<iin«'  of  r«'si  and  jm;;u'«', 
cr      Where  all  siu  an<l  soiiuw  cea-se. 


////  3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in. 

Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin; 

God  has  saved  from  weary  strife, 

In  its  (lawn,  this  fresh  yomig  life; 

,  >      Nr»w  it  waits  for  us  alx)ve, 

Restini:  in  the  Saviour's  love; 

/)     J«su.  grant  iliat  we  may  meet 

i.  t      'iliere,  adoiinir.   ai  Thy  feet. 
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We  who  toil  and  strug-gle     sing  Praise  to  Thee,  the      child-ren's  King.    Amen. 
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mf  2  First  of  all  Thy  martyr-band, 

Infants  for  Thy  sake  were  slain; 
cr     Day  by  da3^  from  every  land, 

Infants  swell  the  guileless  train, 
ditn   Who,  this  vale  of  tears  untrod. 
Stand  before  the  throne  of  God. 


mf  T,  Thou  dost  give  and  take  away, 
Full  of  love,  in  all  Thy  ways: 
cr     Be  each  mourner's  heart  to-day 
Full  of  loving  trust  and  prai.se. 
In  the  midst  of  grief  to  bring 
Thanks  to  Thee,  the  children's  King. 

AI.  A.  Thomson 
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Ah,     how     peace -fnl,    pale,    and      mild        In       its       nar  -  row    bed     'tis      sleep  -  ing! 
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And     no     sigh     of       an  -gnish  sore     Heaves  that       lit    -  tie     bos  -  om    more.       A-men. 
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mp  2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain. 

Lord.  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it; 
cr     To  the  sunny  heavenl}-  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
vif     Clothed  in  rol)es  of  spotless  white. 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


mf },  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 
cr         Where  it  lives  raa\-  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 
dim      Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove. 

Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

J.  .v.  Meinhold:  TR-  C.  U'lnkwonh 
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O     Si  -  on,  haste,  thy  mission  high  ful-till  -  ing. 
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world  that  God  is    Light;  That  He   AVho  made   all      na-tions  is  not  will  -  ing 
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One  soul  should  per- i.sh,    lost  in  shades  of      niglit:    Pub  -  lish  glad   tid  -  ings 
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Tid-ings  of    peace  ;      Tid-ings  of  Je  -  sus,  Re-demption  and  re  -  lease.     A-men. 
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w/  2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 
Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  of  sin, 
With  none  t<j  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's  dying, 
Or  of  the  life  He  died  for  them  to  win. 

cr  Publi.sh.  etc. 

• 

vif  3  "T  is  thine  to  save  from  peril  of  perdition 

The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord  His  life  laid  down  ; 
Beware  lest,  slothful  to  fulfil  thy  mission, 

Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  should  deck  His  crown. 
■  cr  Publish,  etc. 

mf  4  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue  and  nation 

That  God,  in  Whom,  they  live  and  move  is  Love  : 
dim  Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  creation, 
f      And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live  above. 
cr  Publish,  etc. 
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liim     Ti'll  liow  Ik'  sIdoiumI  to  suvt*  Ilis  lost  creation, 
p  Aud  (lietl  on  ciii tli  lluii  iii.iu  niii^Oit  live  above 

cr   Publish,  etc. 

»if  6  Give  of  thy  sons  to  bear  tlu'  nu  s.s;igc  glorious; 

(iivc  of  thy  wealth  to  s[)ced  tlit-ni  on  their  way, 
Pour  out  tliy  soul  for  theui  in  prayer  victorioutj; 
Aud  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay. 
cr   Publish,  etc. 

p  6  He  comes  auain — O  Sion,  ere  Thou  meet  Him, 
cr         Make  known  to  t-very  heart  Ilis  saving  grace; 

Let  none  whom  lie  hath  ransomed  fail  to  greet  Him, 
Through  thy  neglect,  uulit  to  see  His  face. 
/  Publish,  etc. 


Af.  A.  Thomson 


249      (SECOND  TUNE ) 


P.  M. 


O  Sion.  haste 
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Ti- dings  of  peace;    Ti  -  dings  of   Je  -  sus.  He- demp-tion  and    re- lease.    Amen 
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Hart.fy 
//.  Gadsby 


Saints   of  God!    the  dawn  is  brightening,  To  -  ken     of    our  com  -  ing    Lord; 


mfl  Js^'ow,  ()  Lord,  fulfil  Thy  pleasure, 
dim  Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  band, 

cr     And,  with  Pentecostal  measure, 

Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land; 

Faithful  reapers  [hand. 

Gathering  sheaves  for  Thy  right 


mfZ  Broad  the  shadow  of  our  nation, 
Eager  millions  hither  roam  ; 
Lo  !  they  wait  for  Thy  salvation  ; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus  !  quickly  come! 

By  Thy  Spirit 
Bring  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 


mp  4  Soon  shall  end  the  time  of  weeping, 

Soon  the  reaping  time  will  come  ; 
cr     Heaven  and  eartji  together  keeping 
God's  eternal  Harvest-home. 
Saints  and  angels 
f       Shout  the  world's  great  Harvest  home 

M.  Maxwell 
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Saints  of     God!  the  dawn  isbrightenhig,  To  -  ken    of       our        com-ing  Lord; 
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Pray  for  reapers, Pray  for  reapers     In     the    har   -    vest     of    the  Lord  I    A-men. 


^i^^^^^^s© 


p 


251 


L.  M. 


Warrington 

R.  Harrison 


*a 


-I  ,  \A- 


i 


.  J,    I      I,  .1 — Su-t 


^ 


B^— 4-r 


t    i  ;^ 


»i  f^" 


r 


H 


Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  end  -  less    day,    O  God    of  mer  -  cy  and    of    might 
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In  pi-ty    look  on    those    who  stray,    Be  -  nighted   in 
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mj'l\\\  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen. 

In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  «)r  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Tlu'c 

< ;-  3  Send  forth  Thy  heralds,  Lord,  to  call 
diyn      The  tliouglit  less  young,  theliardcucdi 

A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
cr        Be  gather»'d  to  'I'hy  peareful  fold. 


vif\  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak. 
Till  faith  shall  dawn  anil  doubt  depart. 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
.  dim    And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

w/>i>Then  all  these  wastes,  a<lreary  scene 
•Id,        That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze, 
cr    Shall  grow  with  living  waters  green, 
J        And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  praise, 

W.  C.  Br^ani 
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;;//  2  See  heathen  nations  bending 
Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 
In  gratitude  above; 
/     While  sinners  now  confessing, 
The  Gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 
A  nation  in  a  day. 


mf  3  Blest  river  of  salvation! 

Pursue  thy  onward  way; 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

er         Triumphant  reach  their  home; 

Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

f         Proclaim  "The  Loid  is  come!"' 

5.  F.  Smith 
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Fling  out   the  ban  -  ner!  let       It  t!(»:it    Rky-wanl  and  seaward,  high  and  wide  ; 
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The   sun  that  lights  its  shin -ing  folds,      The    Cross,  on  which  the   Sav-iourdied.     A-mkn. 
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7n/2  Fling  out  the  banner!  (dim)  angels  bend 
/•         In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign; 
Anil  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

/"  3  Fling  out  the  banner!  heathen  lands 
Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight, 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  born, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

w/4  Fling  out  the  banner!  (/>)  sin-sick  souls 
That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife. 
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cr     Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
/         And  spring  immurlal  into  life. 

/  5  P'ling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Our  glory,  only  in  the  Cross; 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified! 

/G  FMng  out  the  banner?  wide  and  high, 
Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine: 
Nor  skill,  nor  luight,  nor  merit  oui-s; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

G.  IV.  Doane 
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The  sun    that  lights  its  shin-ing  folds,  The  Cross,  on  which  the    8av-ionr    died.    Ames. 
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Where  Af  -  ric's  sun  -  ny       fouii  -  tains.    Roll    down  their  gold  -  en    sand; 
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They    call    ns    to     de  -  liv   -    er      Their  land  from    er  -  ror's  chain.      A-men. 
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7}2f  2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile: 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


dim 
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mf  3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
AYith  wisdom  from  on  high; 
cr     Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny? 


/     Salvation,  O  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 
Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 

ff  4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story. 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature. 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

R.  Heber 
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Hast  -  en      the     time     ap  -  point  -  ed.      lU'    pr()i)Ii-et.s     long    fore  -  t(»l(l. 
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When    all    shall  dwell    to  -  geth    -   ei\      One  Shep-herd    and    one    Fold. 
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Let     ev  -  *iv        i  -  dol       per     -     i.sh.     To    mole.s  and   bats     be         thrown, 

1 N  ^ 


And   ev  -  'ry  prayer  be       of-  fered   To      God   in  Christ  a   -lone.        A-mkv. 


11*11 


w/  2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 
From  many  a  distant  «lu)re, 
c^im    Around  one  altar  kneeling, 
(f         ( )ne  common  Loixi  adore. 
T>et  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove  and  pa-ss  away. 

Like  shadow.s  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day. 

y///  3  Let  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sweet  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union. 
In  a  blest  land  of  love. 


s^-r 


/     Let  war  be  learned  no  longer. 

Let  strife  and  tumult  cea.se. 
cr     All  earth  His  blessed  kingdom, 

The  Ix)rd  and  Prince  of  Peace. 

y  4  ()  long-expected  dawning, 

Come  with  thy  cheering  ray! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighten, 

The  .shadows  flee  away? 
O  sweet  anticii)ationI 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on, 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labour. 
Till  the  ilark  night  be  gone. 

y.  Borthu/ick  'J) 
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St.  Enoch 
W.  B.  Gilbert 
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I  Souls  that    Je -sus  bought  by     dy  -  ing,     Whom  His  soul  in   trav-ail  knew: 
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Souls    in     hea- then  (lark-ness     ly  -  ing,     Where  no  light  has  brok-en   thro\ 

So 
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Thousand  voic-es,    Thousand  voic-es,     Call   us,  o'er  the    ^Ya-ters  blue.     A- men 
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?«y  2  Christians,  hearken!  None  has  taught    nif^  Haste,  O  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 
Of  His  love  so  deep  and  dear;  [them  Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand; 

p     Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them ;  dim     Let  no  brother's  bitter  chidings 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear;  Rise  against  us,  when  we  stand 

Ye  who  know  Him,  p  In  the  Judgment, 

Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear.  From  some  far,  forgotten  land. 

7w/4  Lo!  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten, 
All  along  each  distant  shore; 
cr    Seaward  far  the  islands  brighten; 
Light  of  nations!  lead  us  o'er: 

When  we  seek  them. 
Let  Thy  Spirit  go  before. 

C.  F.  Alexander^ 
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St.  Oswald 
J.  B.  Dykes 
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Sa-viour, sprin-kle    ma  -  ny     na-tions;  Fruit-ful    let  Thy  sor-rows    be; 
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By  Thy  pains  and  con -so- la- tions   Draw  the  Gen-tiles  uii  -  to    Thee!     A-mek. 
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2  Of  Tliy  cn)ss  llii;  woiulruus  story, 
Be  it  to  the  nations  toUl; 
Let   tluMn  see  Tliee  in  Thy  glory 
Ami  Thv  nienv  iiianifoM. 


•1  Thirst iml;  as  for  (h-ws  of  even, 

As  tlie  new-mown  gntss  f«»r  rain, 
tr    Thee  they  seek  a^  God  of  heaven, 
r//w         Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 


;«/"  8  Far  and  wide,  thoiii^h  all  unknowing,  ;«/'5  Saviour,  lo!  the  Lsles  are  waiting! 

I'ants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breiust.  Stretched  the  hand  and  strained  the 

dim    Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing,  For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating,      [sight, 

p  Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest.  Love's  pure  flame,  and  wisdom's  light. 

y6  Give  the  word,  aiid  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot  and  touch  the  tongue, 

Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung  ! 

A.  C  Coxe 
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8.  7.  8.  7. 
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Lord,  a     Saviour's  love     dis- play -ing,  Show    the  hea -then  lands  Thy  way; 
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Thous-ands  still      like  sheep     are    stray-ing    In     the   dark    and  clond-y     day.        A-mex. 
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/  2  Shades  of  death  are  gathering  o'er  them,  w/ 3  Fetch  them  home  from  every  nation, 

rA)rd,  they  perish  from  Thy  sight!  From  the  islands  of  the  sea; 

if       I^'t  Thine  angel  go  before  them;  By  the  wonl  of  Thy  salvation 

Bring  the  Gentiles  to  Thy  Light,  Call  the  wanderers  back  to  Thee. 

;;//"  4  Thou  their  pasture  hast  provided. 

Grant  the  blessing  long  foretold; 
cr       Let  Thy  sheep,  divinely  guided. 

Find  at  last  the  one  true  Fold. 

E.  Hawkins 
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6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 


A  -  rise,      O     Lord,  and      shine  In 
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Christchurch 
C.  Steggall 
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And    pros  -  per    each    de    -    sign 


To    spread  Thy     glo-rious    light: 


Let 
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healing    streams  of   mer  -  cy     flow,     That    all    the  earth  Thy    truth  may   know.      Amen. 
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/2      O  bring  the  nations  near. 

That  they  may  vsing  Thy  praise; 
Let  all  the  poeple  hear 

And  learn  Thy  holy  ways: 
Reign,  mighty  God,  assert  Thj-  cause, 
And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws. 


f  I      Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power: 

The  nations  then  shall  see, 

And  earth  present  her  store. 

In  converts  born  to  Thee: 

God,  our  own  God,  His  Church  shall  bless, 

And  earth  be  filled  with  righteousness. 

W.  Hum 
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Love  Divine 
G.  F.  Lejeunr 


^ 


m^^^m^mm^^ 


Lord,    her  watch  Thy  Church  is    keep-iog:   When  shall  earth  Thy      rule      o 
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When  shall   end     the      night    of     weep-ing?  When  shall  break   the     prom  -  ised      day? 
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See     the   whit-'nin^    liar -vest    lan-£?uish.  Wait- insr   still    the   labourers' toil 


"'/. 


4--J- 


* 


.^-S: 


rr  ^ 


»• 


^^ 


£ 


1 — 


X 


'^ 


^=t 


Was      it   vain,  Thy  Son's  deep    angnish?     Shall  the  Strong  re  -  tain     the      spoil?    Amkv. 
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/i  2  Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 
Millions  yet  have  never  heard: 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher? 
rr         Lord  Almighty,  give  the  word! 
/     Give  the  word!  iu  eveiy  nation 
Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation. 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 


/  3  Then  the  end!  Thy  Church  completed. 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 

With  their  King  hi  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin; 

m/     Gone  for  ever  parting,  weeping, 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain; 

cr     Ia)!  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign ! 
JJ.  Downton 
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Lord,   her  watch  Thy  Church    is     keep  -  ing :    When  shall  earth   Thy    rule     o 
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See  the  wlilt-'ning  har-vest  lan-guisli,  Wait-ing  still    the  labourer's  toil;  . 
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Was     it    vain,  Thy  Son's  deep  an- guish  7  Shall  the  Strong  re-tain  the     spoil  7      A-men. 
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Tidings,  sent  to  every  creature, 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard: 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher? 

Lord  Almighty,  give  the  w^ord! 
Give  the  word!  in  every  nation 

Let  the  Gospel  trumpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation, 

To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 


/  3  Then  the  end!  Thy  Church  completed, 

All  Thy  chosen  gathered  in, 

With  their  King  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin; 

7nf      Gone  for  ever  parting,  weeping. 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain; 

cr     Lo!  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping; 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign  ! 
H.  Downton 
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Je- sns  shall  reign  where -'er      the        snn     Does  his  sue- ces  -  sive        jonr-neys     ran; 


His  kingdom  stretch  from    shore    to    shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax      and  wane  no    more.     A-mkn. 
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/2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made,     w/4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  ; 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  ;  The  prisoner  leaps  to  burst  his  chains, 

His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise  The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

With  every  morning  sacrifice.  And  all  the  sous  of  want  are  blest. 


/3  People  and  realms  of  eveiy  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
rn/    And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  ou  His  Name, 


(second  tune) 


L.  M. 


/5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 

/.  Ifam 

Wakkinhton 
/f   Harrison 


Je  -  sus   shall    reign  where-'cr  the     sun  Doth  his  sue -ces- sive  journeys   riui 


His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to    shore,   Till  moons  shall  wax    and    wane  no     more.     A  -  mln. 
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10.  10 


Harvest 
C.J.Frost 
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Sweet  is  the  praise  that  follows  toil  and  prayer; 
Sweet  is  the  worship  that  with  heaven  we  share, 

Who  sing  the  Alleluia! 
We  toiled  and  prayed  (^r)  and  Thou  hast  heard  on  high; 
Hast  cheered  our  hearts  and  changed  our  suppliant  cry 

To  festal  Alleluia! 
So  sing  we  now  in  tune  with  that  great  song. 
That  all  the  age  of  ages  shall  prolong, 

The  endless  Alleluia! 
To  Thee,  O  Lord  of  Harvest,  Who  hast  heard, 
And  to  Thy  white-robed  reapers  given  the  word, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia! 
O  Christ,  who  in  the  wide  world's  fallow  lea. 
Hast  sown  in  blood  the  precious  seed,  to  Thee 

We  sing  our  Alleluia! 
To  Thee,  O  Holy  Ghost,  Whose  gracious  rain 
And  living  breath  hath  fed  the  ghostly  gram. 

We  sing  our  Alleluia! 
Yea,  West  and  East,  the  Harvest  men  went  forth: 
"We  come"  has  sounded  to  the  South  and  ^orth. 

At  morn  sing  Alleluia! 
In  fields  of  home,  in  fields  the  far  away, 
Toilers  for  Jesus  hail  the  golden  day. 

At  noon  sing  Alleluia! 
The  winds  of  God  have  blown  with  living  breath, 
His  dews  have  fallen  on  the  plains  of  deatli. 

At  eve  sing  Alleluia! 
Yea.  for  sweet  hope  fulfilled,  new  hope  begun, 
Sing  Alleluia  to  the  Three  in  One, 

Adoring  Alleluia! 
Glory  to  God!  the  Church  in  patience  cries; 
Glory  to  God!  the  Church  in  bliss  replies, 
AVith  endless  Alleluia! 

5.  J.  Stone 
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To  distant  climes  the  ti-dings  bear,  And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sha-ron  there.    A-men. 


(SECOND  tune) 


7nf'l  God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
AVith  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire, 
dim     Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease. 

And  calm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

7tifZ  And  when  our  labours  all  are  o'er, 
Then  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more, 
cr      Meet,  with  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall, 
f     And  crown  the  Saviour  J^ord  of  all. 

B.  H.  Draper 

L.  M. 
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Ye  Chris-tian    her-alds,  go,  pro-claim  8al-va    -   tion     in    Em-manuersName: 
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To   distant  climes  the  ti -dings  bear.  .\nd  plant  the  Rose  of  Sha-ron  there,  A-men. 
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Speed  Thy    ser-vants,  Sa-vionr,  speed  them;  Thon   art   Lord     of  winds    and   wavesj 


They    were  bound,  bnt    Thou  hast  freed  them;  Now  they    go        to     free      the     slaves; 


Be    Thou  with  them,  be  Thou  with  them, 'T  is  Thine  arm     a  -  lone  that  saves.      A-men. 


p  2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 
cr      Lord,  they  go  at  Thy  command, 
As  their  stay  Thy  promise  taking, 
/«/ While  they  traverse  sea  and  land: 
p     O  be  with  them! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

p  3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers, 
And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 

Be  Thou  with  them; 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 


p  4  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 
And  tiiey  seem  to  toil  in  vain; 
cr  Then  in  mercy.  Lord,  draw  near  them, 
Then  their  sinking  hopes  sustain: 
y   Thus  supported. 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

p  5  In  the  midst  of  opposition, 

rr     Let  them  trust,  O  Lord,  in  Thee; 

/  When  success  attends  their  mission, 
dhn     Let  Thy  servants  humbler  be; 

p         Never  leave  them, 

if     Till  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see: 


/  6  There  to  reap  in  joy  for  ever 

Fmit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown; 
There  to  be  with  Him.  Wlio  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own; 

And  with  gladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone. 

T.  Kelly 
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Ann     of     llicMvonl,  ;i-wakr, !  a- wake  !   Tut,    on  Thy  strength!  the  nations  shake! 
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And     let  the  world  a-dor-ing    see     Triumphs    of        mer-cy  wrought  by    Thee.      Amkn. 
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w/"2  Say  to  the  liealli::'ii  from  Thy  throne,  7///3  Let  Sion's  time  of  favour  come; 
I  am  Jehovah,  (iod  alone:  O  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home; 

Thy  voiee  tiieir  idols  shall  coiifound,  And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 

And  cast  their  altars  to  the  giound.  Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  Eold. 

/■4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 
In  every  clime,  of  every  name; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

IC  Shrubsolc 
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Arm  of    the   Lord,    a  -  wake  I  a  -  wake  1    Put    on   Thy  strength!  the  na 
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tions   shake  ! 
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And  let  the  world  a-dor-ing   see  Triumphs  of    mer  -  cy  wrought  by  Thee.      A-men. 
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FOR  THE  JEWS 
7.  6.  7.  6. 


Arotlk 
JS.  H.  Turpin 
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To    heal  His   aii-cient    iia 
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•p  2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 
Return,  O  Lord,  in  pity; 
cr        Rebuild  her  walls  again. 

p  3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror; 
cr        Thy  saving  grace  impart; 
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To    lead  His  out- casts  home! 


A-MEN. 
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Roll  back  the  veil  of  error; 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 
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?n/  4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 
Her  lost  Messiah  see; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 
And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 
H.  F.  Lyte 
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Tiverton 
T.  Grigg 


Wake, harp  of     Si  -  on,     wake 


a  -   gain     Up  -  on      thine  an  -  cient 


^- 


1= 


g 


■h 


:yc=:f: 


I 


-^ 


^± 


1 — r- 


nA \ 

W I i_ 


4 


mm^ 


4 


^ 


On      Jor-dairsloiiii-de    -sei't-ed 


^^ 


a 


:t^^; 


/ 
plain.  By 
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Amen. 
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cr  2  The  hymn  shall  yet  in  Sion  swell, 
That  sounds  Messiah's  praise, 
And  Thy  loved  Name,  Emmanuel, 
As  once  in  ancient  days. 

m/  3  For  Israel  yet  shall  own  her  King, 
For  her  salvation  waits, 


:t=t 
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And  hill  and  dale  shall  sweetly  sing, 
With  praise  in  all  her  gates. 

p  4  O  hasten.  Lord,  these  promised  dajs, 
cr        When  Israel  shall  i-ejoice; 
/      And  Jew  and  Gentile  join  in  praise. 
With  one  united  voice ! 

J.  Edmeston 
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ne    own,  What- e'er       tlie     gift  may        be: 


All      that  we  have    is      Thine  a  -  lone,  A     trust,  0     Lord,  from  Thee.  A-men 
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////  2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

/>  3  O  hearts  are  bniised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold. 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  Fold! 

mp  4  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 


To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

;///  5  The  captive  to  release, 

'I'o  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
cr     To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

//// 6  And  wo  believe  Thy  word. 

'I'hough  dim  our  faith  may  be: 
Whate'er  for  Tiiine  we  do.  ()  Lord, 
We  do  it  into  Thee. 

IV.  ir.  Ho7v 


(SECOND  tune) 
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We    give    'Jhee    but  Thine  own. 


What -e'er    the     gift    may      be: 
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All     that    we    have    is  'Ihiiipa- lone,     A 


trust,    ()  Ix)  1(1.  from  Thee.     A-.men. 
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Fouii-Uiin    of  good,  to      own  Thy  love     Our   thank -ful  hearts     in  -  cline: 
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What  can  we    ren-der,  Lord,  to  Thee,  When  all       tlie  worlds  are  Thine?  A-men. 
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/  2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here. 

Partakers  of  Thy  Grace, 
cr     Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
Before  the  Father's  face. 

^  3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 
Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard; 

cr     In  tlieni  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited,  and  cheered. 

;;//  4  Help  us  then.  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 
And  joy  to  do  Thy  will; 


Each  other's  burdens  gladly  bear. 
And  love's  sweet  law  fulfil. 

mf  5  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
We  in  Thy  poor  would  see; 
And  while  we  minister  to  them, 
Would  do  it  as  to  Thee. 

7nf  6  Do  Thou,  O  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 
And  with  Thy  blessing  speed; 
Bless  us  in  giving;  greatly  bless 
Our  gifts  to  them  that  need. 

P.  Doddridge  and  E.  Osier 
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Foun-tain      of     good,       to      own    Thy     love     Our  thank-ful  hearts    in  -  cliue: 
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What   can    we    ren  -  dcr,  Lord,  to  Thee,  When  all    the  worlds  are  Thine?   A-mkn". 
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HoM'  Trinity 
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Lord,  lead  the  way    the    Sav  -  iour  went,    By     lane  aud  cell   ob 
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And  let  love's  treas-ures  still    be  spent,  Like  His,  up -on      the    poor.     A-mbit. 
I  I  dim  ^. 
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/  2  Like  ITiin  throiigh  scenes  of  deep  distress,  mfZ  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side, 
Wliu  bore  the  WdrliVs  siul  weight.  In  this  wide  world  of  ill, 

We,  ill  their  crowded  loneliness,  dim   And,  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 

Would  seek  the  desolate.  The  poor  are  with  us  still. 

mf  4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make, 

But  Thou  hast  taught  u.s,  Lord, 
cr     If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
J  They  lose  not  their  reward. 

Wm.  Cr  OS  we  II 
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Lord,  lead  the     way    the      Sav- iour  went.     By    lane     and   cell    ob- scure, 
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And^    let    love's  treas-ures  still  be  spent.    Like  His,  up- on     the  poor.     A- men. 
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O  God  of     mer 


•i     O     u 


4zi:i=:t: 


^1 — — ^ —  ^ 
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of   might,  In  love  and    pi  -  ty      in 
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Teach  us,  as    ev  -   er    in 
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Thy  sight,   To    live     our    life    to   Thee. 
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mf  2  And  Thou,  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  die,  cr 

cr     Tliat  fallen  man  might  live  thereby,  / 

dim    0  hear  us,  for  to  Thee  we  cry, 

cr        In  hope,  O  Lord,  to  Thee.  t  ^ 

mf  3  Teach  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught,     cr 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  haih  bought,    / 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 
May  work  a  work  for  Thee.  ^^f  ^ 

/  4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide,  cr 

Since  Thou,0  Lord,  {diyn)  for  all  hast  died;  / 
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A-  MEN. 


(second  tune) 
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Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide. 
To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whatever  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share; 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 
Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love. 
Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 
All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 

G.  Thring 

St.  CRisPiN 
G.J.  Elvey 


0    God  of   mer-cy,  God  of  might.  In  love  and      pi-  ty     in     -    fi  -  nite, 
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0    Thou  thro'  suf  -  fring    per -feet    made,      On  Whom  the   bit  -  ter    cross     was  laid; 
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In    honrs  of   sick-ness,  grief,  and  pain,      No  snf-f 'rer  tnrns    to  Thee  in    vain.     A-mkn. 
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w/  2  The  halt,  the  maimed,  the  sick,  the  blind.    /  4 
Sought  not  in  vain  Thy  tendance  kind; 
Now  in  Thy  poor  Thyself  we  see, 
And  minister  through  them  to  Thee. 

mfZ  O  loving  Saviour,  Thou  canst  cure         wy*5 
The  pains  and  woes  Thou  didst  endure; 
For  all  who  need.  Physician  great,  cr 

Thy  healing  balm  we  supplicate.  * 


(SECOND   TUNE) 


L.   M. 


But,  0  far  more,  let  each  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  W(je  be  heavenly  gain, 
Each  stroke  of  Thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  God  1 

O  heal  the  bruised  heart  within  ! 
O  save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin  ! 
(jive  life  and  health  in  bounteous  store. 
That  we  may  praise  Thee  evermore. 

W.  W.  How 
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From  Beethoven 
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0    Thou  thro'  suffering     per  -   feet    made,     On  Whom  the  bit  -  ter     cross      was    laid  ; 
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In  hours  of   sick-ness,  grief,  and  pain,       No    sufferer  turns    to     Thee  in    vain.       A  -  mks. 
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C.  M.  D. 


St.  Ursula 
F.  Westlake 


Thine  arm,  O      Lord,   in     days     of      old     Was  strong  to    heal  and 
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ease    and  death,  O'er  dark- ness   and     the      grave. 
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To    Thee  they  went,  the    blind,  the  dumb.  The    pal  -  sied  and    the    lame, 


4-0 


:P== 


tit: 


n 


±=t: 


H 1- 


±=1= 


M 


^ 


<:r2And  lo!  Thy  touch  brought  life  and 
health, 
Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight; 
And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 
Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  light. 
7nf     And  now.  0  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 

cr         Almighty  as  of  yore, 
7?tf     In  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch, 
As  by  Gennesare til's  shore. 


mf 
cr 

7nf 
cr 
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Tnf  3  Though  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look;  cr 

Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must  read 
Thy  laws  in  nature's  book;  / 


Yet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  soul, 
Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 

Give  joy  and  peace,  where  all  is  strife, 
And  strength,  where  all  is  faint. 

4  Be  Thou  our  great  Deliverer  still. 
Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Eestore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  Almighty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  lieavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weak  and 
strong. 
May  praise  Thee  evermore. 

E.  H.  Plumptre 
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Thou    to  Whom  the  sick  and    ily-ing    Ev-er  came,  nor  came    in      vain, 
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Still   with   heal-ing    wonls  re  -  ply- ing      To     the  wea  -  ried  cry    of   pain; 
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Hear  us     Je  -  sns,    as    we  meet,     Suppliants  at    Thy  mer-cy  seat.     A-men. 
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7Ar/"  2  Every  care,  and  every  sorrow, 
Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small, 
Yesterday,  to-day.  to  morrow, 
When,  where'er,  it  may  befall, 
dim  Lay  we  liunibly  at  Thy  feet, 

Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 

/>  3  Still  the  weaiy,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  biotlier'.s,  si.ster's.  care; 
cr    On  Thj'  higher  help  relying 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
mf  Bringing  all  our  offerings  meet. 

dim  Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 
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mf  4  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing, 
Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
cr     All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling. 
Ever  comfort  to  impart; 
mf  Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 

dim  Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy  seat. 

f  ;-5  So  may  sickne.ss,  sin,  and  sadness. 
To  Thy  liealing  virtue  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 
/         Re.scued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  heal- 
One  in  Thee  together  meet,  [ed. 
Pardoned  at  Tliy  judgment  .seat. 

G,  Thring 
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O  God  of    mer  cy!  heark-en  now;     Be  -  fore  Thy  throne  we  hum  -  bly  bow; 


^ 


"^r-^  'p-  -#-  -^- 


i§ii 


-(Si 


B 


-2S-- 


sS 


-I&- 


With  heart  and  voice  to  Thee  we    cry       For    all    on    earth  who  snffer  -  ing  lie. 
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w/2  We  seek  Thee  where  Thou  dwell'st  on  high, 
Beyond  the  glittering,  starry  sky : 
We  find  I'hee  where  Thou  dwell'st  below 
dim     Beside  the  beds  of  want  and  woe. 

inf2,  Be  ours  the  hearts  and  hands  to  bless 
The  sorrowing  sons  of  wretchedness  ; 
Send  Thou  the  help  we  cannot  give  ; 

cr     Bid  dying  souls  arise  and  live. 


mf  4  O  let  the  healing  waters  spring, 

Touched  by  Thy  pitying  angel's  wing ; 
AVith  quickening  power  new  strength  impart 
To  palsied  will,  to  withered  heart. 


cr 


j>  5  Where  poverty  in  pain  must  lie, 

Where  little  suffering  children  cry, 
cr     Bid  us  haste  forth  as  called  by  Thee, 

And  in  Thy  poor,  Thyself  to  see. 


w/6  Be  Thou,  O  God  eternal,  blest. 
Thy  holy  Name  on  earth  coufest ! 
Echo  Thy  praise  from  every  shore 
For  ever  and  for  evermore. 

E.  S.   Clark 
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0    Thou,  Who  mad  -  est     land    and      sea,     Aud  guid  -  est      all,      in         all    their  ways, 
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Who    hear  -est  those    who   bring     to    Thee   Their  sac  -    ri    -    fice      of     prayer  and  praise ; 
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////■  2  Great  God,  Who  with  a  Father's  love  ?///4  Come,  heavenly  Father,  come  to-day. 


/ 


Dost  watch  o'er  all  created  things 
And  gatherest  all,  below,  above, 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings; 
Protect,  we  pray  Thee,  now,  and  bless 
Thv  children  who  are  fatherless. 


mf  3  Thou  hearest  still  the  eagle's  ciy. 
And  notest  e't-n  a  sparrow's  fall. 
Thy  listening  ear  doth  heed  on  high,   //// 

And  hearken  to  the  raven's  call; 
Then,  heavenly  Father,  hear  and  bless  f 
p      Thy  children  who  art*  fatherless.  /> 


For  we  Thy  children  come  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  say  u.s,  nay, 

If  come  we  in  humility; 
New-born  in  Thee,  O  Father,  bless 
/     Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

p  5  Cast  forth  upon  the  barren  strand 

Of  this  lone  world,  to  Thee  we  fly; 
In  faith  and  hope,  we  fain  would  stand 
Beneath  Thy  sheltering  aim  for  aye; 
Stretch  forth  Thy  hand,  and  pityingbless 
Thv  children  wlm  aif  faflieiU'ss. 


////  0  And  may  we  all  with  joyful  mind 

Our  hearts  a.s  living  offerings  bring. 
The  first-fruits  of  our  life,  to  find 
A  Father  in  our  heavenly  King; 
f      i\nd  learn  in  life  and  death  to  bless 
Thee,  '•  Father  (»f  the  fatherless.'' 

G.  Thrin^ 
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6.  6.  6.  6.  D. 


Home 
G,  J.  Elvey 
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Thou,  Who  with     dy 
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Thy   ,moth  -  er    didst   com  -  mend 
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Thou  Who     by     Laz  -  arus'  grave         In 
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hu   -  man     grief    didst     groan, 
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inf  2  Thou  Who  didst  call  Thy  Twelve 
Their  home  and  friends  to  leave, 
And  in  Thy  kingdom  all. 
Yea,  more  than  all,  receive, 
/     To  those  bereft  of  all, 

^Thy  pitying  love  extend, 
CI'     And  let  them  find  in  Thee 

Father,  and  Home,  and  Friend. 

?nf  3  Thou  Who  didst  say  of  old, 

••Thine  orphans  lend  to  Me; 
p     Unto  the  fatherless 

I  will  a  Father  be," 


cr     Thy  promises  are  sure; 

Help  us  to  trust  Thee  still; 
To  those  who  need  Thee  sore, 
That  faithful  word  fulfil. 

mf  4  Thou  Who  in  Thy  still  rest 

Our  dear  ones  safe  dost  keep; 
C7'     Thou  Who  shalt  bring  them  back 
One  day  from  their  long  sleep, 
/     0  keep  us  by  Thy  grace. 
That  we  at  last  may  be. 
When  that  bright  morning  dawns, 
At  home  with  them  and  Thee. 
E.  H'igleswortk 
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O     Lord,  our  strength  in     wo;ik  -  iiess,  We    pray    to    'J'lice    for    gracii; 
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For  power   to     light    the      bat    -    tie,     For  speed    to      run     the    race; 


E 


I 


{=j=5t 


^m 


^ 


J= 


^ 


gEg=isE^a-:^± 


When  Thy  bap  -  tis  -  mal     wa 


ters  Werepour'd  up  -  on     our       brow. 
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We   then  were  made   Thy    chil  -  dren,    Aud  pledged  our    ear  -  liest    vow; 


(5^ 

A-ME>: 


w/"  2  We  then  were  sealed  and  hallowed 
By  Tliy  life-givni<;  word: 
Were  iiiatle  tlie  Spirit's  temples. 
And  members  of  the  Lord; 
/>     With  His  own  blood   lie  bouglit  us, 
And  made  the  purchase  sure; 
His  are  we:  may  He  keep  us 
Sober,  and  chaste,  an<l  pure. 

i>if  ?t  ronformed  to  His  own  likeness 
May  we  so  live  and  die, 
/     That,  in   the  grave  our  Intdies 
In  holy  peace  nuiy  lie; 


cr     And  at  the  resurrection 

Korth  from  those  gi'avesni.ay  spring, 
Like  to  the  glorious  body 

Of  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 

mf  4  The  pure  in  heart  are  blessed, 
For  they  shall  see  the  Lord 
For  ever  and  for  ever 
By  seraphim  adored; 
cr     And  they  shall  drink  the  pleasujes. 
Such  Jis  no  tongue  can  t»'ll. 
P'roiii  tiie  clear  <MVstal  vivei-. 
And  life's  eternal  well. 

C.  H'ordsuorl/i 
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SeftOn 
J.  B.  Calkin 


When,  doom'd  to  death,  the  A  -  pos  -  tie  lay 


At    night  in   Her-od's  dnn-geon  cell, 


light  shone  ronnd  him  like  the    day.     And  from  his  limbs  the  fet  -  ters  fell. 
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mfii  A  messenger  from  God  was  there,  w/4  O  God  of  love  and  mercy,  deign 

To  break  his  chain  and  bid  him  rise  ;  To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eye 

And  lo  !  the  saint,  as  free  as  air,  Who  struggle  with  that  fatal  chain,    ■ 

"Walked  forth  beneath  the  open  skies,    cr        And  send  them  succour  from  on  high  I 

pZ  Chains  yet  more  strong  and  cruel  bind       fh  Send  down,  in  its  resistless  might, 
The  victims  of  that  deadly  thirst  Thy  gracious  Spirit,  we  implore, 

Which  drowns  the  soul,  and  from  the  mind         And  lead  the  captive  forth  to  light, 
Blots  the  bright  image  stamped  at  first.  A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more  ! 

W.  C.  Bryant 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


Hebron 
L.  Mason 


'When,*doom'dto   death,  the  A-pos-tle      lay        At     night  in     Her-od's    dun-geon    cell. 
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A     light  shone  ronnd  him  like  the  day.    And  from  his  limbs  the    fet- ters    fell.     A- iMex. 
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Oi,n  124th 
L.  Bnurgfinis 


God     of    the  proph-ets!    Bless  the  prophet?*'  sons:      E    -    li  -  jah'sinaii -tie 
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o'er     E  -   li  -  sha    cast;    Each      age     its     sol  -    emu     task    may  claim   but 
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once:     Make  each  one      no  -  bier,   strong-er    than 


cr 
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j^ff^TAnofnt  fiieA  prophets!  Make  their  ears  attent 
^-  'J'o  Thy  divinest  speecli;  their  hearts  awake 
To  human  need;  tlieir  lips  make  eloquent 
To  assure  the  right,  and  every  evil  break. 

m/ S  Anoint  them  priests!  Strong  interces.sors  they 
/  For  pardon,  and  for  charity  and  })eace! 

Ah,  if  with  them  the  world  nught  pass,  lustray, 
Into  the  dear  Christ's  life  of  .sacrifice! 

y4  Anoint  them  kings!  Aye  kingly  kings,  O  Lord! 
Anoint  them  with  tlie  spirit  of  'I'hy  Son: 
Theirs,  not  a  jewelled  crown,  a  bloorl  stained  sword; 
Theirs,,  by  sweet  love,  for  Christ  a  kingdom  won. 

f///  '")  Make  them  apostles!  Heralds  of  Thy  Cross. 

Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realms  Thy  grace: 
cr     Inspired  of  Thee,  may  they  connt  all  bni  loss. 
And  stand  at  last  with  joy  before  Thy  face. 

/  (i  ()  mighty  age  of  prophet-kings,  return! 

O  truth.  O  taith  enrich  our  urgent  time! 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  again  witii  us  sojourn: 
A  weary  world  awaits  Tliy  reign  sul)lime: 

£).  ll'o>  tinuH 
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C.  M. 


St.  Peter 
A.  R.  Reinagle 
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we     trace    Our    path    when  wont  to    stray; 
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Stream     from  the  fount  of   heav'n-ly    grace,  Brook    by      the    traveller's 


way. 
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Amen. 
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w/  2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed,  ';«/!>  4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 
True  manna  from  on  high;  Will  of  His  glorious  Son; 

Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read  Without  Thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 

Of  realms  beyond  the  sky;  Or  heaven  itself  be  won? 

inf  3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark,     ;;//  5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 
And  radiant  cloud  by  day;  The  wisdom  it  imparts; 

When  waves  would 'whelm  our  tossing  bark^  And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn. 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay:  With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

B.  Barton 


283 


6.  C.  6.  6. 


St.  Cyprian 
R.  R.   Chope 
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Lord,  Thy  Word     a    -    bid     -    eth,        And    our    foot-  steps     guid 
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Light  and     joy      re  -  ceiv  -  eth. 
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t3f)e  Bolp  Scripture 


p  2  When  our  foes  arc  ucar  us, 
cr     Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  us, 
Word  of  consolation. 
Message  of  salvation. 

p  3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us, 

And  dark  clouds  before  us, 
cr     Then  its  light  directetli, 
And  our  way  protecteth. 

vif  \  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure, 
Who  recount  the  treasure, 
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By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted? 

cr  6  Word  of  mercy,  giving 
Succour  to  the  living; 
Word  of  life,  supplying 
p      Comfort  to  the  dying! 

w/6  ()  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning. 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee! 
Evermore  be  near  Thee! 

H.   W.  Baker 
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Chesterfield 
T.  Naweis 
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Fa-ther    of   mer-cies!    in     Thy  Word  What  end  -  less    glo  -  ly  shines!  For 
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be    Thy    Name    a-dored  For  these   ce  -  les  -  tiallines. 
dim  ^ 


It 


-'9- 


h± 


^: 


^^s^m 


^2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 
Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 
And  life  and  eveilasting  joys 
Attentl  the  blissful  sound. 


mj>  3  ()  may  these  heavenly  pages  Ije 

My  ever  dear  delight  ; 
cr      And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 

m/i  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord 
Be  Thou  for  ever  near; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Word, 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 


t3t)e  Bolp  Scriptures; 
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7.  6.  7.  6.  D- 


AUREUA 

Dr.  Wesley 
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O     Word    of      God      in  -car  -    nate,     O      Wis-dom   from    on     high, 
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O    Truth  unchanged,   un  -  chang  -  ing,      O      Light   of      our    dark    sky; 
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We  praise  Thee   for      the       ra  -  diauce    That  from      the    hal- low'd    page, 
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;y//  2  The  Churcli  from  her  dear  ]M aster 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  trutli  are  stored. 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

/3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  (iod's  liost  unfurled; 
It  shinet.h  like  a  beacf)ii 
p         Above  the  darkling  world; 


cr     It  is  the  chart  and  compass 
That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 

p     'Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 

>nf  4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 
A  lamp  of  purest  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations 
Thy  true  light  as  of  old; 
p     O  teach  'J'hy  w  andering  pilgrims 

By  this.  Their  path  to  tiaco. 
cr     Till,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 
They  see  Thee  face  to  fa*^' 

W.  W.  How    » 
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O         Word  of      (J(»(l      ill    -   car-iiato,      ()       Wis  -  (loiii   from     on     high, 
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O        Tmth   un-changed,  iin -chaiig-iiig       O     Light    of         our    dark    sky; 


We   praise  Thee  for     the       ra  -  diance   That  from    liie       hal   -  low'd    page, 
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A       hill- tern    to      our     foot-steps,  Shines  on  from  age    to       age.  A- men. 
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;«/"2  The  Church  from  lier  dear  Ma.ster 

deceived  tlie  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifleth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  lieaven-drawn  ])ict.ure 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

f?,  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  (iod's  ht)st  unfurlerl  ; 
Ii  shiiieth  like  a  heacon 
/  Above  the  darkling  world  ; 


cr      It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  .sea, 

/      "Mid  mists  and  rocks  and  quicksands, 
Still  guides,  C)  Christ,  to  Thee. 

////"4  O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 
A  lamp  of  i)urest  gold. 
To  bear  before  the  natitms 
Thy  tru(?  light  as  of  old  ; 
/•      ()  leaeh  Tliy  wandering  pilgrims 
Hy  this,  their  path  to  trace, 
(  r      Till,  clouds  and  darkne.sseiKied, 
They  .see  'i'liee  face  to  fa<e. 

ir.  ir.  Now 
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Lord     of     the     liv  -   iug 
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liar  -  vest    That   whit  -   ens    o'er    the    plain, 
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Where    an  -gels    soon     shall     gath  -  er     Their  sheaves    of    gold  -  en    grain; 
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Ac  -  cept  these  hands   to 


la    -    bonr,  These  hearts    to    trust    and 
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love, 
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And  deign  with  them  to     hast  -  en    Thy    king-  dom  from    a  -  bove 
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;;//  2  As  labourers  in  Thy  vineyard 
Still  faithful  may  they  be, 
^     Content  to  bear  the  burden 
Of  weary  days  for  Thee; 
mf     To  ask  no  other  wages, 

When  Thou  shalt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 
Wliich  makes  Thy  kingdom  come. 

mf  3  Come  down.  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 
And  fill  their  souls  with  light; 
Clothe  them  in  spotless  raiment, 
In  vesture  clean  and  white; 
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Within  Thy  sacred  temple 
Be  witli  them  where  they  stand, 

To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 
Throughout  our  native  land. 

nif  4  Be  with  them,  God  the  Father! 
Be  with  them,  God  the  Son! 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit! 
Most  blessed  Three  in  One! 
cr      ^Vlalce  them  a  lioly  priesthood. 

Thee  humbly  to  adore, 
/      And  till  them  with  Thy  fulness 
Both  now  and  evermore! 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell 
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L.   M. 


Hesperi-s 
//.  Baker 


Bow  down  Thine  ear,    Al  -  migh-ty    Lord,      And    hear   Thy    Church's     sup -pliant      cry 
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For  all  who  preach  Thy  sav- ing  Word,   And  wait  up  -  on      Thy   min    -  is  -  try.       A-mkn. 
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w/"  2  In  mercy,  Father,  now  give  heed. 

And  pour  Thy  quickening  Spirit's  breath 
On  those  whom  Thou  dost  call  to  feed, 
Thy  flock  redeemed  by  Jesus'  death. 

mf?>  ()  Saviour,  from  Tliy  pierced  hand 
cr         Shed  o'er  them  all  Thy  gifts  divine  : 
'J'hat  those  who  in  Thy  presence  stand 
f         May  do  Thy  will  with  love  like  Thine. 

/  4  Blest  Spirit,  in  their  hearts  abide. 

And  give  them  grace  to  watch  and  pray; 
That  as  they  seek  Thy  flock  to  guide, 
Themselves  may  keejj  the  narrow  way. 


/  6  O  God,  Thy  strength  and  mercy  send 

To  shield  them  in  their  strife  with  sin  ; 

cr     Grant  them,  enduring  to  the  end, 

f         The  crown  of  life  at  last  to  win. 

T.  E.  Powell 
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Warkham 
IVm.  Knapp 


We   plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee  ;  Sue  -  cess  -  f ul   pleaders    may  they  be. 
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mf  2  How  great  their  work,  how  vast  their  charge 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge  : 
Their  best  acquirements  are  our  gain  ; 
We  share  the  blessings  they  obtain. 

/3  Clothe,  then,  with  energy  divine 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  Thine  ; 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

mf  4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed  ; 
Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed  ; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  gain, 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  their  pain. 

f  o  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 

Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound  ; 
In  humble  strains  Thy  grace  implore, 
And  feel  Thy  new-creating  power. 

f  6  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains, 

Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains  ; 

cr     Let  light  thro'  distant  realms  be  spread, 

And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  head. 

B,  Beddome 
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Where'er      the  foot     of    man  hath  trod,    De-scend  on     our     a-  pos-tate  race.       A-men', 
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wy"2  Give  tongues    of  fire  and   hearts   of  inf     Souls  without  strength    inspire  Nvith 
love,  niiirht. 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word  ;  Bid  mercy  triumpli  over  wrath. 

cr      (iive  power  and  unction  from  above, 

Whene'er  tlie  jo\  ful  sound  is  heard,     w/4  Convert  the  nations  !  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  Cross  record  ; 
/  8  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ;  f     The  Name  of  ,Iesus  glorify, 

<  ;•  ConfiLsion,  order,  in  Thy  path;  Till  every  people  call  llim  Lord. 

J.  Montgomery 
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()      Spir- it    of     the    liv  -  ing  God,    In    all    Thy    plen-i  -  tude  of    grace, 


f 


%MS 


^ 


S 


-^- 


mi 


f 


^ 


i^ 


sgBSg^Sjnng^ 


IS 


Where  'er     the    foot  of     man  hath  trod,  De-scend  on  our     a  -  pos  -  tate  race.    A  -  men. 
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Come, 
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2  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart. 

3  Thy  blessed  unction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 


5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  tace 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home: 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  come. 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One. 


8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  endless  song: 

B p.  John  Costn,  1627. 
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Vkni  Orkator 
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1  Come,    Ho   -   ly       Ghost,  our   souls     in  -  spire,  And    light -en    with     ce- 
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/>  4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dulness  of  our  blinded  sight. 


;;//  7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 
iuf  5  Anoint  and  cheer  our  soiled  face  /8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 

With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace.  This  may  be  our  endless  song: 

/>f)  Keep  far  our  foes,  give  peace  at  home:    /  9  Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit 
Where  Thou  url  guide,  no  ill  can  come.  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  Spirit. 
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Heav'nly   Sliepherd,   Thee  we 
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For  Thy    ser-  vant  here  to  -  day 
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By      the  cross     up  -  on       his     brow,  By      his      or   -  di 
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By       the  prayer's  which  we    liave   pray'd   For  the  Ho  -  ly     Spir-it's    aid, 
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By     the    deep    and   fer  -  vent      hne      0\v  -  iiig       to       his   Lord 
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Grant   him  faith -ful    watch  to 
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Tend  Thy  lambs,  and    feed  Thy  sheep.     A-men 
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^  2  From  the  silent  power  of  sin 

Lnrking  secretly  within, 
cr     May  tlie  grace  that  flows  from  Thee, 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  set  him  free; 
mf     By  the  blessing  on  him  breathed, 


By  the  charge  to  him  bequeathed, 
cr     Thou  the  AVay,  the  Truth,  the  Life, 

Gird  him  for  the  sacred  strife, 
f     Aye  his  faithful  watch  to  keep, 

Tend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 


liapmg  of  a  Oorner=@tone 


tnf  3  Speed  him  on  his  life-long  way, 

Spi-ed  ijiui  whom  we  speid  to-day; 
(  r     Tlion,  the  gracious,  loving  Lord, 

Give  liiin  souls  for  his  reward; 
/     Till  he  will  the  promised  crown, 
p      When  he  lays  bis  burdt-n  down 
niunbly  at  his  Saviour's  feet, 
Low  before  the  mercy-seat; 
Give  bim,  Lord,  Thy  grace  to  keep, 
Tend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Tliy  sheep. 


/  4  To  the  blessed  Trinity 

Now  let  praise  and  glory  be, 
lu  Whose  Name  we  meet  to-day 
For  our  guidance,  as  we  pray 
That  we  may,  in  all  we  do, 
Pastor,  and  his  flock,  be  true; 
Ti'ue  to  man  in  heavenly  love. 
True  to  Thee,  our  (iod  above. 
Till  we,  sheep  and  shepherd,  meet, 
Ransomed  at  Thy  Judgment  seat. 
C.  G.  Woodhouse:  G.  Thring 
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Lord   of  hosts,Whose  glo  -  ry     fills     The     boands  of    the     e  -  ter  -  sal  hills 
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And  yet  voach-safes,  in    Christian  lauds,   To    dwell   in     temples    made  with  bands;  Ahen. 
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j/i/  2  Grant  that  all  we  who  here  to-day 

Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
cr      May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own. 
Built  on  the  precious  Corner-stone. 
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7?if  4  To  Thee  they  all  belong;  to  Thee 
The  trea-sui-es  of  the  earth  and  sea; 
And  when  we  bring  them  toThy  throne, 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 


iiif  3  Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace,    mf  5  The  minds  that  guide,  endue  with  .skill; 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place;  The  hands  that  work,  preserve  from  ill. 

The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine,  cr      That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay. 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine.  May  raise  the  top-stoue  in  its  day. 

mf  6  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 

The  temple  of  Thine  own  elect; 
cr      Be  Thou  in  them,  and  lliey  in  Thee, 
O  ever  blessed  Trinity! 

J.  M.  Neale 
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In      the  Name  which  earth  and  heav- en      Ev  - 
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Fa  -  ther,  Son,  and    Ho   -  ly    Spir  -  it,    Shall 


a  house   be    build -ed     here; 
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Here  with  prayer  its    deep  foun-da- tions.    In      the  faith    of  Christ,  we    lay, 
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Trust-ing   by    His  help    to  crown  [it    With    the    top-stone    hi    its  day.     A-men. 
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7w/"2  Here  as  in  their  due  succession 

Stone  on  stone  the  workmen  place, 
Thus,  we  pray,  unseen  but  surely, 

Jesu,  build  us  up  in  grace; 
Till,  within  these  walls  completed. 

We  complete  in  Thee  are  found; 
And  to  Thee,  the  one  Foundation, 

Strong  and  living  stones,  are  bound, 

fZ  Fair  shall  be  Thine  earthly  temple: 
Here  the  careless  passer-by 
Shall  bethink  him,  in  its  beauty, 
Of  the  holier  House  on  high; 


p    Weary  hearts  and  troubled  spirits 
Here  shall  find  a  still  retreat; 
Sinful  souls  shall  bring  their  burden 
Here  to  the  Absolvers  feet. 

;/2/4  Yet  with  truer,  nobler  beauty, 

Lord,  we  pray,  this  house  adorn, 
Where  Thy  Bride, Thy  Church  redeemed, 

Robes  lier  for  her  marriage  morn; 
Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation, 

Rich  with  gems  of  heavenly  grace, 
Spou.se  of  Christ,  arrayed  and  waiting 

Till  she  mav  behold  His  face. 


Uaping;  of  a  Corner  @tone 


wy  .">  litrr  in  duo  and  solemn  orrier 

May  her  ceaseless  inayer  arise  ; 
( ;       Here  may  strains  of  holy  gladness 
Lift  lier  hiart  above  the  skies  ; 
Here  the  word  of  life  be  spoken  ; 
Here  the  Child  of  (M)d  be  sealed  ; 
/      Here  the  Bread  of  Heaven  be  broken, 
'•Till  He  come."  Himself  revealed. 


/  (i  I'raise  to  Thee,  (>  M aster-Builder, 
Maker  of  the  earth  and  skies  ; 
I'raise  to  Thee  in  Whom  Tliy  temple 

Fitly  framed  together  lies  ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Spirit, 

Binding  all  that  lives  in  one  : 
Till  our  earthly  praise  be  ended, 
And  the  eternal  song  begun  ! 

J.  Ellerton 
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found  The  strength  by  which  onr  toil     is      blest, 
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Upon  this  con  -  se  -  era   -    ted  gronnd    Now    bid  Thy  clond    of       glo-ry      rest.     A  -  mex. 


y"2Iu  Thy  great  Name  \vc  place  this  stone; 
To  Thy  great  truth  these  walls  we  rear  : 
T^ong  may  they  make  Thy  glorv  known. 
And  long  our  Saviour  triumph  here. 

mf  ?*  And  while  Thy  sons,  from  earth  apart. 

Here  seek  the  truth  from  heaven  that  sprung. 
Fill  with  Thy  Spirit  every  heart, 
With  living  fire  touch  every  tongue. 

mf  \  Lord,  feed  Thy  Church  Avith  peace  and  love  ; 

Ix't  sin  and  error  pa.ss  away, 
cr      Till  truth's  full  influence  from  above 
f        Rejoice  the  earth  with  cloudless  day. 

//.  Ware 
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Christ    is    our    Cor  -  ner  -  stone,    On      Him     a  -   lone   we      build;   With 
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His  tnie  saints  a  -  lone    The   courts  of  heav'n  are  fill'd:    On   His  great  love  our 
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hopes  we    place      Of      pres  -  ent    grace    and      joys 
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/  2  O  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

These  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
cr     Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  ( )ne  to  sing, 
ff     And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song, 

Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  Name. 


/  3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 
For  evermore  draw  nigh  ; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh ; 
cr      In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour, 


(second  tune) 


p  4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore  ; 
cr      And  may  that  grace,  once  given, 
f         Be  with  us  evermore; 
p      Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 

Tk.  J.  Chandler 
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The  courts  of    heav'n  are    tilled;       On 
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His  great  love  our  hopes  we  place,  Of  presentgrace  and  joys  a 
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From  Beethoven. 
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Thy  Temple     is     not   made  with  hands,  'Tis  lit  by  many  a 


gold  -  en  star; 


The  pnr-ple  heights  of  monntain  lands     Its 
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/^(/'2  Thee,  highest  heaven  cannot  contain, 
Great  Lf)rd  of  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea! 
Yet  enter  in,  and  bless  the  fane 
Adoring  hands  have  reared  for  Tliee. 

/  3  [^Unworthy  gift  and  touched  with  fears, 
And  memories  t)f  our  loved  at  rest; 
Draw  nifrh,  ()  Ixrd,  and  diy  our  t(!ars. 
And  be  Tliy  presence  here  confest.] 

uif  \  For  welcome  to  tlie  babe  new-})oin, 

F<»r  siieii^'llieiiini^  Iiaiids  on  U'lided 
heiul, 

*  To  l>€  Ubtd  of  a  iiieniorial  church. 


For  blessings  on'the  marriage  morn, 
/         And  sweet  words  whispered  o'er  the 
dead ; 

inp'i  For  food  divine  to  souls  sufficed, 

For  words  that  warn,  for  prayers  that 

cr      Arise  and  enter  in,  O  Christ  !       [press, 
And  with   Thy   presence   all  things 
bless. 

fi\  So  praise  to  Thy  great  Name  shall  rise 
I'p  from  those  walls,  this  sacred  floor. 
Who  made,  Wiio  saves.  WIk*  sanctitie"?, 
Forever  and  fnr  evennoie. 

C".  /.  Alexander 
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Je  -  su!  where'er  Thy   peo-ple  meet,  There  they  be  -  hold  Thymer-cy    seat; 


/ 


)tfca 


%-^r^^ 


f-r-r-c 


-^ 


f 


& 


-!^- 


rg: 


^    ^ 


f^ 


^§3 


A 


-(^- 


5^ 


ii 


1^- 


T^T 


-«'- 


Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thon  art  found,  And    ev-'ry  place    is     hallowed  ground.  A- men. 
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nifi  And  since  within  no  walls  confined, 
Thou  dwellest  in  the  humble  mind  : 
Let  all  within  Thy  house  who  come, 
Departing,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

w/3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine  own 
To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne  ; 
And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost  record, 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless  them.  Lord  ! 

;;//4  [*Behold,  at  Thy  commanding  word. 
We  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord  ; 
Come  Thou  and  fill  this  wider  space. 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase.] 

mj  5  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few, 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew  ; 
p      And  here  to  wayward  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  Name  ! 

mfO)  Here  may  we  prove  the  might  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care  : 

cr      To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes  ! 

mf  7  Here  to  the  babe  new-born  on  earth, 
Grant  Thou  the  newer,  better  birth  ; 
By  water  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
Restoring  all  that  Adam  lost. 

p  8  Here  to  the  weary,  hungry  soul, 
cr      Give  Thou  the  gift  that  maketh  whole  ; 
The  bread  that  is  Christ's  flesh,  for  food, 
The  wine  that  is  the  Saviour's  blood. 

w/0  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near  ; 

Nor  short  'J'hine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear  ; 
/     O  rend  tlie  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own  ! 

W.  Cou'per 
*  For  enlargment  of  the  Church. 
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Come,  Je  -  sua,  from  the    sap  -  phire  throne,    Where  Thy    re- deem'd  be  -  hold  Thy    face, 


"'/  -•-     -•-     -#  -«        F         ^       'P- 


ir^: 


^lis^ieisi 


En-ter  this  tem  -  pie,  now  Thine  own,      And  let  Thy   glo  -  ry     fill      the  place.     A- men. 


%f- 


cr 


S- 


-^- 


^- 


te?- 


^ 


r 


r 


/■  2  We  praise  Thee  that  to-day  we  see 

Its  sacred  walls  before  Thee  stand  ; 

'Tis  Thine  for  us :  "tis  ours  ft)r  Thee  ; 

Reared  by  Thy  kind  assisting  hand. 

mfZ  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest. 

Let  heartfelt  worship  here  a-scend  ; 
With  Thin*'  own  joy  fill  every  breast, 
With  Thine  own  pow'r  Thy  word  attend. 

p  4  Here  in  the  dark  and  sorrowing  day. 

Bid  Thou  the  throbbing  heart  Ix'  still ; 
cr      < )  wipe  the  mourner's  tears  away. 

And  give  new  strength  to  meet  Thy  will. 

mp^i  When  round  this  Hoard  Thine  own  sliall  meet, 

And  keep  the  feast  of  dying  love, 
cr      Be  our  communion  ever  sweet 

With  Thee,  and  with  Thy  Church  above. 

m/6  Come,  faithful  Shepheitl.  feed  Thy  sheep; 

In  Thine  own  arms  the  laiiiiis  infold  ; 

cr      Give  help  to  climb  iIih  lira\  iiwaid  steep, 

Till  Thy  full  glm >   w.*  h.-liold. 

R.  Palmer 


Qonsiecration  of  Otjurcficai 
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8. 


8.7. 


DULCE   CaRMKN 
Haydn 


God   of   love,  our  Fa  -  ther,  Sa-viour,  Ho-  ly   Spir-it,    Thee      we  praise! 


vif  2  Make  these  stones  a  hallowed  symbol. 
Saints  of  God  who  run  may  read, 

Types  of  those  whom,  blest  Redeemer, 
Thou  from  sin  and  woe  hast  freed, 

Pillars  Thou  hast  hewn  and  shapen, 
Thine  elect  in  verj-  deed! 


f  2)  Lord!  restore  the  gates  of  Sion, 

Let  her  courts  with  praise  resound! 

May  Thy  light  and  love  descending 
Shed  their  radiant  joys  around, 

So  shall  man  reveal  Thy  glor}^ : 

Earth,  like  heaven,  be  hallowed  ground! 

'  H.  ir.  Rob  an  aid 


Xlestoration  of  a  Qf)urcf) 
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1). 


Rex  GijORur. 
H.  Smarl 


/ 


Lift  the  strain  of 


*=^ 


i 


high  thanks-giy-ing!  Tread  with  songs   the     hal- lowed  way! 


?^ 


f- 


^^^i^Mi^ii^ 


Praise  onr    fa-thers'     God,    for 

J    .    J 


^ 


mer-cies    New     to  us      their  sons   to    -    day 


f- 


f 


Here 


^M 


^ 


% 


they  built    for     Him      a     dwell -ing,  Served  Him    here    in 


fc=t: 


ges    pasti 


7-TI- 


-4- 


H ^ 


d^±=! 


gjjsgjjrniT?!! 


Fixed  it     for   His    sure  pos  -  sess- ion,      Ho  -  ly  ground,  while  time  shall  last.       Ame.v 


^t 


^ 


m^^^^m^ 


mf'2  When  the  years  had  wr<^ught  their  ohang- 
He,  our  own  uiichuiiging  GcmI,  (es. 
Thought  on  this  His  habitation, 
L< joked  on  His  decayed  abo<le: 
cr     Heard  our  prayei-s,  and  heli>ed  our<"oun- 
Bla*«ed  the  silver  and  the  gold,       [sek, 
/    Till  once  more  His  house  is  standing 
Firm  and  stately  as  of  old. 

/  3  Entering  then  Thy  gates  with  praises, 
p        Lord,  be  ours  Thine  Israels  prajer: 
mf     "Rise  into  Thy  plare  of  resting. 

Show  Thy  projnised  presence  there !'' 
I>«*t  the  gracious  word  U'  s|>okeii 
Here,  as  once  «>n  Sion's  heiglit, 
<•/•     "This  shall  Ije  My  i^est  fur  ever, 
/        This  my  dwelling  of  delight." 


»i/4  Fill  this  latter  house  with  glory 

(ireatei-  than  the  former  knew; 
Clothe  with  lighteousness  its  priesthood. 

Guide  us  all  to  reverence  true; 
Let  Thy  Holy  One's  anointing 

Here  its  sevenfold  blessing  shed: 
►Spread  for  us  the  heavenly  banquet, 

Satisfy  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

/  5  Praise  to  Thee.  Almighty  Father, 
Praise  to  Thee,  Eternal  Son. 
Praise  to  Thee,  all-quickening  Spirit, 

Ever  blessed  Three  in  f)ne: 
Threefold  Power  and  (J  race  and  Wisdom, 

Molding  out  of  sinful  clay. 
Living  stones  for  that  true  temple 
Which  shall  never  know  decay. 
J.  ElUrlon 


De&ication  of  Bou^esi.  filateg  anb  t3f)ms« 


300      (I'IRST  TUNE) 


HOSPITAL 

S.  M. 


MORNINOTON 
Lord  Mornington 


mf      '        '     ^    r    T 

Spir  -  it      of   truth,    we     call       On 


'imm 


T 

Thee      this      house    to      bless, 
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Give  wisdom,  Strength  and  grace    to      all      Who   here    Thy  Name  cot-fess.      A -men. 


feM 
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w/  2  Spirit  of  mercy,  bring 

Thy  balm  the  sick  to  heal  ; 
cr     And  make  the  weary  ones  lo  sing, 
Who  shall  Thy  presence  feel. 


p  3  vSpirit  of  peace,  descend. 

Thyself  the  heavenly  Dove  ; 
Let  care  for  souls  and  bodies  blend 
In  ministries  of  love. 


(SECOND  tune) 


mf  ^i  Spirit  of  Christ  abide 

In  every  heart  alvvay  ; 
And  crown,  O  Jesus  crucified. 
The  work  begun  to-day. 

W.  A .   White 

S.  M. 


Eastnor 
A.  King 
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m. 
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Spir 
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of     truth,  we      call 
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r£z± 
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On      Thee    this  house    to 
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bless, 
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^-^Si- 
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Give    wis -dom,  strength  and   grace    to    all     Who  here  Thy  Name     con-fess.       A-men. 
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IIOMK  KOK    rilK  A(;KI) 
7.  7.  7.  7    1). 


Maihstovf. 
/('.  B.  Gilbert 


ff 


Lord    of     life,     of      lovo,  of     li^lit,    Clotird  in      nier-cy,  armed  with  migl 

"'■^  I     -     I         J  J 


m^ 


•w» 


is 
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r 


^-0 


-<5(- 


5-^/5^ — 
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i 

Wor-ship  cen -tres     at      Thy  throne,    Praise  be  -  longs    to    Thee       a-  lone! 


^^t-a&e 
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Be    this  house    for 
cr 
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er   Thine;    Through  it 


^ 


?^W 
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let   Thy     fa  .  vour   shine; 
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Feed  the    souls  that    here  shall  meet,      From  Thy  bonn-  ty    pure    and    sweet. 


A  -MEN 


I 


f  •  "I  '  [^" 


;/// 2  Write  salvation  on  these  walls; 
Succour  those  wliom  sin  enthrals; 
Lightened  with  celestial  rays, 
I^t  these  gates  reflect  Thy  praise. 
Thou  Who  dwellest  where  is  sung 
Praise  to  Thee  by  human  tongue, 
With  the  presence  of  Thy  grace 
Dwell  henceforth  withui  this  place. 


/  3  On  Thine  aged  servants  pour 

Cf      Kichest  mercies  from  Thy  store, 

And  till  life's  brief  hour  shall  end. 

Tie  their  Guanlian.  Saviour.  Friend. 

////      Father  holy!  Christ  most  blest! 

Evermore  within  us  rest! 

Spirit  pure,  illume  our  ways 

With  Thy  bright,  celestial  rays! 
B.  H  Hall 
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BURIAL  GKOUNI) 

8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


tkM 


Saints  of  Ciov 
A.  S.  Sullivan 


rt 


^S=^ 


rf  T 


I 


P 


0     Thou     in    Whom  Thy  saints  re  -  pose,  When  life's  brief  con -flict  finds  its   closB) 


#-^:— H# P P p P 1 K Ig |g »- 1 ■ 


_^  2  Thou  knowest,  Lord, — for  Thou  hast  wept 
Beside  the  tomb  wliere  Lazarus  slept. — 
//     Wliat  tears  must  flow,  what  hearts  must  bleed, 

Whe7i  here  we  sow  the  precious  seed: 
cr     Thou  still  rememberest,  on  Thy  throne, 
/     Thy  garden  grave  and  sealed  stone. 

7nf  3  Bid  then  Thy  hosts  encamp  around 

This  chosen  spot  of  holy  ground: 
Here  let  calm  hope  with  memory  dwell, 
c}-     And  faith  of  heavenly  comfort  tell: 
p    "No  thought  of  ill,  no  footstep  rude 
Profane  the  sacred  solitude. 

^  4  Here  when  Thy  mourners  shall  repair 
Li  lonely  grief  and  trembling  prayer, 

cr     Lift  Thou  sad  hearts  and  streaming  eyes 
To  those  fair  glades  of  Paradise. 

f     Where  safe  within  the  guarded  gate 

p     Thy  ransomed  souls  in  patience  wait. 

a-  5  And  when  the  valley,  thick  with  corn. 
Shall  laugh  to  see  Thy  harvest-morn, 
Here  may  the  angel-reapers  find 
Full  many  a  sheaf  for  Thee  to  bind, 

f     And  in  Thy  golden  garner  store, 

p     Our  fruit  of  tears  for  evermore. 

J.  Ellerton 


Q\)mti)  Bellg 


303 


8.  7.  8.  7. 


STrTTOARD 
//,  L.  Hassler 


y^ 


K:iis«'(l   l»e-t\veen    the  earth  ami  lieav  -  en,    Now  (mr  lu'lls    aie     set    on    high; 


* 


l^^m 


^M 


m 


T 


-<5 


la     the  Name     of    Him    Who     giv  -  eth     Skill.and  strength  and    in-dus-try. 


A-MEN. 


nij  2  For  His  praise  we  meekly  lay  them 
As  a  gift  beneath  His  throne; 
AH  their  sweet  and  noblest  music 
Shall  resound  for  Him  alone. 

mf  'h  Faithful  men  afar  shall  listen, 
'Mid  their  daily  toil  or  rest, 
While  the  melody  shall  bid  them 
Love  the  Church  where  all  are  blest. 

/4  Farth*s  rejoicings,  bright  and  holy, 
Shall  be  signed  with  joyful  peal; 
And  the  music  from  the  steeple 
Shall  our  faith  and  love  reveal. 

f  ')  They  who  languish,  sick  and  lonely. 

Shall  be  minded,  as  they  sigh, 
cr      Of  the  Church's  one  communion, 
God's  true  home  and  family. 

/  ♦)  When  the  spirits  of  the  faithful 
Pass  away  to  light  an<l  peace; 
Solemn  tones  shall  then  forewarn  us. 
Soon  our  life  and  w«u'k  must  cea.se. 

fl  May  these  loud  and  well-tuned  voices, 
Pealing  forth  in  grand  accord. 
Lift  our  hearts  through  joy  and  sorrow 
To  Thy  throne,  most  gracious  Lord. 

W.  B.  Smith 


Hn  Organ 
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8.  5.  8.  o.  8. 


Angel  toices 
A.  S.  Sullivan 


er    sing  -  iiig    Round  Thy  throne     of     light: 


A ^ ^-^— ^ — ^-^ ^-l — ^hw-v-r*-^ — ^- 


rr  /I 

Thons-ands  on  -  ly      live     to  bless  Thee,   And    con-  fess  Thee,    Lord    of  might.    A-  men. 


cr 


iefefefei; 


I 


'iii^r^^^'-fr^- 


1c^ 


r-r 


-<§-^ 


■«^— 


f^ 


^ 


-,$>-!- 
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»z/  2  Lord,  we  know  Thy  love  rejoices 
O'er  each  work  of  Thine; 
/     Thou  didst  ears,  and  hands,  and  voices 
For  Thy  praise  combuie; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure  didst  design. 

mf  3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 
Of  Thine  own  to  Thee; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 
/         All  unworthily 
mf     Hearts  and  minds,  and  hands  and  voices 
cr        In  our  choicest  melody. 

/  4  Honour,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be! 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

Blessed  Trinity! 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given, 

Earth  and  heaven  render  Thee. 

F.  Pott 


tSrabrllers;  bp  0ea  or  Hanb 
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DuNDrr 
Scotch  Psalter 
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O     Lord,   be     w 
mf 


i 


i 


mmm^W^m 


th    us      when  we    sail     Up  -  on     the  lone  -  ly      deep, 


^i^^^pSii 


Onr  gnard,when  on      the     si  -  lent    deck    The    night  -  ly      watch  we    keep,         Amex. 


feJ^i 


* 


m 


f=«=±? 


^ 
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mf  2  We  need  not  fear,  though  all  around, 
If  'Mid  rising  winds,  we  hear 

/     The  multitude  of  waters  surge; 

m/         For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

m/  3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 
The  ocean  and  the  land. 
All,  all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

/  4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesaret 
Rose  high  the  angry  wave. 
And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread, 
m/         One  woi-d  of  Thine  could  save; 

/«/"  5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 
From  man's  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou.  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  '-Peace,  be  still.'' 

m/>  G*  If  duty  calls,  from  threatened  strife 
To  guard  our  native  shore, 
cr     And  shot  and  shell  are  answering 
The  booming  cannon's  roar; 

w/  7  Be  Thou  the  mainguard  of  our  host 
Till  war  and  dangei-s  cease. 
Defend  the  right,  put  up  tlie  sword. 
And  through  the  world  make  peace. 

m/ S  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 
Thyself  our  pilot  be, 
cr     Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 
The  land  that  knows  no  j^a. 


*  To  be  added  in  time  of  war. 


/: .  A .  Da  vman 
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8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


Meuta 
/.  B.  Dykes 
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^m^ms^^^m 


mp  ^9-9  II  [^     \  '^ 

E  -  ter  -  nal    Fa  -  ther!  strong   to       save,  Whose  arm     hath  bonnd  the    rest -less  wave, 
mp 


fea^rzg^^^^jfcfe 


f 


ztr-zilrti: 


mm 


S= 


:^— 1 P 


1^ 


=F 
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Who  bidd'st  the  might  -  y 


V     1  ^     .        . 

0  -    cean  deep      Its    own        ap  -  point    -  ed    lim  -  its     keep: 


-^ 


f= 
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7nf  2  0  Christ!  Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
p     And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
cr     Who  walked'st  on  the  foaming  deep, 
f     And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep; 

0  hear  us  when  (rr)  we  cry  to  Thee 
/  For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

mf  3  Most  Holy  Spirit!  AVho  didst  brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  nide, 
And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease. 
And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  (rr)  peace; 

/  O  hear  us  when  {cr)  we  cry  to  Thee 

p  For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea! 

mf  4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoe'er  they  go; 

cr  Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

/  Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

W.  Whiting 


tSrabellersi  bv  0ta  or  JQanb 
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L.   M. 


ROPKINOHAM 
F.dward  MtUrt 


'^^^'^it^^m 


Al  -  inight-y    Fa-tluT.  lu'ur  our  cry,     As  o'er    the 


track-less  a 


eep  we    roam; 


Be  Tliou  our  hav-en  al  -  wavsiiigli,  On  homeless  waters,  Thou  our  home.  A  -  men. 


tH^&=tL 


/  2  O  Jesus,  Saviour,  at  Whose  voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest, 
Bid  Thou  tlie  fearful  heart  rejoice. 
And  cleanse  and  calm  the  troubled 

[breast. 

rn/Z  O  Holy  Ghost,  beneath  Whose  power, 
The  ocean  woke  to  life  and  liirht. 


i 
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L.  M. 


^ 
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Command  Thy  blessing  in  this  hour. 
Thy  fostering  warmth,  Thy  quicken- 

[ing  might. 

/4  Great  God  of  our  salvation.  Thee 
We  love,  we  worehip,  we  adore; 
Our  refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea. 
Our  joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore. 

E.  H.  Bickersteih  , 

Brookfield 
T.  B.  Southgate 
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While  o'er   the    deep    Thy   ser  -  vants   sail,    Send  Thou,    0     Lord,  the    prosperous     gale ; 
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And    on  their  hearts  where'er  they  go,      0    let    Thy   heavenly  breez  -  es  blow.    A  -  men. 
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m/2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly,  cr     When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 

They  will  not  pass  beyond  Thine  eye:  ("hear:       O  keep  them  safe  at  JesiLs'  side! 
/     The  wandei-ei'^s  prayer  Thou  bend'st  to 
cr    And  faith  exults  to  know  Thee  near. 


/  .3  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark. 
O  hide  iliem  safe  in  Jesus'  ark  I 


;///"4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar. 

Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore; 
/)     And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may 

Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep,  (sleep, 
- —  G.  Burgess 
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Safe   up  -  on    the 
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bil-lowy  deep, 
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Lov-  ing  Lord,  Thy  ser  -vantskeep; 
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Helpless,    trust-ing    pil  -  grims  they.  Guard  them  on  their  water-y  way. 
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A -MEN. 
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»?/  2  In  the  morning  fill  their  sails,  ?»/  4  Thus  as  hour  by  hour  rolls  by 

'Mid  the  dark  send  favouring  gales;  Watcli  them  with  Thy  sleepless  eye: 

dtTn   If  their  sky  be  overcast,  Guide  with  Thine  almighty  hand 

Calm  the  waves,  and  still  the  blast.  Safe  unto  the  haven-land. 


7;i/  3  Let  Thy  sunshine  guide  by  day; 
Send  at  eve  the  starry  ray; 
Through  the  watches  of  the  night, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  their  shining  light. 


(second  tune) 


f  5  And  at  last,  life's  voyage  o'er, 
Take  us  to  the  heavenly  shore, 
c?-     Safe  in  port,  to  dwell  with  Thee 

Where  there  shall  be  "]io  moi-e  sea." 

//.  Cop  fee 

Pleyel's  Hymx 
/.  Pleyel 
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Helpless,  trust-ing    pil-grimsthey,Guard  them  on  their  water-y       way.      A  -  men*. 

* — • — » i—t- 


-s*- 


#-^ 


-AA-G.- 


^'^ — - 


310 


t5rabcUcr«  by  Bta  or  Eaitb 

t  -  ■• 

8.8.8.  8.8.8.8.7. 


WOODI/EIOH 
y.  Bamhy 


()    miglit-y    (iu(l,(rc-a    -  tor,  Kini;,  Who   nil  -  est     o-  vcr  sea  and  laml, 

'"/I  i  II- 


^m^^^m^^m 


f^^Em 


And  dost  tlie    o-cean  deeps  sus- tain   With- in   the    hoi  -  low    of  Thine  hanil; 


m 


k 


* 


f=f^ 


r^ 
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fe^i 


6,   hear    us     as     we    cry    to  Thee   For  those  who  trav-  erse   land  or    sea, 


^^mm 


Tliat  they  may  now  and  ev  -  er      be 


Safe    in  Thy  ho 


Keep-ing.     Amkn. 


7///2  AndThouWhocam'stonearth  to  breathe  /3  Wherever  danger  threatens,  then, 
The  breath  of  peace  o'er  heath  and  hill,  ()  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  there, 


di)n    1  )idst  walk  upon  the  angry  wave, 

And  bid  tlie  troubled  .sea  ''be  still;" 
cr    O,  hear  us  a.s  we  cry  to  Tliee 

For  those  who  traver.se  land  or  sea. 
That  they  may  now  and  ever  be 
/  Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping. 

*  This  line  to  l>e  repeated. 


And  breath  into  each  trembling  heart 

Tlie  will  and  power  of  fervent  prayer: 

ff/f    Til  at  we  and  all  who  ciy  to  Thee, 

With  those  wiio  traveise  land  or  sea, 

Both  now  and  evermore  may  be, 

()  <'ver  l*>les.sed  Trinity,* 

/>  Saf«'  in  'i'hy   holy  keepiiiic. 

G.  Thi tug 


VI.  GENERAL  J>h^  . 


gip 


311       (FIRST  TUNE) 


/ 

iiS 


11.  10.  11.  10. 


NCIENT  OF  T>AyS 

J.  A .  Jeffeyy 


Voices.     An-cient  of  days,  Who  sit-test,  tliroirdin    glo-ry: 


AtJ-J 


^  A- 


T±:. 


^//a  ynaestosa  progressione. 


tJ 


To    Thee    all  knees     are   bent, all  voic  -  es   pray;   Thy     love    has  bless'd  the 


wide  world's  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  With    light  and  life  since  E- den's  dawn-uig    day.         Amkn. 
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General 


////■'i  (>  Holy  FatluM,  Wli<.  hast  led  Thy  children 
111  all  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 
'riuoiij^h  seas  dry-vshod;  through  weary  wastes  bewildering; 
/         To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are  bowed. 

////  3  O  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  prevails, 
/)      Stilling  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  behaviour, 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  stormy  gales. 

;///  4  ()  Holy  Ghost,  The  Tx)rd  and  the  Life-giver, 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  gives  increase. 
From  Thee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleasant  river, 
Our  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

/  5  O  Triune  God,  with  heart  and  voice  adoring, 

Praise  we  the  gcxxlness  that  doth  crown  our  days; 
Pray  we,  that  Tht)U  wilt  hear  us,  still  imploring 
Thv  love  and  favour,  kept  to  us  always. 

IV.  C.  Doane 


I  SECOND  tune) 


Ancient  of  Days 
H.  W.  Parker 


An  -  cient  of    days.    Who    sittest,   thron'd  in 


lo  -    ry;      To 


Thee  all 


knees  are  bent,  all   vol    -    ces 


pray;      Thy    love  has   blest  the  wide  world's 

1  • 
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General 
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Christ,Whoseglo  -  ry  fills    the    skies,  Christ,  the    tnie,    the     on  -  ly    Light, 
mf                         I 
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Sun      of    Right- eous- uess,      a   -  rise!     Tri-umph    o'er   the  shades  of    night; 
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Day-spring  f rem    on  high,  be    near;   Day-star,  in  my  heart  ap- pear.      A-men. 
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^  2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 

cr     Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 

Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

p  3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine! 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief! 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  divine! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief! 
cr     More  and  more  Th5'Self  display, 

Shining  to  the  petfect  day! 

C.  Wesley 


General   ^^^^ 
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Lux  Prima 
C.  Gounod 


Christ, Whose glo  -    ly     till.s  the     skies,  Christ,  the  true,   the    on-  ly     Light, 
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Sun    of    Right- eous  -  ness  a    -  rise!         Tri  -  umph  o'er      the   shades  of    night; 
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Day-spring  from    on    high,  be   near;  Day-star   in-   my  heart    ap- pear.      A-mex. 
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^  2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  morn 
Unaccompanied  by  Thee; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 
Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see; 

cr     Till  Thou  inward  light  impart. 

Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

P  3  Visit  then  this  soul  of  mine! 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief! 
Fill  me,  Radiancy  Divine; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
rr     More  and  more  Thyself  display, 

Shining  to  the  perfect  da}'. 

C".  Wesley 


General 
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Lord  of   all    be-ing;  throu'd  a  -  far,      Thy  glo  -  ly  flames  from  sun  and   star; 
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Cen-tre  and  soul  of    ev-'iy    sphere,  Yet  to  each  lov-ing  heart  how  near!     A -men. 


fe£ 
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w/2  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day  ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softenetl  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

/  3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn; 
cr      Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn  ; 
Our  rainbow  arch,  Thy  mercy's  sign  ; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 


mf\  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above,       [love, 
Whose  light  is  truth.  Whose  warmth  is 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

771/  0  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  attars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 
O.  W.  Holmes 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


Hesperus 
H.  Baker 
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P  1  I 

Lord   of    all     be- ing;thronTla-far,       Thy    glo  -  ry  flames  from  sun    and     star; 
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Cen-tre  and  soul  of     ev  -  'ry  spliere.  Yet  to  each  lov  -  ing  heart  how  near  !  A -men. 
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Stktj-a 
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r 

O       who  like  Tlu'e.  so    calm,  so  bright,  Lonl  Jc  -  sus  Christ,Thou  Light  of  Light : 


T 


^^^m 


O    who    like  Thee  did     cv  -  w       go       So      jia-tient     thro"  ;i    world  of    woe! 


B^ 
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So  meek,  so  low-ly,  yet   so  high,  So  glorious  in     hu-mil-i   -  tv 


'^  'crf-\  i^  "-fT-^. 


A  -    MEN. 


w/'i  ^)  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee  ; 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  Imnis  these  fevered  veins  witiun  ; 
And  It-ain  of  Tliee  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey   run. 

mf'it  '>  gram  us  ever  on  tiie  road 

To  trace  the  foot,steps  (»f  our  (iod  ; 
/      Tliat   when  Thou  shalt   ajtpear.   anayrd 

In  light  to  jud'jc  the  (juit-k  and  dead, 
cr      We  may   to  life  immortal  soar, 

Tijroiigli  The«',   Wjio  livest  evermore. 

A.  C.  Coxc 
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:gli 


"ZT- 


i 


Where'er  have  trod  Thy    sa  -  cred  feet,   Teach  us,  (J    Lord,  Thy  steps       to  trace. 
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AVheremenin  bus-y     cou-course meet.    Or    in  the  loiie-ly  wil- der  -  iiess.      Amen, 


#-a-b ^ 
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ynf^  Bid  us  'with  Thee  to  watch  and   pray,  wz/3  Where'er  Thou  art  may  we  remain; 
cr         With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise,  Wliere'er  'J'hou  goest  may  we  go: 

p     With  Thee  to  bear  our  cross  each  day,  cr      With  Thee,  O  Lord,  no  grief  is  pain; 

cr        With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies,  p         Away  from  Thee,  all  joy  is  woe. 

nif  4  O  may  we  in  each  holy  Tide, 

Each  solemn  season,  dwell  with  Thee! 
cr     Content  if  only  by  Thy  side 
f       In  life  or  death  we  still  may  be. 


^^ 


A  non 
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L.  M. 


Abends 
H.  S.  Oakeley. 
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Where'er  have  trod  Thy    sa  -  cred    feet,  Teach  us,    0  Lord,  Tliv  steps  to     trace. 
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AVheremenln  bus-y  concourse  meet.    Or  in  the  lone-ly      wil-der-ness.     A  -  .m?:n. 
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General  <^f^^ 


L.  M.  With  C'liorus 


HOSANNA 
J.  B.  l>ykes 


/  "[till  ^^^ 

Ho-saii-ua     to     the    liv-iuffLord!   Ho-saii-ua     to      th'    Incarnate  Word! 


/^    J.    ^    If: 
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To  Christ,  C re- a  -  tor,    Sav-iour,  King,    Let  earth,  let  heav'u  Ho -san-na  sing! 
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Ho  -  san  -  na,   Lord!    Ho  -  san  -  na      in      the    high     -      est!         A-men. 
-0.     ^     ^    ^^-#-     :^     -^     JL    -J-'^J 
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/  2  Hosanna,  Lord!  Tliine  angels  cry; 
llosanna,  Lord!  Th}-  saints  reply; 
Above,  beneath  us.  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound; 

llosanna,  Lord!  (rr)  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

7nf  3  O  Saviour,  with  protecting  care, 

Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer: 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim: 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

p  4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 

Eternal!  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest; 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
cr      A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 

Hosanna,  Lordl  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

/  5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day. 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
cr     Thy  flock,  redeemed  fiom  sinful  stain, 
f     Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 
ff         Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  iu  tlie  highest! 

R.  Jieber 
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Beverly 
ir.  H.  Monk 
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Thou  art   com  -  ing,  O       my    Sav  -iour!  Thou  art  com  -  ing,  O      my   King! 
/_J ,L— It J-r-^ ^# ^^-0 # m m-^~^-^ 
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In    Thy  beau -ty       all      re- splend-eut     In    Thy  glo  -  ry       all  trans-cend-ent; 
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Well  may  we    re-joice  and  sing;      Com-ingi    in    the    ope-ningeast      Her  -  aid  brightness 
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slow-ly  swells!     Oom-ingi  0  Thou     glor-ions  Priest!  Hear  we  not  Thy  gol-den  bells?     A-men. 
P  CI-       1  dim 
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mf  2  Thou  art  coming,  Thou  art  coming;     mf 
We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way; 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
AVe  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 
p         All  our  hearts  could  never  say ; 
C)-     What  an  anthem  that  will  be, 

Music  rapturously  sweet,  cr 

Pouring  out  our  Jove  to  Thee 
At  Thine  own  all-glorious  feet. 


3  Thou  art  coming;  at  Thy  Table 

We  are  Avitnesses  for  this; 
While  rememb'ring  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clearest,  sweetest, 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss; 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone. 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne. 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 


Otmval.^y-'^ 


////4  Thou  lift  coming,  (/)  we  are  waiting 
With  a  hope  that  caunot  fail; 
Asking  not  tlie  day  or  hour, 
Resting  on  Thy  woixl  of  power, 
Anchored  safe  within  the  veil. 
////■     Time  appointed  may  be  long, 
lint  the  vision  nuist  be  sure; 
Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 
Joyful  patience  can  endure. 


/  5  O  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning, 

Thee,  our  own  beloved  Lord! 
Every  tongue  Tliy  Name  confessing, 
Worship,  honour,  glory,  blessing 

lirought  to  Thee  with  one  accord; 
Thee,  our  Master,  and  our  Kriend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned; 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned! 

/■".  /^.  Haver  gal 


Lu 


317      (SECOND  TUNK)        g    7    g   g    .    7    ,    7    , 
Modcrato.     i 
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Thou  art  coming,   0    my  Sav-iour,  Thou  art  coming,  O  my  King,    In  Thy  beauty 
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all  re-splendent,    In  Thy  glo-  ry    all-transcendcTit,  Well  may  we  re  -  joice  and  sing. 
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Oom-ing!  in    the       ope-ning    east,       Her- aid  brightness  slowly    swells;       Com-ingl  0   Thou 
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glo-rious    Priest,     Hear     we  not  Thy   gold  -  en,  Thy  gold  -  en       bells?   Amen. 
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St.  Peter's  Westminster 
J.  Ttirle 
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Je  -  SQS  earner    the  heav'ns  a  -  dor  -ing,    Game  with  peace   from  realms  on        high; 
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Je  -  sus  came  for  man's  re-demptioii,      Low-ly   came   on      earth     to    die; 
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Al  -  le  -  In  -  la!    Al  -  le  -  In  -  ia!    Came    in  deep  hn-mil  -  i  -  ty 
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p  2  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 


When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care ; 
cr     Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 

To  an  earnest,  heart-felt  praj'er; 
/  Alleluia,  Alleluia!  cr 

Comes  to  save  us  from  despair.  •>»!/ 


mf  4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow. 


Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears ; 
Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befalls  us, 

Glads  our  hearts  and  dries  our  tears ; 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 


\nf  3  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 
Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven; 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Now  the  gate  of  death  is  riven. 


ff  o  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant. 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory ; 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 
Alleluia !  ever  singing. 
Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

G.  Thring 
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Je  -  sus    came,  the  heav'ns    a  -  dor  -  ing,    Came   with    peace   from    realms    on     high; 
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Je  -  siis     came  for  man's    iv-demp-tion,      Ivow-ly    came   on     earth  to       die; 


w^m^ 


cr 

Al  -  le  -  In  -   ia!     Al  -  le  -  In  -  ial     C'anu' in   deep    liu-uiil-  i    -  ty.        A-men. 
cr^   -     -  -     n  -     ,  ,        ,    N 
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Je  -  SU3  came,  the  heav'nsa  -  dor  -  ing,    Came  with  peace  from  realms     ou      high, 
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Je -sus  came  fur     man's    re -demp-tion,  Low  -  ly    came   on   earth  to    die; 
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Al  -  le  -  111-  ial    Al  -  le  -  hi  -  ial     Came    in     deep     hii-mil  -  i  -  ty.       A-me.v. 
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Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  kingly  crown,  IVhen  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for   me; 
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But  in  BgthlehBm^s    home    was  there    fonnd  no  room  /'or  7y/_>'  ho/y  JV'a  -  tiv   -  i 
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come    to  my  heart,  Lord    Je  -  ans!   There  is  xo^yn.  in  my  heart    for     Thee.      Amen. 
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y  2  Heaven'' s  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 
Vvoclaimin^r  Thy  royal  degree; 
dim     But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
And  in  great  humility. 
cr     O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus! 

There  is  loom  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

mf  3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree; 
dim      But  Thy  couch  ^uai;  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son  of  God, 
In  the  dese}  t  of  Galilee. 
cr     O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus'. 

There  is  room  in  mv  heart  for  Thee. 


mf  4  Thou  earnest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living  word. 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free; 
dim     But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 
p         They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 
O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus! 
Thy  Cross  is  my  only  plea. 
Syllables  in  italics  must  be  sung  two  to  one  note  or  beat. 
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tnf  h  When  Ihr  hcavrns  sliiill  riiij;,  aii«l  tlu-  angels  sitig 
At  Thy  cominf^  to  victory, 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying.  "Vet  tht-re  is  luuiii, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee." 
/      Atid  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
ir/ien  77iou  comest  and  calleat  fur  ine. 
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Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy  king- ly    crown,  When  Thou  cam-est     to  earth  for 
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me;       But    in    Beth- lehem's  home  was  there    found  no     room      For  Thy 
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ho  -  ly  Na-tiv  -  i    -    ty.        0  come    to  my  heart,    Lord    Je    -  sus!       O 
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come    to  my  heart,Lord  Je  -  svls!  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for    Thee,      Amen 
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*  The  quavers  and  tics  to  be  used  as  the  syllables  require. 
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All  praise  to  Thee,   e  -  ter  -  nal  Lord,  Who  wore  the    garb  of  flesh  and  blood;  And  chose  a 
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man-gei     for       Thy  throne,  While  worlds  on    worlds  were  Thine   a  -  lone. 


A  -  MEN. 


w/2  Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow: 
dim   X  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now; 
While  angels  who  in  Tiiee  rejoice 
Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice. 

^  3  A  little  child,  Thou  art  our  Guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest: 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 
That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth 


7w/4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night, 
To  make  us  children  of  the  light, 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine,  [shine. 
Like  Thine  own  angels,  round  Thee 

mfh  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done; 

By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  won; 
cr     For  this  our  joyful  sono:s  we  raise; 

For  this  we  sing  Thee  ceaseless  praise. 

M.  Luther 


(second  tune) 
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All  praise  to  Thee,  e  -  ter -nal  Lord,    AVho  wore  the  garb   of   flesh  and  blood  ; 
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And  chose  a    man  -  ger  for  Thy  throne,  While  worlds  on  worlds  were  Thine  a-  lone 
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Amen. 
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To      the  Name  of      our    sal-  va  -    lion,  Land  and  hon- our    let     us     pay, 
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Which  for     ma-nya    gen  -  er  -  a  -  tion    Hid     iu     God's  fore-knowledge    lay; 
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But  with  ho  -  ly     ex  -  ul  -  ta-  tion    We  may  sing    a -loud  to-  day.      A-mev. 
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tnf  2  Jesus  is  the  Name  we  treasure; 

Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell; 
Name  of  gladness,  Name  of  pleasure, 

P.ar  and  heart  delighting  well; 
Name  of  sweetness,  passing  measure, 

Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell. 

/  3  "Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 
Name  for  songs  of  victoiy, 

Name  for  holy  meditation 
In  this  vale  of  misery, 

Name  for  joyful  veneration 
By  the  citizens  on  high. 

mf  4  *T  is  the  Name  that  whoso  preacheth 
dim         Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear; 

Wlio  in  prayer  this  Name  beseecheth 
Sweetest  comfort  fiiideth  near; 
cr     Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reacheth, 
Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 

tnf  5  Therefore  we  in  love  adoring. 

This  most  blessed  Name  revere; 
Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imi)loring 
So  to  write  it  in  us  here, 
cr     That  hereafter,  Ijeavenward  soaring, 
We  may  sing  with  angels  theie. 

Tx.y-  '^l  ycale 
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Couqn'ring  kiugs  their  ti  -   ties     take   From   the  foes  they  cap  -  tive  make: 
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Je  -  sus,  by     a     no  -  bier  deed,    From  the  thousands  He  hath  freed.     A-men. 
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w/"2  Yes:  none  other  Name  is  given 
Unto  mortals  under  heaven, 
Which  can  make  the  dead  arise, 
And  exalt  them  to  the  skies. 


mj  3  We  would  gladly  for  that  Name 
p     Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame: 
cr     Joyfully  for  Him  to  die, 
Is  not  death  but  victory. 


mp  4  Jesus,  Who  dost  condescend 

To  be  called  the  sinner's  Friend, 
cr     Hear  us,  as  to  the  we  pra3% 

Glorying  in  Th}'  Name  to-day. 

TR-/-  Chandler 
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Iliiil     to       (heLonl's  A  -  noiiil   -  ed,    Great    Da  -  vid's great- er       Son! 
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Hail,     in       the  time     ap    -   point     -    ed,      His      reign    on     earth    be     -  gun! 
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He    comes     to     break   op  -  pres    -  sion,     To        set     the   cap  -live      free; 
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To    take     a- wav    trans-sres  -  sion.  And     rule 
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w/  2  He  conies  with  succour  speeily 
To  those  wlio  suffer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 
And  bid  the  weak  be  sM-ong; 
cr     To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 
Their  daikncss  tuin  to  light, 
/     Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 
Were  precious- in  His  sight. 

/  3  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 
I'pon  the  fi-uitful  eailh. 
And  love.  joy.  hope,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 
mf     Before  Him  on  the  mountains 
Sliall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
<  /      And  rigliieousness  in  foimtjtins 
From  liill  to  valley  tlow. 


/4  Kings  shall  bow  down  before  Him, 
And  gold  and  incense  bring; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 
His  praise  all  people  sing; 
mp     To  Him  shall  jjiayer  unceasing 
And  daily  vows  ascend; 
cr     His  kingdom  still  increasing, 
A  kingdom  without  end. 

tfh  O'er  every  foe  victorious 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

All-blessing  and  all-blest: 
'I'he  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove; 
His  Name  shall  stand  for  ever, 
His  changeless  Name  of  fyove. 

J.  Montgomery 
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Joy    to    the  world!  the  Lord     is   come:  Let  earth    re-ceive   her  King;  Let 
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ev  -  eiy  heart  pre-  pare  Him  room,  And  heav'n  and  na  -  ture   sing. 
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7«/2  Joy  to  the  world  !  the  Saviour  reigns:  nip  3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Let  men  their  songs  employ;  Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground; 

While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy.        [plains.  Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

cr  4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

/.  Watts 
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Joy     to    the  world!  the  Lord    is    come:     Let   earth     re-ceive  her    King; 
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ev  -  ery    heart  pre  -  pare  Him  room,      And  heav'n  and    na  -  ture     sing. 
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Light  of  those  whoso  drea- ry    dwell-ing,      Bor-dns   on     the   sha(ie8  of  death, 
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Je  -  BUS,  now  Thy-self      re-veal-ing,  Scat  -  ter   ev  -  'ry  cloud   be-uoatli.    A  -  men 
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m/*2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing ;  /S  Show  Thy  i)0wer  in  every  nation, 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart,  ()  Thou  I'rince  of  Teace  and  Love! 

Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering  Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 

Every  meek  and  contrite  heart.  Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above. 

/  4  By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit. 

P^very  burdened  soul  release  : 
By  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

C.  IVcsley 
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Light  of  tho.se  whose  drea-ry    dwell-ing.    Bor-ders    on     the    shades  of   death. 


SEFE^ 


@^ 


^i^ 


h-    i      1      h 


f=r 


^^^^^^H^^ 


Je -sus.  now  Thy-self    re-veal-ing.    Scat-ter    ev-"rv   <  loud  be-neath.    A-mek 
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O       ve  -  ry    God     of     ve 
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17  God,  And  ve  -  ry  Light  of  Light, 
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Whose   feet  this  earth's  dark    val  -  ley  trod,     That      so     it  might   be     bright;     A  -men 


/  2  Our  hopes  are  weak,  our  fears  are  strong,  m/A:  O  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done, 
Thick  darkness  blinds  our  eyes  ;'  And  we  have  reached  the  shore 

Cold  is  the  night ;  Thy  people  long  Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  Sun, 

cr        That  Thou,  their  Sun,  wouldst  rise.  Art  shining  evermore  ! 

mp  3  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray,        p  5  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 

cy         To  where  the  daylight  springs, 
mf    Till  Thou  shalt  come  our  gloom  to  chase, 
With  healing  in  Thy  wings. 

r.  M.  Neale 


cr         The  east  is  brightening  fast, 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day, 
That  never  shall  be  past. 


(second  tune) 
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O      ve  -  ry     God    of     ve   -    ry     God,     And   ve  -  ry    Light  of      Light, 
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Whose  feet  this  earth's  dark  val  -  ley    trod.    That  so     it       might  be    bright; 
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Thou,  Whose     Al  -  might  -  y      word 
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Cha  -  OS      and    dark  -  ness  heard, 
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Aiid    took  their  flight;        Hear    us,     we     hum  -  bly    pray,     And,  where    the 
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Gos  -  pel  day  Sheds  not     its    glo  -  rious   ray,  Let  there   oe     light!    A  -  mek. 


■:w^3z 


i-- 


r^-t-^ 


;///  2  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sight, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly-blind, 
cr     O  now.  to  all  niankhid, 
ff         Let  there  be  light! 


wf  3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 
Speed  forth  Thy  flight! 
cr     Move  on  the  waters'  face 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace. 
And,  ill  earth's  darkest  place 
jf         Let  there  be  light! 


/  4  Holy  and  blessed  Three, 

Glorious  Trinity. 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might; 
cr     Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 

Rolling  ill  fullest  pride. 

Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 
j^         I^t  there  be  light : 

J.  Man  to// 
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Lord    of       all    power      and  might,      Fa 
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Speed    on      Thy  Word!  0 


let     the     Gos 


jDel  sound       All     the    wide 


world      a-  round,  Wher-ev  -  er 
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man 


is  found!  God  speed  His    Word! 
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Hail,  blessed  Jubilee! 
Thine,  Lord,  the  gloiy  be; 

Alleluia! 
Thine  was  the  mighty  plan; 
From  Thee  the  work  began; 
Away  with  praise  of  man! 

Glory  to  God! 

mp  3  Lo,  what  embattled  foes, 
Stern  in  their  hate,  oppose 
God's  holy  Word! 
cr     One  for  His  truth  we  stand, 
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Strong  in  His  own  right  hand, 
Firm  as  a  martyr-band: 
God  shield  His  AVord! 


f  4  Onward  shall  be  our  course, 
])espite  of  fraud  or  force; 

God  is  before. 
His  words  ere  long  shall  run 
Free  as  the  noon-day  sun; 
His  purpose  must  be  done: 
God  bless  His  AVord! 

H.  Sto-.vell 
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Speed    on     Thy    Word!        O        let      the     Gos   -   pel    sound     All       the     wide 
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Thy     king-dom     come,      O       God!       Thy    rule,       O      Christ,      be  -  gin! 
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/;if  2  Where  Is  Thy  reign  of  peace, 
And  purity,  and  love'.' 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease. 
As  in  the  realms  above? 

/>  8  When  c(jmes  the  promised  time 
That  war  shall  be  no  nxuv, 
Oppression,  lust,  and  crime 
Shall  tiee  Thv  face  before? 
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rr  4  We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise, 

/         And  come  in  Thy  great  miirlit; 

Kevive  our  longing  eyes, 
p  Wliich  languish  for  Thy  sight. 

fj/f  ,')  ( »"fr  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yet: 
Arise.  C>  morning  Star. 
Arise,  and  never  set. 

L.  Hetisley 
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Blow    ye      the     trum.  -  pet,    blow!     The      glad 
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na  -   tions    know,      To     earth's    re    -  mot   -   est   bound, 
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The  year    of      ju  -  bi  -  lee      is    come;  Re-  turn,   ye     ran-somed   sin  • 
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Amen. 
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wy  2  Jesus,  our  great  High-Priest, 
p         Hath  full  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest! 

Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad! 
cr     The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 

Return,  j^e  raUvSomed  sinners,  home! 

/3  Extol  the  Lamb  of  God! 
The  all-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  His  Blood 

Through  all  the  world  proclaim! 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come; 
cr     Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home! 

C.  Wesley 
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Traveller!   o'er      yon  mountain's  height,  See     that    glo  -    ry  beam-ing    Star. 


1 


4-J^- 


^  b      t^     ^ 


7*^*F^ 


•-t-- 


wfm 

rr ■ 


"Watchman!  does       its  beau-teous    ray     Aught  of      joy 
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or  hope    fore-  tell? 
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Traveller    yes;     it  brings  the  dav,  Prom-ised  day     of    Is-    ra  -  el. 
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w/"  2  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night; 

Higher  yet  that  Star  itscends. 

Traveller,  blessedness  and  light, 

/        Peace  and  truth  its  course  portends. 

mf     Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth? 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own; 
See,  it  burst  o'er  all  the  earth. 


fnf  3  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn. 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 
Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
p     Watchman,  let  Thy  wanderings  cea.se; 
cr  Hie  Thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 

Traveller,  lo!  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Lo!  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 

J.  BoTvring 
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God   of   mer  -  cy,     God      of     grace,  Show  the   bright-ness  of       Thy  face; 
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Shine     up  -  on       us,  Sav  -  iour,  shine,  Fill    Thy  Church  with  light  di  -  vine; 
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And  Thy  sav-ing      health  ex-tend     Un  -  to  earth's  re -mot -est  end. 
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Amen. 
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y2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 

Be  by  all  that  live  adored; 
ff     Let  the  nations  shout  and  sing 

Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
p     At  Thy  feet  their  tribute  pay, 
mf    And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

/"3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord; 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to.  God  devoted  live; 
All  below,  and  all  above, 
One  in  jo}-,  and  light,  and  love. 

H.  F.  Lyte 
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Far      from    my    heav'n  -  ly       home,     Far     from    my      Fa  -  ther's   breast, 
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Faiiit-ing   I     cry,      blest  Spir  -  it,    come,      And  speed  me    to    my      rest.      A-me.v. 
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p  2  My  spirit  homeward  turns,  cr  3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

And  fain  would  thither  flee;  p         A  dark  and  toilsome  road'; 

My  lieart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearns,  When  shall  I  pass  the  wilderness, 

When  I  remember  thee.  And  reach  the  saints'  abode. 

;;//  4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  Thee  my  hopes  I  cast: 
O  guide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
And  bring  nie  liome  at  last! 

H.  F.  Lvte 
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Far  from  my  heav'nly    home,  Far    from  my   Father's  breast,  Faint-ing     I 


mp 


^ 


I 


*LJt:j_ 


-^  ^ 


I 


-7^ 


±—v- 


M h V- 


T 


fe^ 


^^m 


*:=|: 


a(=h« 


|rtra=t^ 


\r^- — *r^-^ 


^ 


cry,      blest    Spir    -    it,    come.  And     speed    me    to      my      rest.       A  -  men. 
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My    soul  with    pa-tience  waits     For        Thee,      the        liv  -  ing    Lord  : 
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My  hopes  are  on    Thy  prom-  ise    built,    Thy  nev  -  er   -  fail  -  ing  Word.     A-men 
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if  2  My  longing  eyes  look  out 
For  Thy  enlivening  ray. 
More  duly  than  the  morning  watch 
To  spy  the  dawning  day. 


mf  3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God  ; 

No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ; 
The  plenteous  source  and  spring  from 
Eternal  succour  flows ;         [whence 
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mf  ^  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 
Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse 
And  wash  our  guilt  away. 

Tate  and  Brady 
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My      soul    with    pa-tience     waits         For     Thee,  the       liv  -  ing    Lord: 


jfif 


ft^=^ 


E 


-^ 


^ 


t 


V'lTT 


T 


U 


i 


=r 


4 — ^ — J    '       I — -^-^ zjMJ 


m 


i=i 


^— ^* 


My  hopes  are  on  Thy  prom-ise  built.  Thy  nev  -  er  -  fail -ing  Word.        A  -  mek. 
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Je  -    su,     Lov  -  er       of     my       soul,    Let    nie      to    Tliy    bo  -  som    fly, 
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While    the       iiear-er      \va  -  ters   roll,  While  the     tern  -  pest 
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Hide    me,      (>       my     Sav-  ioiir,    hide,   Till      the   storm    of 
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life     be     past; 
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Safe    in  -  to    the     ha  -  ven  guide,     O      re-ceive  my   soul     at    last. 
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w//  2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

ilaiigs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  all  I  leave  me  not  alone. 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
cr     All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
p     Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


jnf  3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cleanse  from  every  sin; 
Let  the  healuig  streams  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within: 
cr     Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
/      Spring  Thou  up  withui  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

C.  VVesley 
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Safe    in -to     the    ha  -  ven  guide,     O      re-ceive  my  soul     at 
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mp  2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
cr     All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
p     Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


7nf  3  Plenteous  grace  witli  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cleanse  from  every  sin; 

Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

■     Make  and  keep  me  pure  within: 

cr     Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 

/     Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

C.  Wesley 
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Let     the      wa  -   ter     and  the  blood,    J'rom  Thy    side,     a       heal  -  ing  flood, 
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Be       of     sin     the      doa  -  ble  cure,      Save  from  wrath  and    make     me    pure 

cr 


A-MEN 


p  2  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone. 

cr      Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  piii-e  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  Cross  I  cling. 

pp  3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breatli, 

When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 

cr      When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 

And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 

luf      liock  of  Ages,  cleft  f<M'  nic. 

p       Let  iiif  liidf  niysrlf  in  TImm'. 

A.  M.  TopladyiJ.  Cutlet  ill 
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Rock     of      A  -   ges,  cleft    for      me!    Let     me    hide     my  -self     in    Thee; 
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Let     the    wa    -    ter     and     the     blood,  From  Thy    side,      a    heal-ing    flood, 
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Be    of    sin     the  dou  -  ble    cure,  Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  pure.     A- men. 
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/>  2  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
cr      Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  Cro.ss  I  cling. 

PP  3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
cr      When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
mf     Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
i>     Let  me  hide  mj\self  in  Thee. 

A.M   Topiady.J.  Cotterill 
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()      h«lp     us.    L<»nl;  (Moli  hour      of      luol    'I'hy  lioavon  -  ly      8Uc-('our  give: 
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=t=zt:=tizi 


^fc=^ 
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Ik'lp       us      iu   tlio'i.  in  woi-il,  aiid(lee(l,E«icli  hour    ou    caitli   \v«!      Hve!     Amen. 


-d 1 \ *-H- 


^isia 


/  2  O  help  us,  wlieii  our  spirits  ciy 
With  contrite  an<;uish  sore: 


cr     For  still  the  moie  the  servant  hath, 
The  more  sliall  he  receive. 


And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  (Irv,      r  i  ,\\    \  <i     •         t  \-  \ 

,^  ,    ,  11^,  ,  //// i  ()  help  us.  Saviour,  from  on  lush: 

()  help  us.  Lord,  the  more!  •  m-     i  i    i     i    *  ti 

*  \\  e  have  no  help  but  Jhee. 

f//f  3  ()  help  us  throuiih  the  prayer  of  faith      cr     <)  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 

More  firmly  to  believe!  As  Thine  in  heaven  to  be! 

//.  //.  Mi/man 


C.  M. 


Dl'NDKK 

Scotch  Psalter 


O      Gra-cious  God,      in     Whom    I      live.     My  fee-  ble      ef  -  forts     aid: 


w^m 


^^^=35ii^^l=3^ 


-fS^-^ 


=}=? 
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Help  me     to  watch,  and  i)r:iy, and  strive,  Tlio' trembling    ;iiid      a-fraid.       Amkn. 


T^E^ 
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Increase  my  faith,  increa.se  my  hope,  cr     My  (iod.  'I'hy  ])owei-ful  aid  impart, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail:  My  (iuanlian  and  my  (iuide. 

And  bear  n.y  faintinjr  spirit  up  ^  , ,  ^^      ^^  .^^  ,,.,^^.  heavenly  wav, 

or  .soon  n.y  strength  will  fad.  ^J^.^^  ,,^^  j,;,,,^,^^^.  ^^-^       ' 

Whene'er  temptations  fris^ht  my  lieart.  And  jt-t  me  never,  never  stray 

(  M-  lure  my  feet  :iside.  From  li;ipj)intss  and  Tliee. 

A .  Steele 
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Grace  Chukch 
/.  Pleyel 


0  Thon    to  Whose  all  -  search-ing    sight         The   dark-ness    shin  -  eth     as      the     light, 
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Search,  prove  my  heart !  it   pants  for  Thee;       0  burst  these  bonds,and  set      it   free  I       A-men. 
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fn/2  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  Cross  , 
Hallow  each  thought  ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean   as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

/  3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
cr     Be  Thou  my  Light,  be  Thou  my  Way; 
''    No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear, 

No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  God,  ait  near. 

^  4  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 

When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
cr     Jesu,  Thy  timely  aid  impart, 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 


m/  S  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see, 

Dauntless,  untired,  1  follow  Thee  : 

O  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 

And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill ! 

N.  L.  Zinzendorf.   1b  J    Wesley 
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In      I  lie     lioiir    of 


tri 
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al, 


Je   -    sii,    plead    for      me; 
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I        de  -   part  from        Thee. 
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er,     With     a      look     re    -  call, 
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iEES 
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Nor     for      feai'     or 


fa    -   vour     Suf  -  fer     me       to        fall. 
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A-MEN. 
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;;//"2  With  forbidden  pleasnres 

Would  this  vain  world  charm; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 
Spread  to  work  me  harm; 
/     Bring  to  my  reniembrance 
Sad  (Jethsemane. 
//     Or.  in  darker  semblance, 
Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

p  3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below; 


cr     Grant  that  I  may  never 
Fail  Thy  hand  to  see; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 
/         Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

//  4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returueth 
To  the  dust  again: 
cr     <^)n  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
p     Jesu.  take  me.  dying, 
cr         To  eternal  life. 
J .  Montgomery:  II'.  /'.  Hutton,  and  G.  Thying 
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St.  Mary  Magdalene 
J.  B.  Dykes 


^- 


S^ 


-X 


i 


mp 


5e; 


-5^ 


-^- 


In       the        hour    of 
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su,     plead     for       me; 
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de    -   part     from    Thee; 
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When  Thou    see'st     me        wav 


If: 
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Br,  With      a        look       re   -  call, 
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-Tzr 


I 


u 


fen^J 
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Nor     for    fear      or 


fa 


vour       Suf  -  fer      me      to 


fall. 


A-MEN. 


mf  2  With  forbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 
Spread  to  work  me  harm; 
/     Bring  to  my  remembrance 
Sad  (Tethsemane, 
//     Or,  in  darker  semblance, 
Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

p  3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  path  below; 


cr     Grant  that  I  may  never 
Eail  Thy  hand  to  see; 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 
^        Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

pp  4  When  my  last  hour  cometh. 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  retumeth 
To  the  dust  again; 
cr     On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Througli  that  mortal  strife, 
p     Jesu,  take  me,  dying, 
c>-         To  eternal  life. 
y,  Montgomery:  IV,  P.  Hutton,  and  G.  Thring 
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CoRprs  Domini 
G.  E.  W.  Malet 
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Nor      for    fear 


or 
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Suf  -  fer      me 


to 


fall. 


A-MEN. 
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;///"2  With  forbi<l<len  pleasures 

Would  this  vain  world  charm; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 
Spread  to  work  me  harm; 
/     Briiijif  to  my  renu'mbraiico 
Sad  (iethsemane, 
//»     Or.  in  darker  semblance. 
Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

p?.  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 
SorrcAv.  toil,  and  woe; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 
On  my  palli  below; 


cr     Orant  that  I  may  never 
Fail  Thy  hand  to  see; 
(iraiit  that  I  njay  ever 
/         Cast  niy  care  on  Thee. 

//  4  When  my  last  hour  Cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pain, 
When  my  dust  returneth 
To  the  dust  a;^Min: 
cr     On  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  that  mortal  strife, 
p     Jesu.  take  me.  (iying, 
i  r         'I'o  eternal  life. 
J .  Montgomery:  IV^.  P.  Hutton,  and  (J.  Thniig 
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Haxford 

Arthur  S.  Sullivan 

K-A \ ^ — 


Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  look  on    me,     For     I     am    wea  -  ry    and    op-prest ; 


nm 


I     come     to    cast    my 


self 


on     Thee:    Thou      art   my       Kest.     A-men. 


-5^- 
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:t 
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iitfi  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak  ;  p  4  When  Satan  flings  his  tiery  darts, 

I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length;  I  look  to  Thee;  (cr)  my  terrors  cease; 

CK    Thine  aid  omnipotent  1  seek  :  Thy  Cross  a  hiding-place  imparts  : 

Thou  art  my  Strength.  p  Thou  art  my  Peace. 

^  3  1  am  bewildered  on  my  way,  p  5  Standing  alone  on  Jordan's  brink, 
Dark  and  tempestuous  is  tlie  night ;  In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife, 

cr    O  send  Thou  forth  some  cheering  ray!  Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink  : 

Thou  art  my  Light.  f  Thou  art  my  Life. 

;«y"6  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply. 
E'en  to  the  end.  whatever  befall; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
f  Thou  art  my  Ail. 

C.  Elliott. 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


\.  4. 


SorTHPOKT 

G.  Lomas 


i 


fe 


±± 


3 


-s^ 


=^= 


mf 


i^f^' 


-(S? 


-^- 


-25r 


i-(S«- 


-tf^^-b 


"ZJT 


Je  -  SUS,  my     Sav-iour,  look  on    me.     For    1       am    wea- ry    and   op-prest; 
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I     come  to      cast  my  -  self      on      Thee:  Thou    art     my      Rest. 
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A    -    MEN. 
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Simplice 
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Je- sus,  my  Saviour,  look  on     me,        For     I     ;iiii  wca- ry  and    op  -  presr 
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1      come  to  cast    my- self  im  Thee: 
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Thou    art   my      rest. 
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Stkphanos 
H.  IV.  Baker 
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Art    thou    wea  -  ry,     art    thou     lan-guid.    Art    thou    sore    dis  -  trest? 


»ip 


m^=^ 
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cr 
"Come     to 


^- 
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Me,-'saith  One,  "and     com-  ing 
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Be 


at 


-5^ 
rest." 
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^ ^. 

vif  "1  Ilath  lie  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 
If  He  be  my  guide? 
p     '-In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 

And  His  side."  [prints, 

inf  -i  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 
Tliat  His  brow  a<l»)iiis? 
-Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety, 
p  But  of  thorns." 

?///  4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 
What  His  guerdon  here? 
p     ••Man^'  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear." 


-»2- 
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r- 


-f9- 


1)1  f  5  If  I  still  hold  clcsely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last? 
cr     "Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

inf  <J  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 
Will  He  say  me  nay? 
cr     "Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

;;//  7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 
Is  He  sure  to  bless? 
cr     Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  "Yes." 

'--     ',M.Neale 
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E.  If.  BuUinger 
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Art      thou  wea  -  ly,     art     thou  Ian  -  guid,    Art   thou    sore      dis  -  trest? 
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"Come  to    Me," saith  One,  "and     com-  ing.  Be 
rr  III  9    ^ 
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at    rest.-'    A  -  men. 
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?;//  2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 
If  He  be  my  guide? 
p     "In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound- 

And  His  side,"  [prints, 

7nf  3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 
That  His  brow  adorns? 
"Yea,  a  crown,  hi  very  surety, 
^  But  of  thorns." 

7nf  4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 
What  His  guerdon  here? 
"Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labour, 
Many  a  tear," 


(THIRD  tune) 


inf  5  If  I  still  hold  clo.sely  to  Him. 
What  hath  He  at  last? 
cr     "Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  past." 

7nf  fi  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 
Will  He  say  me  nay? 
cr     "Not  till  eartli,  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 

inf  7  Finding,  following,  keeping,  struggling, 
Is  He  sure  to  ble.ss? 
cr     Saints,  apostles,  prophets,  martyrs. 
Answer,  "Yes," 

/.  M.  Neale 

Mason 
Catholic  Hymns 


Art      thou  wea  -  ry,      art    thou    Ian  -  guid.  Art     thou  sore    dis  -  trest? 
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"Come   to      Me,"  saith  One, "and   com -ing,      Be  at       rest." 
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I         hull  -ger     and       I      thir.st 
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Ve       liv    -  ing      wa  -  ters,  burst  Out     of     the   Rock    for 


me. 
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/  2  Thou  bruised  and  broken  Bread, 
My  life-long  wants  supply; 
As  living  souls  are  fed, 
O  feed  me,  or  I  die! 

;///  3  Thou  true  life-giving  Vine, 

Let  me  Thy  sweetness  prove; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 


/  4  Rough  patlis  my  feet  hdve  trod, 
Since  first  their  coui"se  began; 
Feed  me,  Tliou  Bread  of  fJod; 
Help  me.  Thou  Sou  of  Man. 

/  5  For  still  the  desert  lies 

My  thirsting  soul  before; 

C7-     O  living  waters,  ri.se 

Within  me  evermore! 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell 
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Ye      liv   -  iug     wa  -  ters,  bui-st  Out      of       tlie     Rock    for 
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General 
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Bethany 
L.  Mason 


Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,    Near-er    to    Thee,       E'en  tho'   it    be     a    cross 
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God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,    my  God,  to   Thee,     Near  -  er    to    Thee.         A 
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^  2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 
Weary  and  lone, 
Darkness  comes  over  me. 
My  rest  a  stone; 
cr     Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
dim         Nearer  to  Thee. 


mf  4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Altars  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
a'    Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
dim         Nearer  to  Thee. 


mf  3  There  let  my  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
cr     Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
dim         Nearer  to  Thee. 


f  5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing. 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

diyn         Nearer  to  Thee. 

S.  Adams 
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a    cross    That      rais  -  eth      me;      Still 


all      my    song     shall    be. 
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Near  -  er,    my   God.    to    Thee,     Near  -  er     to      Thee.     E'en    though   it 


be     a   cross  That  rais -eth     me;     Still    all  my    sonir  shall    be,     Near  -  er.  my 
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God,  to   Thee,   Near  -  er,    my    God,    to    Thee,     Near  -  er     to    Thee.     Ames. 
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Olivet 
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faith  looks   up 
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to     Thee,      Thou   Lamb    of      Cal  -    va  -  ry, 
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Sav 


iour     di  -  vine !    Now    hear    me    while 
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I    pray 
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Take     all      my 

_^2 C #- 


^ 


J 


guilt 
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let    me     from  this  day    Be     whol  -  ly     Thine.      A-men. 
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m/  2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire  ; 
f     As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
cr      O  may  my  love  to  Thee 

Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 
A  living  fire. 

f  3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 

And  griefs  around  me  spread, 
cr         Be  Thou  my  Guide  ; 
mf     Bid  barkness  turn  to  day  ; 


Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away  ; 
f     Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside ! 

ff>  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll  ; 
cr     Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love. 

Fear  and  distrust  remove  ; 
ynf    O  bear  me  safe  above, 
A  ransomed  soul ! 

R.  Painter 
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St.  Ambrose 
W.  H.  Monk 


JZ 


^ 


-& 


-■§ 


^^^^m. 


^- 


^^ 


-M 


-^ 


^t 


mf\ 

My     faith  looks  up   to     Thee,    Thou     Lamb  of    Cal-va-ry,      Sav  -  ionr     di  -  vine! 
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Now      hear      me       wliile       I       pray,      Take       all       my      guilt 


way, 
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O  let      me     from    this     day 
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Be 
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Thine!      A  -  men. 
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Mount  Calvary 
a.  P.  Stewart 
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Lord,    as      to    Thy  dear  Cross    we  flee.     And    plead  to      be    for  -  giv'n, 
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So     let  Thy    life  our     pat -tern  be,    And  form  our  souls  for   heaven,      A-men. 
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w/2  Help  us.  through  good  report  and  ill, 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
/         Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

m/  3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earth liness  refine  ; 
cr      And  kindness  in  our  bo.souis  dwell, 

As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 
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/•  4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  i^rief  s  dark  day  c<>uie  on. 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
//  "Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

m/5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife. 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 
cr      ( >  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  heaven  ! 
J,  H.  Gurney 
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Lambkth 
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Lord,    as    to      Thy  dear  Cross  we   flee,    And  plead  to 
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be       for    -    giv'n, 
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80    let  Thy     life   our    pat-tern   be,     And  form  our  souls  for  heaven.  A  -  men. 
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m/2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
;p         Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 

wf  3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine  ; 

cr      And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell. 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

^  4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly. 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
p^         "Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

mfb  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 

cr     O  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 

And  follow  Thee  to  heaven  ! 

J,  H.  Curney 
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Horsham 
A .  H.  Brown 


nif  2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 
I  can  only  bring  my  need; 
/         God  be  merciful  to  me. 


;///  4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee: 
I  am  not  mine  own  but  Thine: 
p         God  be  merciful  to  me. 


/  3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes  /;//  5  There  is  one  beside  the  throne, 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee;  And  my  only  hope  and  plea 

cr     Yet  Tliou  canst  interpret  sighs:  Are  in  Him,  and  llim  alone: 

/         God  be  merciful  to  me.  p         God  be  merciful  to  me. 

vif  6  He  my  cause  will  undertake, 
My  Interpreter  will  be; 
He's  my  all;  and  for  His  sake 
/         God  be  merciful  to  me. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell 
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St.  Bees 
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"Wea-ry,  wait- iug   for    my  rest;     God  be   mer-ci    -    ful 
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^       Verses  i — 4  only 
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CUARENCE 
A.  S.  Sullivan 
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Sin  -  fill,  sigh  -  iiig     to       be     blest;  Bound,  and  long -ing     to      be       free; 
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Wear  -  y,     wait  -  ing    for      my 
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rest;         God    be 
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;«/  2  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 
I  can  only  bring  ray  need; 
/         God  be  merciful  to  me. 

mp  3  Broken  heart  and  downcast  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee; 


Yet  Thou  caust  interpret  sighs: 
p         God  be  merciful  to  me. 

mp  4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosom  I  would  fiee: 
I  am  not  my  own  but  Thine: 
/         God  be  merciful  to  me. 


Verses  5  and  6  only 
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5.  There    is    One    be-  side    the      throne.      And    my    on  -  ly      hope  and   plea 
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Are    in    Him.  and    Him    a   -  lone:    God    be    mer-ci  -  ful     to     me. 
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?>v/"  6  He  my  cause  will  undertake, 
My  interpreter  will  be; 
cr     He's  my  all:  and  for  His  sake 
f         God  be  merciful  to  me. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell 
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Rephfap.  N'o.  47 
A*.  Kcdhraii 
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When  <mr    luads  are    bowod  with  woe,     When  our   bit  -  tcr    tears  o'er-flow, 
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Wlu'ii  wciiKmrn  thclost,  the  dear.       Jc  -  sii.  Son    of      M;i 
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rv,  hear! 
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/>  2  Tliou  onr  throbbinc:  flesh  hast  worn, 
Thou  our  mortal  griefs  hast  borne, 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

//  3  "When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  our  own  departing  souls, 
When  our  linal  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  Son  of  ^lary,  hear! 
/  4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  hast  slied, 
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Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  ! 

5  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin, 
When  the  spirit  shrinks  with  fear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

/  6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief,  hast  known, 
Tliough  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  load  to  bear; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

H.  H.  Milman 

Den HAM 
Dcnham's  Psalter 


m 


H #- 


Ea; 


— ! W W <^- 
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Out 
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call  To     Thee,       O        Lord,      to      Thee; 
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He  -  fore  Thy  throne  of   graee    I     fall;     Be     mer  -  ci  -  ful     to        me.  A-:»7k\. 
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/  2  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry. 

The  woful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  daysg<jne  V)y. 
Of  evil  now  within. 

/  3  Out  of  tlie  (h-ei)of  fear, 

And  (head  of  comini'  shame. 
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cr    From  morning  watch  till  night  is  near 
I  plead  the  precious  Name. 
vif  \  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now. 
As  ever  was,  wigth  Thee; 
Hefore  Thy  tliroue  of  gi;u'e  I  l»ow 
/  lie  merciful  to  me. 

//.   W.  Bak^r 
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St.  Raphakl 
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Je  -  su,  Lord  of     life   and  glo  -  ry,  Beud  from  beav'n  Thy   gra-cious  ear ; 
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While  our  wait- ing    souls   a  -  dore  Thee,  Friend    of  help-less    sin  -  ners,  hear ; 
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By     Thy    mer  -  cy, 
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/>  2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness, 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin. 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

p  3  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
In  our  times  of  deep  distresses. 
In  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


mf  \  When  the  world  around  is  smiling. 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease. 
Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling. 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 
p  By  Thy  mercy, 

O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

^  5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness, 
In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness 
When  all  human  help  is  vain, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


pp  6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 

cr     May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 

Find  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay: 
■t)  By  Thy  mercy, 

0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

J .  J    Cuvin/ins 
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St.  Thomas 
Arr.  by  Novell 


Je  -  su,    Loi-d  of    life   andglo-ry,    Bend  from  hoav'n  Thy     gra-cious  ear  ; 
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While  our  wait-ing    souls   a -dore Thee,  Friend  of  help-less 


sin  -  ners.  hear 
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By  Thy  mercy,  ByThymer-cy,      o      de  -  liv 
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us.  good  Lord.     A-mkk. 
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p  2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness. 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin, 
From  all  malice  and  unkindnfss, 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
0  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

/>  3  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power. 
In  our  times  of  deep  distres.ses, 
In  each  dark  and  tiying  hour, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
O  deliver  us,  good  Lord.     ' 


;wy4  When  the  worlil  around  is  .smiling, 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 
Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling. 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace, 
p  By  Thy  mercy, 

()  deliver  us,  good  Loixl. 

p  '^  In  the  weary  hours  of  sicknes.s. 
In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain. 
When  we  feel  our  mortal  weakness 
When  all  human  help  is  vain. 

By  Thy  mercy. 
( )  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 


pp  6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying, 
In  the  awful  judgment  day, 
cr     May  (Hir  souls,  on  Thee  relying. 

Find  Thee  still  oui*  hopf  and  stay: 
p  By  Thy  in  en- v. 

O  deliver  us.  tiond  Ixrd. 

./.  J.  Cummins 
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St.  Bridf 
S.  Howard 
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Let    me,  oppress'd  "with  loads  of     guilt,  Thy    woiit-ed   mer  -  cy    find.       A-men. 
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li  2  Wash  off  my  foul  offense, 

And  elease  me  from  my  sin; 
For  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 
How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

»i/3  Against  Thee,  Lord,  alone, 

And  only  in  Thy  sight,         [demned. 
Have  I  transgressed:  and,  though  con- 
Must  own  Thy  judgment  right. 

jj  4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins. 
Nor  me  in  anger  view: 
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Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean. 
An  upright  mind  renew. 


mf  5  Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy  help, 
Nor  cast  me  from  Thy  sight; 
Nor  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit  take 
His  everlasting  flight. 

vxf  6  The  joy  Thy  favour  gives 
Let  me,  O  Lord,  regain; 
cr      And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firai  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain. 

Tate  and  Brady 

Ol.MUTZ 
Arr,  by  L.  Mason 


mfZ  Touched  by  Thy  quickening  power, 
p  My  load  of  guilt  I  feel; 

The  wounds  Thy  Spirit  hath  unclosed, 
O  let  that  Spirit  heal 

p  3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom. 
Must  I  for  ever  mourn-' 
And  wilt  Thou  not  at  length,  O  God, 
In  pitying  love  return? 


Dif  4  O  come,  ere  life  expire; 

»Send  down  Th v  power  to  save ; 
For  who  shall  siiig  Thy  Name  in  death, 
Or  praise  Thee  in  the  grave? 

mf  Tj  Why  should  I  doubt  Thy  grace. 
Or  vield  to  dread  despair? 
cv      Tliouwilt  fulfil  Thy  promised  word. 
And  grant  me  all  my  prayer. 

J.  Newton 
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Hambtrg 
Loivell  Mason 


My  God,  per  -  mit      me 


A  stranger  to       my  -  self      and      Thee : 
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A-midst  a  thon  -  sand   tho'ts  I 
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rove,     For- get-fnl     of     my     high-est      love.     A-men. 
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/  2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth.  y///"3('all  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense; 


And  thus  debase  my  licavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below 
And  all  my  purest  joys  forego  ? 


Thy  grace.  ( )  Lord,  can  draw  me  thence: 
I  wt)uld  obey  th^>-\-<nce. divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

xr^-'ji^^— --'=**  /.  Watts 
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Martyrdom 
H.  Wilson 


Lord,  when    we    bend 
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be    -    fore      Thy  throne,  Aud    onr       con  -  fes  -  sions     ponr, 


Teach  ns       to    feel     the    sins     we   own,     Aud  hate  what     we         de  -  plore.     A  -  mi;n 
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/  2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see; 

True  penitence  impart: 
rr      Aud  let  a  kindling  ghiuce  from  Tlice 
Beam  hope  upon  the  heart. 

////  .'I  Wiien  we  disclo.se  our  wants  in  prayci-. 
.M;iy  we  our  wills  resign; 


And  not  a  thought  our  bosoms  share 
Whicii  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

)nf'  4  \/^x  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 
II  And  Willi  it  to  the  ski«'S, 

'    And  teacii  oni-  heaits  't  is  goodness  still 
That  grants  it.  or  d«'nies. 

/.  D    Carlylf 
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7.  D. 


BliTMF.NTHAL 

Blumenthal 


Sav  -  iour,  Whom  I      fain  would  love,     Je  -  .su8,    cm  -  ci   -  tied    for     me, 
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i'lx     my       lov-  ing  heart    a  -  bove,  Draw  me     near  -  er 


-.-  P 


t- 


-^- 


£=f= 


un  -  to     Thee. 


-&- 


:{^ 


t 


zt 


lizrt 


t — r 


i 


^  I 


-^ 


~^- 


iz^nzfzq- 


i 


-s^ 


.^ — ■-- # #- 


«.'    cr  \  .  I 

Thee    to    praise  and  Thee     to     know  Make  the 
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joy      of        saints    be- low: 
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Thee    to    see  and  Thee 
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love    Make  the  bliss   of 
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saints  a-  bove.      Amen. 
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;///■  2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live. 

If  Thy  presence  Thou  deny: 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 
*Tis  no  lonf;or  death  to  die. 
cr      Source  and  (iiver  of  repose, 
Only  from  Thy  Lovo  it  flows; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are.  if  Thou  art  mine. 
A.  M.  Topiady 
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/   on  IS   ill    UlllSDII. 


llul.v    tKt>> 

J.  E.  K>yf 


Ilfiil      me       as  I 


sup-pli  -  aiit     kneel;   Heal     me,    and  my      par  -  don   seal. 


/>  2  Fresh  the  Wduiids  that  sin  hath  made:  mf  A  Thou  the  true  Physician  art; 

Hear  the  i)rayers  F  ofr  have  prayed,  Thou,  ()  C'lirist.  canst  healtli  impart. 

cr     And  in  mercy  si'iid  me  aid.  Bindin;Lr  up  the  bleediiii;  heart. 

/  3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now;  /  5  Other  comforters  are  ijone; 

Clieerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou;         cr      Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone. 
Suppliant,  Jy^rd,  to  Tliee  I  bow.  Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 

w/G  Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal; 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
f>      To  Thy  mercy  I  appeal. 

G.  Thritig 
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Lacrtmae 
Arthur  S.  Sullivan 
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sup -pliant   kneel;        Heal     me 
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and     mv 


l)ar-don      seal.  A  -  5IEX, 
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7.  0.  7.  CD. 
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St.  E»ith 
J.  H.  Knecht 
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O     Je  -  su,    Thou    art    stand  -iug       Out  -  side    the    fast-  closed  door, 
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In    low  -    ly      pa- tieuce    wait  -  ing        To    pass      the  thresh  -  old    o'er: 


r — r- 
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Shame    on      us,  Chris-  tian  broth  -  ers,      His    Name    and  sign      who   bear; 
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O  shame,  thrice  shame  up 


^te 
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I 
on    us.      To  keep  Him  stand- ing  there!    Amen 
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/  2  O  Jesu,  Thouart  knocking: 

And  lo!  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 
And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred: 
cr      0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  waitl 
p      O  sin  that  hath  no  equal. 
So  fast  to  bar  the  sate  I 


/•SO  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 

'•I  died  for  you.  My  children. 

cr         And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?" 

;///■     O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door: 

Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

W.  W.  Axow 
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J/ay  be  snuff  hi  unison.  , 


General 
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St.  Pot.tcarp 
J.  Jiarnby 


Jia\'  oe  suHff  m  untson.  ,  I         1  I         I 
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Je  -  sus.    I      my    cross   have    tak  -  t-n.      All     to  Icavt-.  ami     fol- low  Thee; 
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Des  -  ti  -  tmc.  (le-spi8ed,for-.sak-eu,  Thou,  from  hence,  my      all    shall  be: 
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Per-ish    ev  -  ery    fond    am   -  bi  -  tion.  All    I've  sought,  or   hoped,  or  known; 
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Yet  how  rich    is      mv  con  -  di  -  tion!  God   and  iieav'n  are  still    invown!     A-mkx. 


i:^=1: 


t 


■--I 1 — 


r^^ 


i 


/>  2  Man  may  troubh'  and  distress  me,        /> 
"V  will  but  diivc  me  to  Thy  breast. r/- 
Life  with  trials  iiard  may  press  nic. 
rr         Heaven  will  brin<<  me  sweeter  rest, 
/v//      ()  'f.  is  not  in  grief  to  harm  me. 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me: 
( »    t  were  not  in  joy  to  charm  nie. 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 


//i/  .]  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation: 
ir         Uise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  caiv 
Joy  to  tind  in  mery  station 
Somethinj'  still  to  do  or  bear: 


Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee: 
U'hat  a  Father's  smile  is  thine; 

What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee: 
Child  of  heaven,  .shouldst  thou  repine? 

/■  4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winge^l  by  prayer. 
Heaven's  etennd  day's  before  thee. 
(Jod's  own  hand  sliall guide  thee  there; 
;«/•  Soon  shall  clo.se  thy  earthly  mission. 
Swiff  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
(•;•      Hope  siHMi  change  to  glad  fi'nition. 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayei-  to  praisr. 

//.  r.  LyU 
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Love  Divike 
J.  Stainer 


Je  -  sus,   I     my    cross  have   tak  -  en,      All    to  leave,  and     fol- low  Thee; 
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Ues   -  ti  -  tute,     de  -  spised,  for  -  sak  -en,  Thou,  froni  hence,  my   all  shalt  be 
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Per  -  ish  ev  -  ery   fond    am-bi-tion,     All    I' ve  sought,  or    hoped,  or    known; 
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Yet    how  rich   is     my  con-di-tion!    God  and  heav'ii  are  still    my  own!  A-men. 
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_^2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 

'T  will  but  drive  my  to  Thy  breast: 
Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me. 
cr        Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 
mf     O  't  is  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is  left  to  me: 
0  't  were  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

7nf  3  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation: 
cr         Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care: 
Joy  to  find  in  eveiy  station 
Somethinof  still  to  do  or  bear: 


p    Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee; 
cr       What  a  Fathers  smile  is  thine; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee; 
Child  of  lipaven,  shouldstthou  repine? 

/4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  by  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer. 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
7np  Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days; 
cr    Hope  soon  change  to  glad  fruition, 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

H.  F.  Lyte 
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111     the  Cross    of    Christ   I     glo  -  rv.    Tow- "riiiir  o'er   the  wrecks  of    time;     :  xT 
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All  the   light    of    sa  -   cred  sto-iy  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub-lime.      A -men. 
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/  2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  feai's  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  Cross  forsake  me: 
t  r         Lo!  it  glows  witli  peace  and  joy. 

;///'3  Wheu  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  Cross  the  radiance  streaming. 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 


/}  4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  plea.sure, 
By  the  Cross  are  sanctified; 
I*eace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
cr         Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

/  5  In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  gloiy, 

'rowernig  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

/  Bowritig 
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Crcss  ok  -Jesus 
y.  Statner 
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111     the  Cross  of  Christ  I       glo-ry,     Tow-' ring    o'er  the  wi-ecksof    time; 
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All    the  liijlii  of        sa  -  cred  sto- IV     (iafli -cis  iduiul  its  head  sub-lime.      Amen. 
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General    ^^  ^ 


J. 


-'^       St.  George's  Bolton 
J.  Walch 


Dip  2  O  gracious  Intercessor! 

0  Priest  within  the  veil! 
Plead,  for  a  lost  transgressor, 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
I  spread  my  sins  before  Thee, 

1  tell  them  one  by  one; 

cr     O  for  Thy  Name's  great  glory, 
p         Porgive  all  I  have  done! 

pp  3  O  by  Thy  Cross  and  Passion, 
Thy  tears  and  agony, 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 
And  death  on  Calvary, 

{*  The  ties  are  to  be  disregarded  in  the  1st  verse.) 


rr 


By  all  that  untold  suffering 
Endured  by  Thee  alone; 

O  Priest!  U  spotless  Offering! 
Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone! 


Dip  4  And  in  this  heart  now  broken, 
cr         Ke-enter  Thou  and  reign; 
9nf      And  say.  by  that  dear  token, 
I  am  absolved  again; 
And  build  me  up,  and  guide  me, 

x\nd  guard  me  day  by  day; 
And  in  Thy  j^resence  hide  me. 
And  keep  my  soul  alway. 

J.  Hamilton 
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j  Christ,  the   Life     of     uU     the    liv  -  ill«,^  ( 'liiisi.  the  Death  ui  (h'ath,<»iir   foe,    \ 
\     Wlio.'rhv-self    for    us    oiu-e  ijiv-  iiii,'. (/>  iTu    tlie    daikciiM  (Icpihs  of    woe,    \ 


f  2  Thou,  ah.  Thou  liast  taken  on  Thee 
Bitter  stnikes,  a  cruel  rod; 
Pain  and  scorn  were  heaped  upon  Tliee. 
O  Thou  sinless  Son  of  God: 
cr     Only  thus  for  ns  to  win 

Rescue  from  tlie  bonds  of  sin: 
nif     Tliousand.  thousand  thanks  shall  h«\ 
Blessed  Jesus,  unto  Thee. 


)fif 


?>  Thou  didst  bear  the  smiting,  only 
That  it  mis^ht  not  fall  on  me; 
Stoodest  falsely  charged  and  lonely. 

That  I  might  be  safe  and  free; 
Comfortless,  that  I  might  know 
Comfort  from  Tiiy  Vjoundless  woe: 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be 
Blessed  Jesu.«.  tnito  'I'hee. 


;;/y^  4  Then  for  all  that  wrought  (»ur  pardon. 

For  Thy  sorrows  deep  and  sore. 

For  Thine  anguish  in  the  gaixlen, 

cr        T  will  thank  thee  evermore; 

/)     Tiiaiik  Thee  with  the  latest  breath 

For  Thy  sad  and  cruel  deatli 

Fur  that  last  most  bitter  cry, 

cr     Praise  Thee  evermore  on  high. 

E.  C.  Hamburgh:  Tk.  c.  H'inkuurth 
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Poured    for        me       the       life 
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blood      Eroui      His 
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]>le.st     be     His     coin  -  pas    -     sion 
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vtf  2  Blest  through  endless  ages 
Be  the  precious  stream, 
/     AVhich  from  sin  and  sorrow 
n-        Doth  the  world  redeem! 
AbePs  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies; 
But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 
For  our  jjardon  cries. 


/  3  Oft  as  eartli  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 

Angel  hosts,  rejoicing. 
Make  their  glad  replj\ 

Lift  ye  tiien  youi-  voices; 
Swell  the  mighty  flood; 

Louder  still  and  louder. 

Praise  the  precious  Blood. 
Tr  -C  Cas7vall 
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General 
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St.  <'hkistophf.k 
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O     Lamb  (»f      God,  still    krop     lue     Xt'iir     to      Thy  wouiid-cd     side! 
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'Tis    on    -     ly     there     in       safe  -  ty      And    peace    I     can      a  -  bide. 
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U'hiit  foe.s    and  .snares  fiur  -  round      me!   What  U.mbts  ami  feai-s  with  -  in! 
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The  grace  that soujjdit  and  found  me,       A  -  lone   can  keep  me  clean.      A-.mk.v. 
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2  'T  is  only  in  Thee  iilding, 

I  ferl  niy  life  ser-nrc  ; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding. 

The  conflict  can  endure  ; 
Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  eveiy  liatefnl  f(t«'  ; 
Tliy  love  my  lieart  .•^usiaiiieih 

III  all  its  caiv  and  woe. 


;///  :J  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee, 

With  lapinre.  face  to  face  ; 
cr      One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 
<  ►f  all  Thy  power  and  grace: 
f      Thy  beauty,  Loid.  and  glory, 
'I'lie  wniidtMs  itf  Thy  Irive. 
Sliall   be   tlie  (lidle.ss  Slory 

« )f  all  Thy  .>:aint.«<  above. 

J.  G.  Deck 
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O    Lamb    of     God,  slill    keep      me     Near     to    Tliy  wound -ed     side! 
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What   foes    and  snares  sur  -  round     me!    What  doubts  and  fears  with  -  in! 
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The  grace  that  souglit  and   found  me,      A  -  lone  can  keep  me   clean.      A -men. 
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/  2  "T  is  only  in  Thee  liiding, 
I  feel  my  life  secure  ; 
Only  in  Thee  abiding, 
The  conflict,  can  endure  ; 
r     'I'hine  arm  the  victor}^  gaineth 
( )"er  eveiy  hateful  foe  ; 
Thy  love  my  heart  siistaineth 
/         In  all  its  care  and  woe. 


?;//  3  Soon  shall  my  eves  behold  Thee, 

AVith  rapture,  face  to  face  ; 

cr      One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace: 

/     Thy  beauty.  Lr»rd,  and  glory. 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 

Shall  be  the  endless  stor^' 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above. 

J.  <7.  n^rk 
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O        Je    -   su,      we        a  -    dure    Tliet',     Tf)  -  on       tlio    Cross,  oiir     King: 
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We    l)i)\v      our     lit'iirts    be  -  fore      Thee;    Thy       <(ra-c ions  Name    we      sing: 
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That  Name  hath  brought  sal  -  v;i    -    tion,     That  Name,     in    life      our       stay 
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tion     When  life  shall  fade     a  -  way. 
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;///>  2  Vft  <loili  the  woild  disdjiin  Tht^e. 

Still  pressing  by  Thy  Cross: 
Lord,  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Counting  all  else;  but  loss. 
The  grief  Thy  soul  endured, 

Wh<»  can  that  grief  declare? 
I'lty  pains  have  thus  assure<l 

'I'liat  TIkmi  Tiiy  foes  wilt  spare. 
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p  8  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigne<l  Thee, 
Ami  nailed  Thee  to  the  ti*ee: 

Our  pride,  O  Lord,  di.sdained  Thee; 
Vet  deign  our  hope  to  be. 

( )  glorious  King,  we  bless  Thee, 
No  longer  pass  Thee  by: 

O  Jesn,  we  confe.ss  Thf-c 

Our  Loi-d  enlhroiH'd  on  high. 

A .  T.  Ruisfll 
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Je  -  sii,     we 
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(lore    Thee,      Up  -  on     the   Cross,  our    King: 
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We    bow     our  hearts   be  -  fore     Thee;     Thy      gra-ciousName  we     sing: 
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That  Name'hath  bro't   sal  -   va   -    tion,    That  Name   in       life      our     stay; 
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Our    peace,  our     con  -  so    -    la 
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tion      When    life  shall  fade     a 

dim  111' 


way. 


Amen, 
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mp  2  Yet  doth  the  world  disdain  Thee, 

Still  pressing  by  Thy  Cross: 
Lord,  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Counting  all  else  but  loss. 
The  grief  Thy  soul  endured, 

Who  can  that  grief  declare? 
Thy  pains  have  thus  assured 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 


/  3  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigned  Thee, 

And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tree: 

Our  pride,  O  Lord,  disdained  Thee; 

Yet  deign  our  hope  to  be. 

cr     O  glorious  King,  we  bless  Thee, 

No  longer  pass  Thee  by; 

O  Jesu,  we  confess  Thee 

Our  Lord  enthioned  on  high. 
A .  T.  Russell 
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The  Wisk  Men' 
Ji.  'Jours 


Hail,Thouonce-de-spis-<-(l     t7e-sus!  Hail,  Thoxi   Ga  -    li 
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Ic  -   an      King! 
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Thou  didst  suf-  fer      to      re  -  lease   \is:  'I'liou  didst  free     sal 


I 
Hail,  Thou    ag  -   on  -  iz  -  iug   Sav-iour,  Bear-er     of    our 
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sin      and  shame! 
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By    Thy     mcr  -  it    we    find   fa-vonr:Life  is 
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giv  -  en  thro'  Thy  Name.  A.mkn. 


tr- 


k: 


fe^ 


4 


-(22- 


-(2 


-jSt 


I 


zz2-2i 


:}t=ifc=fe: 


/)  2  rasc-iial  Lamb,  by  <iod  ai)iJoiiiLfd. 
All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  laid: 
By  almigiity  love  anointed. 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  niadf. 
t  r     All  Thy  pueple  are  forgiven 

Throu^rh  the  viitueof  Thy  Bloud: 
////■     Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven. 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

/'•J  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  gloiV, 
Tlien*  f(»revt'j'  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 
Seated  at  Thv  Father's  side. 


////■      There  fur  sinners  Thou  art  jdeiuling: 
There  'I'hou  dost  our  place  prepare: 
Kver  ff»r  us  interceding, 
I'ill  in  glory  we  appear. 

/"  4  Worship.  h(inour,  })ower  and  ble.s.sing 
Thou  art  worthy  to  receive: 
Loudest  praises  without  cea.siug. 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give, 
t/-     Hel]),  ye  blight  angelic  .spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays! 
Help  to  sing  (»ur  Saviour's  meiits' 
Help  to  ehant  Emmanuel's  praise! 
J.  Bakcuell:  M.  Madan:  A.  M.  Toplady 
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E.  Bunnell 


To    Him  Who  for  our  sins    was  slain,  To  Him   for    all    His    dy  -  ing    pain, 
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In  Harmony . 


Sing  we       Al   -    le  -   lu    -     -    ia!      To     Him,    the  Lamb   our    Sac  -   ri  -  fice, 
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Who  gave  His  B1()0<1  our    ran  -  som-price,       Sing  we    Al   -  le  -  1 
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p  2  T<t  Him  Who  died  that  we  might  die 
To  sin  {cr)  and  live  with  Him  on  high, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
/     To  Him  Who  rose  thai  we  might  rise. 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  the  skies, 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

mpZ  To  Him  Who  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

/  Sing  we  Alleluia! 
mf     To  Him  Who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

f  Sing  we  Alleluia! 

y4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore: 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  ador«^; 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
To  Father.  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Our  God  most  <^reat.  our  joy.  our  boast. 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 

A.  T.  Ritsselt 
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To    Him    Who  for    our  sins  wa.s  slain,       To    Him    for   all    His    dy    -  ing 
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lice,      Who  gave  His  Blood  our  ran  -  som    price,  Sing  ,  .    we  Al-le  -  In  -  ia! 
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2  To  Him  Who  dieil  that  we  might  die 
To  sin,  an«l  live  with  Him  on  high. 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
To  Him  Who  rose  that  we  might  rise. 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  tlie  skies, 
SiiiiT  we  Alleluia! 


'?t    To  Him  Wlio  now  for  us  doth  plead, 
An<l  hclpeth  us  in  all  our  need. 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
I'o  Him  Wiio  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  lioint'  ill  immortality. 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 


4  To  Him  Ijeghny  evermore: 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  J^ord  adore: 

Sing  we  Alleluia! 
To  Father,  Son.  and  Holy  (ihost. 
(>m-riiid  most  great,  our  joy.  our  boast. 
Sing  we  Alleluia!  Amkn. 


I  Endiuff  to  the  Last  Stanza.) 
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Sing  .     .   we  Al-le-  lu 


ia!    Al-le- hi    -    ia! 
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ia!       Al-le-lu 
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Philippi 
J.  G.  Ebeling 
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Prais-iiig    Thy    Name:        Thy    love   and  grace 
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sor  -  rows  bore;  Sing- ing     for     ev  -  er  -  more.'-Wor-thy     the    Lamb."'    A -.men. 
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/;//  2  0  haste,  ye  ransomed  race! 
For  all  His  gifts  of  grace 
/        Praise  ye  His  Name: 

He  wondrous  things  liath  done; 
Triumph  o'er  death  hath  won; 
Heaven's  gate  hath  open  thrown: 
••Worthy  the  Lamb." 


w/  3  Come,  all  ye  hosts  above! 
Join  in  one  song  of  love, 
cr         Praising  His  Name: 
To  Him  ascribed  be 
Honour  and  majesty 
Through  all  eternity: 
"Worthy  the  Lamb.'' 


/  4  Blessed  and  H0I3'  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Pi'aise  to  Thy  Name: 
m/      Father.  Thy  love  we  bless; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
cr     We  ]H'aise  Thee  and  eonfes.'^, 
••Worthy  the  Lamb." 

y.  All,n:  Cuuk  and  Denton 
The  tune  "Moscow,"'  No.  JWH,  can  Xvt  used  it  preferred. 
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Al  -   le   -  111   -  ia!   sing    to      Je  -  sus!     His   the  seep- tie,    His    the  throne; 
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Al   -  le    -    lu  -   iai     His    the     tri-umph.  His   the    vie  -  to   -    ry       a  -  Ion 
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Hark!  the  songs  of     peju:e-iul     Si  -  on     Thim-der  like     a     niigjit-y      flood; 
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Je-sus  out  of    ev  -  eryna-tion  Hath  re-deemed  us       by  His  Blood.  A-mes, 
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?///  2  Alleluia!  (/>)  not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now; 
cr     Alleluia!  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how: 
/     TlK>ugh  the  cloud  from  sight  received 

When  tlie  forty  days  were  o'er:  [Him, 
ir     Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 

••I  am  with  you  evermore"? 

mf  3  Alleluia!  Bread  of  Heaven, 

Thou  on  earth  our  Food,  our  Stay! 
Alleluia!  here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day; 
p     Intercessor,  Friend  of  sinners, 

Eanh's  Redeemer,  pleail  for  me, 
cr     Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 
Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 
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f  \  Alleluia!  King  eternal. 

Thee  tlie  J^<»rd  of  lords  we  own; 
Alleluial  boin  of  Mary,  [throne: 

Earth  'I'hy  footstool,  heaven  Thy 
p     Thou  within  the  veil  ha.st  entered, 

Ivobed  in  flesh,  our  great  High-Priest; 
Thou  <»n  earth  both  Priest  and  Victim 
In  the  Eucharistic  feast. 
/  5  Alleluia!  smg  to  Jesus! 

His  the  .so»*i»tre.  His  the  throne; 
Alleluia!  His  the  triumj)h. 
His  the  victory  alone; 
/     Hark!  {cr\  the  songs  of  holy  Siou 
/         Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood; 
Jesus  out  of  every  nation 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  Blood. 

H  .  C.  Vix 
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A  -  wake,    and    sing     the     song 
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ses    and     the    Lamb! 
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Wake  ev-'ry  heart  and    ev  -  'ry  tongue   To    praise  the   Sav-iour's  Name.  Amen. 
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f  2  Sing  of  His  dying  love! 
cr         Sing  of  His  rising  power! 
Sing  how  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  bore! 

mf  3  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way ! 
Ye  ransomed  sinners  sing! 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Christ,  the  Eternal  King! 

(second  tune) 


/  4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say, 

"Ye  blessed  children,  come." 
cr     Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away, 
And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

mf  5  There  shall  our  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
n-     And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  gloiy  to  the  Lamb. 

W.  Hammond 
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A  -  wake,  and    sing    the      song 
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Mo   -  ses     and    the     Lamb! 
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Wake  ev  -  ery    heart  and  ev  -  ery  tongue  To    praise  the  Sav-iour's  Name.       Amen, 
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Tri-umph-aiit  Loid.Thv  work  is  done,  Thv  t<^il     is    o'er,  Thy    vie-  tory  Wdii  : 

/ 


^ 


m 


s 


mm^^^^^m 


« 


^iffiips^j^^psa 


<>    aid    'I'hy  servants  in  the  strife;  Help  us    to     win  tlie  crown  of  life!      A-.men. 
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w/"2  Pi*esenting  Thine  own  sacrifice,  ("rise;  mp  3  O  by  Thy  spotless,  wondrous  birth, 
<  )ur  prayei*s  like  incense  round  Thee  /  And  by  Tliy  bitter  death  on  earth. 
For  "Thou  art  Priest  for  ever,"  Thou  cr  And  by  Thy  rising  from  the  grave. 
Art  interceding  for  us  now.  Ascended  Lord,  Thy  people  save  ! 

/4  "Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory,"'  Thine 
All  honour,  praise,  and  power  divine  ; 
One  with  the  Father  now  confest. 
And  with  the  Spirit  ever  blest. 

W.  J.  Irons 
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Christ,    a  -  bove   all      glo  -  ry    seat-ed  !     King  E  -  ter  -  nal,  strong  to    save! 
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Dy  -  ing,  Thou  hast  death  de-  feat  -  ed,     Bur  -  ied,  Thon    hast  spoiled  the  grave,     i 
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uij  2  Thou  art  gone,  where  now  is  given 
What  no  mortal  might  could  gain. 
On  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven 
In  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

(  For  remaining  v«rse*  tee  the  following  page.) 
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Christ,  a  -  bove    all    glo  -  ry    seat-ed       King    e  -  ter- nal,  strong   to      save! 


Dy- iiig,  Tlioii  hast  death  de-  feat  -  ed,       Bur-  ied,  Thou  hast  spoiled  the    grave. 
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2.  Thou    art   gone,  where  now    is    giv-en   What    no     mor-tal   might  could  gain, 
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On    the    eter  -  nal  throne  of    heav-eu       In  Thy  ra-ther\spow"rto  reign.     A-mex. 
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w/3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee;  p  5  So,  when  Thou  again  in  glory 

Heaven,  above  and  earth  below;  cr         On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 

While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee  We  'JMiy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee, 

Tremblins;  and  defeated  bow.  Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine. 


;?(/4  We,  0  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring. 
Follow  Thee  above  the  sky ; 
/>      Hear  our  prayers,  Tiiy  grace  imploring, 
cr         Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high; 


/6  Hail!  all  hail!  In  Thee  confiding, 
Jesu,  Thee  shall  all  adore. 
In  Thy  Father's  might  abiding 
With  one  spirit  evermore! 
Tfi  y.  -R.    Woodford 
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The    Head,  that    once   was  crown'd  with  thorns,      Is    crown'd  with   glo  -  ry 
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roy -al     di  -   a  -  tU'iu   a  -  doins  The  niight-y  Vic- tor's  brow.      A-mex. 


inf  2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords     /  4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 


cr         With  all  its  grace  is  given; 

Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

/  5  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
cr  Tiiey  reign  witli  Him  above, 

Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
f         The  mystery  of  His  love. 

Dif  6  The  Cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 
p         Though  shame  and  death  to  Him: 
cr      His  people's  hope,  His  i>e<»ple's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  tlieme. 

T.  Kellv 


Is  His,  is  His  by  right, 
cr     Tlie  King  of  kings,  and  I^ord  of  lords. 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

////■  '^,  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above; 
Tht-  joy  of  all  below. 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 
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The    Head,    that    once    was  crown'd  with  thorns,     Is    crown'd    with     glo 


ry  now  i 


P 
A 


1 1 1 !       I    , 1— I r 


I 


roy-al     di  -a-dem     a-<lorns   The  might -y     Vic -tor's  brow.    Amev. 
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Thou    art    gone  np    on      high      To  man-sions  in    the    skies;   And  round  Thy  throne  un- 
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sin  and  care  op  -prest;   Lord,    send  Thy    pro-mised    Oom-for  -  ter,    And    lead    us     to    Thy 
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rest.     Lord,  send  Thy   pro-mised  Com -for- ter,    And  lead     ns      to    Thy      rest.       A-mek. 


cr 
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mf  2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  liii^h; 
p         But  Thou  didst  first  come  down. 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony, 

To  pass  unto  Thy  ci-own; 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  course  must  be; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 
cr        Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 


itznt 
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mf  3  Tiiou  art  gone  up  on  high; 

But  Tliou  shalt  come  again. 

AVith  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 

Lord,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die,       [hour, 

/     That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread 

cr         At  Thy  right  hand  on  high.  . 

E   Toki 
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Thou       art    ^one      up       on        lii!.'li 


in!iii-sioiis     ill       tilt'     skies: 
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And  round  Thy  throne  nn  -  ceas  -  in^  -  ly      Tlie    songs    of    praise     a   -   rise: 
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But     we       are       ling     'ring   here,       With    sin       and      care       op  -  prest; 
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Lord,  send    Thy  prom  -  ised    Com- fort -er.       And     lead     us      to    Thy        rest.      A-men. 
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////■  2   Thou  art  gone  up  on  high; 
/>         But  Thou  didst  tirat  come  down. 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony. 

To  pass  unto  Thy  erowji; 
And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 
Our  onward  coui-se  must  bo; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  teare 
i  >•        Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 
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////"  o  'I'hou  art  gone  up  on  high; 

But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 
With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 

Attendant  in  Thy  train. 
Lord,  by  Thy  saving  power, 

So  make  us  live  and  die,       [hour. 
Tiiat  we  mav  stand,  in  that  dread 


At  Thy  right  hand  on  high, 

E.  Toki 
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DiADEMATA 
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Hark!  how    the iieaveji-ly 


an-them    drowns    All 


mu-sic  but    its       own: 
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A  -  wake,    my 


soul, 


and 


sins: 


of 
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Him  AVho   died     for 
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thee. 
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And  hail  Him   as    thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni 


ty.  A-MEN. 
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w/  2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began, 
And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod, 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man; 
p     Who  every  grief  hath  known 

That  wrings  the  human  breast, 
And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own. 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

/3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 

Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 

For  those  He  came  to  save; 
His  glories  now  we  sing 
p         Who  died,  !  cr)  and  rose  on  high, 
p     Who  died,  (cr)  eternal  life  to  bring, 
And  lives  that  death  may  die. 


/4  Crown  PHm  of  lords  the  Lord, 

AVho  over  all  doth  reign, 
Who  once  on  earth,  the  Incarnate  Word, 

For  ransomed  sinners  slain. 
Now  lives  in  realms  of  light, 

Where  saints  with  angels  sing 
Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  night, 

Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 
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Jf  5    Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
Enthroned  in  worlds  above; 
Crown  Him  the  King,  to  "Whom  is  given, 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
Crown  Him.ye kings, with  many  crowns, 
For  He  is  King  of  all. 

M,  Bridges 
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8.  «i.  8.  4. 


St.  Cuthbkrt 
J  B.  Dykes 


Our  bkst    Ke-deem-er,     ere   He  breathed  His       ten-dcr,    last  fare  -  well, 


^fe^g^il^ig 


11 


A      Guide,  a  Com-fort -er,  bequeathed  With     us        to        dwell. 
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;/;y2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
f>     While  He  can  tind  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

/  3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  Ave  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,  [each  fear, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 
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tnj  -i  And  eveiy  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

mj>  5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see  : 

cr     ()  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  wurthier  Thee. 

H.  Auber 
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MORNINGTON 
Lord  Mornington 


A V 


'&, 


^ 


■>Sr 


:i&:r^ 


:^^: 


-^ 


Come,  Ho  -  ly       Spir  -  it,    come 
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bright  beams  a    -    rise; 
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I)is  -  ]>el  the  s(»r-r(»w  fiom  our  minds,  The  dark-ness  from  our  eyes. 
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7«/  2  Revive  our  drooping  fjiith. 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 

/  3  Convince  us  of  our  sin  ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  IJlood. 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveul 
The  secret  love  of  God. 
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w/  4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 

To  sanctify  the  S(»ul, 
cr     To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

ffif  5  1  )well  therefore  in  our  heaits  ; 

Our  minds  fntni  bondage  free;    [love 
'I'lien  shall  we  knt»\\,  and  praise,  and 
The  i*"athei-.   Son.  and  Thee. 

y.  J/ufL  .1.  M.  Tvplady 


General  ^-^ 


377      ( FIRST  TUNE ' 


C.  M. 


St.  Agnes 
J.  B.  Dykes 


Come,  Ho- ly    Spir  -   it,     Heavenly  Dove,   With    all     Thy  quick'uing  pow'rs; 
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Kill -die     a   flame  of     sa  -  creel  love 
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In  these  cold  hearts  of     ours.     A  -  men. 


/  2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
Fond  of  these  earthly  toys: 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go. 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 


p  3  In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 
In  vain  we  strive  to  rise: 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 


mf  4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 

cr      Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 
/.  Wails, 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


C.  M. 


St.  Stephen 
W.  Jones 
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Come,  Ho    ly    Spir  -  it,      Heavenly    Dove,  With    all    Thy  quick* niug  pow'rs  ; 
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Kin- die    a    tiame  of      sa-eredl<»ve    In     these   cold  hearts  of   ours. 


Amen. 
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St.  Athanasiis 
E.J.  ffopkim 
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C'oiue.  riutu  Ho  -  ly       Spii- -  it,     cornel    And  fioui  Thy    ce  -  les  -  tial       home 
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Shed     a        ray      of     light       di  -  vine!  Come.  Tiioii  I-";i  -  ther      of     the      poor! 
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Come,  Thon  Source  of      all     our       store!  Come,  with  -  in      our       bo  -  soms  shiue!     A.mkn. 
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w/>  2  Thou.  «»f  comforters  the  best; 

Thou,  the  soul's  most  welcome  guest ; 

Sweet  refreshment  \w\v.  Vielow; 
In  (Mil-  laboiii".  )vsi   niosr  sweet; 
(iratefiil  coolness  in  ili«-  heat; 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 

w/"  M  <  >  uiosi   blessed    Lii^iii  tlivine. 

Shine  within    these  lieans  of  'lliinr, 
And  our  inmost  l)eing  till! 
/>      Whei-eThoii  art  not.  man  hath  noULilu 
Nothing  good  ill  deed  or  thouirhf. 
Notliinj;  fiee  froHi  laini  of  ill. 


p\  Ileal  our  wounds;  our  strength  renew 
<  )n  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away: 
Henil  the  stubVjorn  heart  and  will. 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill; 

(Juide  the  steps  ihat  \l(\  astray. 

////■.")  ( )n  the   I'aiilifiil.  who  adore 

And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descen<l; 

<iive  them  virtue's  sure  reward; 

tiive  them  Thy  salvation.  Lord; 

(;i\e  I  hem  joys  that  never  end. 
Tic  /•".  «-■</.«.-.</// 
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L.  M. 


Federal  Street 
H.  K.  Oliver 


Come,  gracious  8pir  -  it,      heav'  nly  Dove,  With  light  and  com-fort  from    a  -  bove  ; 
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Be  Thou  our  Guardian, Thou  our  Guide,  O'er  ev-'iy  tho'taud  step  pre-side.       A-men. 
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?n/2The  Ught  of  truth  to  us  display,  m/ 3  Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  Way, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way;  Nor  let  us  from  His  precepts  stray  ; 

Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart,  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er  depart.  That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God. 

cr  4  Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fullness  of  joy  for  ever  there  ; 
/  Lead  us  to  Ciod,  our  final  rest, 
cr  To  be  with  Him  for  ever  blest. 

5^.  Brown:  Aih  and  Evans 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


L.  M, 


Brookfield 
T.  B.  Soiithgate 
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Be Thon  our GuardiaiiiThoTioTir Guide,  O'er  ev    - 'ry    tho't  and  btep    pre-side.       A    -   5ii:n, 


General  /^^^--^ 


380     (I'IRSTTUNE) 


L.  M. 


Brikrt.t 
W  H.  Hayt 


Come,  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Cre  -  a   -    tor    blpst,     VouchBafe   with-in       our    souls    to     rest  | 
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Gome  with  Thy  grace  and  heav'n-ly    aid,     And    fill    the  hearts  which  Then  bast  made.  A -men. 
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/2  To  Thee,  the  Comforter,  we  ciy  ;  cr^  Thy  light  to  eveiy  sense  impart, 
To  Thee,  the  gift  of  God  most  High;  And  shed  Thy  love  in  eveiy  heart 

The  Fount  of  life,  the  fire  of  love,  Thine  own  unfailing  might  supply; 

The  soul's  anointing  from  above.  To  strengthen  our  infirmity. 

/7//3  The  sacred,  sevenfold  grace  is  Thine,     m/b  Drive  far  away  our  ghostly  foe, 
Dread  Finger  of  the  Hand  divine:  And  Thine  abiding  peace  bestow; 

The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou  !  If  Thou  be  our  preventing  guide, 

Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow.  No  evil  can  our  steps  betide. 

Tk.  E.  Caswall 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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Redhead,  No.  12 
Ancient  Plain  Song 
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Come,    Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  Cre  -  a   -  tor  blest,    Vouchsafe  with  -  in     our    souls     to     rest ; 
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Come    with  Thy  grace  and  heav'nly   aid,      And    fill  thebeartswhichTbon  hast  made.  A-mex. 
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8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8 


Prince 
Mendelssohn 


Cre  -    a  -    tor      Spi  -  rit,      by    Whose   aid 
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The  world'sfoun-da   -  tions 
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Come,  pour  Thy     joys      ou        hu   -  man     kind ;     From   sin      and      sor   -   row 


set 


us    free,     And  make  Thy    tem  -  pies     Avor  -  thy    Thee 
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w/2  O  Source  of  uncreated  light. 

The  Father's  promised  Paraclete ! 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 

cr      Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire  ; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring, 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 

mfZ   Plenteous  of  grace,  come  from  on  high, 
Ivich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy  ; 
Make  us  eternal  truth  receive. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  leather  and  the  Son  Ijy  Thee. 

John  Dry  den 
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Elvet 
y.  B.  Dykrs 
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Spir  -  it     di  -  vino      :it,  -  tend  our  pray  is,  And     make  this  house   Thy  home; 


4di: 


:i_ir^ 


ff 


1 — r 


t±r- 


0t — p.  f-   f - 


t=: 


-4-T— ^- 


^  L I       r  -•-  ^  * 


sr 


^ 


De  -  scend  with  all    Thy     gra-cious  pow'rs,    0      come,  great  Spir  -  it,      cornel 

*  *  ?  *    A;_._,7^ 


A-MEN. 
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iiif  2  Come  as  the  light,  to  us  reveal 
/  Our  emptiness  and  woe: 

cr     And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life, 
Whereon  the  righteous  go. 


p  4  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love;  (wings 

cr     And  let  Thy  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 


////  3  Come  as  thefire,  and  purge  our  hearts   nif  5  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers; 

Like  sacrificial  flame;  Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home; 

cr      Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be  Descend  with  all  Thy  gracious  jjow'rs, 

To  our  Redeemer's  Name.  ff        O  come,  great  Spirit,  come! 

A.  Reed. 


1  SECOND  tune) 


C.  M. 
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Tiverton 
T.  Grigg 


Spir  -  it     di-vine    at-    tend    our  pray 'rs.  And  make  this    house  Thy    home;      \-r 


mf 

fee. 


■,-t- 


± 


I     f  r      I       I 


r — r— ^=^-  ^ 


gy^ 


iE^-P^: 


rr^ 


p 


:1-J^=i 


/ 


izQiE^s: 


fr 


-^-4- 


De-  scend  with  all     Thy     gra -cions  pow'rs,    0      come,  great  Spir  -  it, 
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cornel       A-MKN. 
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/>2  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  (;///)  All  the  saints  adore  Thee, 

Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falhng  down  before  Thee, 
Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  shalt  be. 

/3  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  though  the  darkness  hide  Thee, 

Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
cr     Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

^4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  {mf)  Lord  God  Almighty: 

ff        All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea; 
mf     Holy.  Holy,  Holy  I  merciful  and  iniglity! 
/  (iod  m  Tliree  Persons,  blessed  'J'rinity. 

"  R.   Heber 
The  small  uutes  are  intended  for  the  second  and  third  verses. 
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Rephkad.  No.  T*- 


God,  my     Fa-  ther,    hear    me  pray,    Wash  my  crim-son  j(uilt     a-   way; 
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Wretch-ed,     help -less,    lost,  uii  -  done,    Hear    me     for    Thy    bless -ed     Son. 
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Lord,  un- numbered  sins   are  mine,  But    e-ter-nal     love     is  Thine.      A-mek. 
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w//  2  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me; 
/     All  my  guilt  I  cast  on  Thee: 
Give  my  troubled  spirit  peace; 
Bid  my  feai-s  and  sorrows  cease. 
Lord   unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
cr    But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 

tnf  3  God,  my  Comforter,  my  Light, 
Strengthen  me  with  holy  might, 
cr    Make  Thy  dwelling  in  my  heart: 
Faith,  and  joy,  and  hope  impart. 
p     LoiyI,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
cr    But  eternal  love  is  Tliine. 

/'  4  Blessed,  glorious  Trinity! 

Holy,  everlasting  Three! 
p     Hear,  O  hear  my  earnest  prayer, 

And  my  soul  for  heaven  prepare! 

Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 

But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 

y.  Holme 
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Ho  -  ly,    Ho  -  I}',      Ho  -  ly,  Lord,  God     of  Hosts,  e 


ter  -  nal  King, 
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By     thelieav'usand  eartli     a-dored;      An    -gels   and  arch  -  an  -  gels  sing, 
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Chant-ing   ev  -  er-last-ing  -  ly. 


'J'o     the  bless -ed     Trin  -  i  -    ty.      Amen. 
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?;?/  2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made. 
And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honour  paid, 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
f  Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

j??f  3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stand. 
Spirits  blest  before  Tliy  throne. 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command; 
And  when  Thy  command  is  done, 
C7'  Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


p  4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings; 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 
To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
cr  While  they  sing  eternally 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

/  5  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 
Thee,  the- noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 
'J'hee,  the  Church  in  every  land; 
Singing  everlastingly, 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 


/6  Alleluia!  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

C.  IVordswortk 
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Ho  -  Iv.     Ho  -Iv,       Ho    -  Iv.   I^oid       (iod     ot     Hosts    e    -  ter  -  nal       Kiiiir,     —*~- 
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By      thelu'iw'nsand   eartli      a-dored;    An  -  gels    and     arch  -  an  -gels  sing, 


fcttmizt 


e= 


t± 


-!«- 


-'--h- 


p 


Chant-ing      ev  -  er  -  last-ing  -  Iv.       To    the    bless-ed     Trin  -  i   -  ty.        Amek. 


-P ^ 


t 


r 


^it 


:M?-3^ 


1*^=1^ 


-(S- 


wm 


mf  2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made. 
And  in  Thee  do  all  things  live, 
Be  to  Thee  all  liononr  paid. 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  thiiiL's  trive. 
f  Singing  everlastingly 

To  the  blessed  Trinitv. 


w/" 


cr 


Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  stan<l. 

Spirits  blest  before  Thy  throne. 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command; 
And  when  Thy  cotnmand  is  done, 
Sintring  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinitv. 


/>  4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings; 
Kyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 
To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
cr  While  they  sing  eternally 

To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

/  ')  Thee,  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 
Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 
Thee,  the  Church  in  every  land; 
Singing  everla.stingly, 
To  the  ble.s.sed  Trinity. 


/«;  Ailchiia:  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Kathei-,  Son.  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One.  and  One  in  'i'hree. 
Join  we  with  tlie  heavenly  host, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  ble.ssed  Trinit>  . 

C.  H'ordsworth 
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8.  7.8.  7.4.  7 


ReOEKT  SQrABE 

H.  Smart 
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Ho  -  ly     Fa-ther,  great    Cre  -  a  -  tor,    Source   of     mer  -  cy,  love,  and  peace, 
tnf. 
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Look  up 
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on      the     Me  -  di  -  a    -   tor,  Clothe  us    with    His      righteousness ; 
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Heavenly  Fa-ther,  Heav'nly  Fa-ther,  Thro' the  Sav-iour  hear  and  bless.    A-men. 
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ot/" 2  Holy  Jesus,  Lord  of  glory, 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
While  we  hear  Thy  wondrous  story, 
Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  Name, 

Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  proclaim. 

mp  3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifier, 

Come  with  unction  from  above, 

cr     Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher. 
Fill  them  with  the  Saviour's  love  ! 

Source  of  Comfort, 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love . 

y  4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 
Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine  ! 
In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 
Every  tongue  and  race  combine  ! 

Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine. 

A.  V.  Griswold 
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Komid   ill*'   I-onl     iii     ijlo  -  ly    srat  -  (mI     Clirr  -  ii  -  Imu    aii*l     ser  -  a  -  phim 
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Filled  His  tern  -  pie,    and      re -peat -ed       Each     to   each  the  al  -  ter-nate hymn: 
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'•Lord,  Thy  glo  -  ry       fills     the  heav-en,  Earth    is    with  Thy    ful  -  ness stored; 
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Un  -  to  Thee   be     glo-  ly  giv-eii,    Ho   -ly,Ho-ly,    Ho-ly     Lord."  A-5ien. 
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/  2  Heaven  is  still  with  glorj'  ringing, 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels*  cry, 
;///     "Holy,  Holy.  Holy,"  singing, 

••Lord  of  Hosts.the  Lord  most  Hieli. 
//?/■     With  His  .seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 


r— t-- 

/  Pt  ••Loitl.  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven, 

Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored; 

Unto  Thee  be  glor>-  given. 

Holy.  Holy.  Holy  Lord/' 

Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing, 

cr        With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry 

'•Holy.  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Tliee,  the  I^rd  of  Hosts  most  High. 

J?.  Mant 
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Sanctuary 
y.  B.  Dykes 


-'W: 


ZJ 


Round  the  Lord    in    glo  -  ry   seat-  ed      Cher  -  u  -  bim  and     ser  -  a  -  phim 
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Filled    His    tern  -  pie,    and    re-peat-ed     Each  to   each  the    alternate  hymn: 
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Lord,   Thy  glo  -ry     fills   the  heav-en,    Earth     is  with  Thy    full  -  ness  stored; 
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Un- to  Thee     be   glo  -  ry    giv"- en,    Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,    Ho- ly  Lord."    Amen. 


/  2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing,  /  3  "Lord,  Thy  gloiy  fills  the  heaven. 


Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  ciy, 
inf     "Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 

'-Lord  of  Hosts, the  Lord  most  Higli." 
mf     With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

AA^ith  His  holy  Church  below. 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 


Earth  is  with  Thy  fullness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given. 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 
Thus  Thy  glorious  Name  confessing, 

With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry 

"Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most  High. 

R.  Mant 
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to  -    ri  -  ous,  Come  aiid    reign  o   -   ver     lis,     An-cient   of    daysl     A-  men. 
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/  2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word. 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword; 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  success; 
Stablish  Thy  righteousness, 
Saviour  and  Friend! 


p  3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 
In  this  glad  hour! 
cr     Thou.  Who  almighty  art, 
Now  rule  in  every  heart. 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 
Spirit  of  power! 


/  4  To  Thee,  great  ( >iie  in  Three, 

The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore; 

Thy  sovereign  majesty 

May  we  in  glory  see. 

And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

Anon 
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Charity 
J.  Stainrr 
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Three      in    One,    and  One    in   Three,     Kul-er     of    the  earth  and    sea, 
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;a//     J 'ones  in  unison 


T={^ 
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Hear   us,  while  we  lift    to      Thee      Ho-    ly  chant  and    psalm. 


MEN. 
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^;/  2  Light  of  lights!  with  morning  shine,  pp      Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven; 
Lift  on  us  Thy  light  divine;  Shed  a  holy  calm. 

And  let  charity  benign  4  ^j^^^^  .^  ^       ^^^  ^^^  .^  ^^ 

Breathe  on  us  her  halm.  -        j^j^j^  j^^^^  ^^  ^^,^,^.^j^.p  ,j,j^^^. 

p  8  Light  of  lights!  when  falls  the  even,  cr      With  the  saints  hereafter  we 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven;  Hope  to  bear  the  palm. 

_  %     ,  1^  G.  Rorison 
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are    Christ's.     Is 
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earth  -  ly      shame   or 


Bright     shall  the   crown  of      glo  -  ry 
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When  we 


have  borne  the   cross. 
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p  2  Keen  was  the  trial  once,  mf  ^  Lord,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe.  Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 

When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blood,/)     All  that  of  sorrow,  grief,  or  pain 
Christ's  sufferings  shared  below.  May  be  our  portion  here: 


mf  3  Bright  is  their  gloiy  now, 

Boundless  their  joy  above. 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


mf  5  Enough  if  Thou  at  last 

The  word  of  blessing  give, 

cr     And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet. 
Where  saints  and  angels  live. 

H,    IV.  Baker 
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()       wIiMf     if       we      am  riirist's.     Is      carfli-lv    .sliamc    or      loss?  RHl-^IiI 
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am  riirist's. 
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loss  ?  Brigiil 
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shall    the  crown  of 
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be  When  we 


have  borne  the  cross.  A  -  men. 
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/2  Keen  was  the  trial  once,  w/4  Lord,  may  that  jrrace  be  ours, 

Bitter  the  cup  of  woe.  Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 

When  martyred  saints,  baptized  in  blootl.     /      All  that  of  soi-row.  grief,  or  i)ain 


Christ's  sulferings  shared  below. 

mf'6  Bright  is  their  glory  now. 

Boundless  their  joy  above, 
Where,  on  the  bos<mi  of  their  God, 
They  rest  in  perfect  love. 


May  be  our  portion  here 

mf  h  Enough  if  Thou  at  last 

The  word  t)f  blessing  give. 

cr      And  let  us  rest  beneath  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live." 
W.  Baker 


C.  M. 


BEATITriX) 
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AV it h  tiiose whose  woik     is     ilone: 
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For   all  the    ser-vants    of    our  King    In    heav'n  and  earth  are  one 
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m/2  0ne  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 
One  Church,  above,  beneath; 
/     Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

m/S  One  army  of  the  living  God, 
To  His  command  we  bow  ; 
/'      I'art  of  the  host  have  ci'ossed  tlie  (1<mh| 
And  i)ai  t  are  crossing  now. 


/  4  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 
There  pass  some  spirits  blest  : 
While  otliei's  to  the  margin  come. 
Waiting  their  call  to  rest. 

////•')  Jesus.  Ix*  Thou  our  constant  Guide  ; 
TIhmi.  when  the  word  is  given. 
I'lid  .Jiirdan's  narrow  siieaiu  tli\i<le. 
And  bring  us  safe  to  heaven. 

C.  ITesiej:  Aru   Munaj' 
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Kot      to       the  ter- rors      of      the  Lord,    The    tern  -  pe.st,    lire,    and    smoke: 
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Not    to      thethuii-der    of    that  word  Which  God     on      8i  -  nai  spoke:      Amen. 
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;///  2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  liill,  7/if  4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there 

The  city  of  our  God;  Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven; 

Where  milder  words  declare  His  will,      t      Hear  God.  the  Judge  of  all.  declare 
And  spread  His  love  abroad.  Their  sins,  through  Christ,  forgiven. 


vif  3  Behold  the  ininimerable  host 
(Jf  ang:elf  clothed  in  light; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
AVhose  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 


(SECOND  tune) 


?nf  5  Angels,  and  living  saints,  and  dead, 
But  one  communion  make: 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  His  love  partake. 
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Kot     to  the    ter    -     rors    of 
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the  Lord,  The     teiii-pest,  fire,  and  smoke: 
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Not     to  the  thun  -  der      of      that  word  Which  God     on    Si  -  nai  spoke:  A-men. 
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Lo!  ^vlla^      ;i      tlniid     of     ^vit  -  iits  -  scs        Kii  -  coin-pass    us       a  -   round! 
"'^  -»         ^        •-        ^         m        ^         m  -#^      -#-      -^-  • 
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Men  ouce  like     us    with    suf-fering  tried,  But  now  with  gio  -  rv  crowned.  A-mkn. 


cr 


w(/"2   Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired.    )nf  \    lie.  tor  the  joy  Ijefore  Him  si-t. 
Strive  in  the  Christian  raee;  And  moved  by  pitying  love. 

And.  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin.      /       Kndured  the  Cross,  despised  thesinime, 


Theii"  h«jly  footsteps  ti'ace. 

7/// 3   Hehold  a  Witness  nobler  still, 
/  Who  trod  afflictions  path; 

cr       Jesus,  the  author,  finisher, 
Kewarder  of  our  faith. 

I  SECOND  TUNE) 


cr  And  now  lie  reigns  above. 

7nf  ."»  Thither,  forgetting  things  behind. 

Press  we  to  God's  right  hand; 
cr       There,  with  the  Saviour  and     His 

Triumphantly  to  stand,     [saints, 
Scotch  Paraphrases 
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Lo!  what      a     cloud     of      wit.  -  nes  -  ses      Y.w  -  com -pa.ss    us        a- roiuid! 
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Men  once  like    us  with    suffering  tried.  But  nnw  with  glo  -  ry     erownefl.  A-mek. 
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Paradise 
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O    Par-    a-dise!     O    Par   -  a-dise!     Who  doth     not    crave  for      rest? 


(L:.. 


^ — _p -^ — m 1 — -) , 1 — p. 


t ^ 


&:z7.: 


i 


=]- 


-^ —      9- 


S 


Who  would  not  seek   the     hap   -  py   land  Where  they  that    lov'd   are    blest; 

dim  _M       Jt  m       ■  J 


a^: 


.^v-^5 


bzt: 


Where     loy  -  al   hearts    and     true, 
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al    hearts  and  true    Stand    ev  -  er      in     the      liarht. 
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All    rap  -  ture,  thro'  and    thro'        In     God's  most   ho 


ly    sight.      Amen. 


y;//  2  0  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
p         The  world  is  growing  old; 
a-     Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold? 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

;///  0  O  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

We  long  to  sin  no  more; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


mf  4  O  Paradise.  0  Paradise. 

AVe  shall  not  wait  for  long; 
p     E'en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 

Paint  fragments  of  Thy  song; 
/  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

p  5  Lord  Jesus,  King  of  Paradise. 

0  keep  us  in  Thy  love., 
cr      And  guide  us  to  that  happy  land 

of  perfect  rest  above;  , 

/  Were  loyal  liearts  etc. 

/•.  ]V.  Faber 
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Pabadisk 
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would  not  seek  the  luip  -  py  land  Where  they  that  lov'cl     are     blest;     Where 
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y///  2  ()  Paradi.se,  o  Para<li.se. 
p         The  world  is  growing  oM; 
ir     Who  would  not  be  at  rest  ami  liet; 

Where  love  is  never  cold? 
/  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

wf  8  I)  PanuUse.  <)  Paradi.se. 

We  long  to  sin  no  more; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earih 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore; 
/  Where  loyal  ht-arts.  etc. 


wf  4  ( )  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

We  siiall  not  wait  for  long; 

p     V.'vn  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 
Faint  fragments  of  thy  song; 

/  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

/  o  Lord  Je.sus,  King  of  Paradise, 
< )  keep  us  in  'J'hy  love, 

rr      And  ijuide  us  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above; 

f  Were  loyal  hearts  etc. 
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Pabadise 
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Who  would  not  seek   the     hap  -  py  land  AVhere  they  that  lov'd  are     blest; 
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Where    loy    -  al    hearts,  and       true,        Stand       ev  -   er        in       the       light. 


-r-1 ^- 


P  1 


All       rap-ture,  thro' and   thro",      In    God"s  most  ho     -  ly     sight?      Amex. 
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////  2  ()  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 
p         The  world  is  growing  old; 
cr     Who  w^ould  not  b(!  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold'.' 
/  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

////  8  ()  J^iradise.  O  Paradise, 

We  long  to  sin  no  more; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  <n\  earth 
As  on  Thy  .spotless  shore; 
f  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 


nif  4  O  Paiadise,  O  Paiadise. 

We  shall  not  wait  for  long; 
p      \\e\\  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 

I'ainL  fragments  of  Tiiy  song; 
cr  Wliej-e  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

5  J.ord  .iesiis.  King  of  Paradise, 

(J  keep  us  in  Thy  love, 

cr      Antl  guide  us  to  that  liappy  land 

Of  jierfect  rest  above; 
f  Were  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

F.  IV .  Fabfv 
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All      rap  -  ture,  thro'  and    thru",      In    Ciods  most     ho    -   ly     sight?      Amen. 
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////  1  < )  rara<li.se,  ( >  Paratli.se, 
p         The  world  is  gi-owinj.?  old; 
ir     Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  lift; 

Where  love  is  never  cold'.' 
/  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

////  o  O  Paradise,  ()  Paradi.se, 

We  long  to  sin  no  niorf^; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  <'arih 
As  on  Thy  spoile.s.s  .shore; 
/  Whcru  l<»yal  hearts,  etc. 


J///  4  ( )  Paiadi.sf,  < )  Paradise. 

Wm  shall  iHit  wait  for  long; 
/)      Il'iii  now  the  loving  ear  may  catch 

I'aini  fragments  of  thy  song; 
If  Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

')  hold  Jesus.  King  of  Paradi.se, 

< )  keep  us  in  Thy  love, 

ir      And  guide  us  to  that  h;i]))»y  lanil 

Of  perfect  rest  above: 
/  Were  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

J-\  If.  J-aber 
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Man    hath    nev   -  er      trod, 
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/►  2  He  who  wakes  from  slumber 

At  the  Sijirit's  voice, 
Daring  here  to  number 

Things  unseen  his  choice: 
He  who  casts  liis  burden 

Down  at  Jesus'  Cross; 
Christ's  reproach  his  guerdon, 

All  beside  but  loss. 

iiif  3  He  who  gladly  barters 

All  on  earthly  ground; 
cr     He  who,  like  tlie  martyrs, 

Says,  "I  will  be  crowned:" 
He  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love. 
Knit  in  God's  salvation 
To  the  blest  above. 


f  4  Shame  upon  you.  legions 

<)f  the  heavenly  King, 
Citizens  of  regions 

Past  imagining! 
What,  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Dream  away  the  light! 
AVhen  He  bids  you  labour. 

When  he  tells  you  "Fight"  ? 

f  5  Jesu.  Lord  of  glory. 

As  we  breast  the  tide, 
AVhisper  Thou  the  story 
( )f  the  other  side; 
cr     Wliei-e  the  saints  are  casting 

<  rowns  before  Thy  feet, 
ff     Safe  for  everlasting. 

In  Thyself  complete, 

Tk.  J.  M.  Neale 
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Ten    thou-sand  times  ten    thou- sand        In  spark- ling     rai-ment  bright 
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The    ar  -  mies  of      the     ran -somed  saints  Throng  up     the  steeps   of   light: 
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'Tis      fiu-ished!all      is       fiu  -  ished.   Their  fight  with  death    and       sin 
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Fling  o  -   pen  wide  the     gold  -  en  gates,  And  let      the  vie-  tors     in 
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f  2  What  rush  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh! 
O  day,  for  which  creation 

And  all  its  tribes  were  made! 
O  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousand-fold  repaid! 

inf  3  O  then  what  raptured  greetings 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore! 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 
Where  partings  are  no  more! 


Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 
/         That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 
cr     Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
Nor  widows  desolate. 

p  4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation, 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
cr     Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 
/        Tlien  take  Thy  power  and  reign! 
7nf     Appear,  Desire  of  nations! 
/         Thine  exiles  long  for  home;    [sign! 
cr     Show  in  the  heav'ns  Thy  promised 
/         Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come! 

//,  Alford 
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O  Quanta  Qualia 
A ncir.nt  Plain-song 


._4 1 ^^ V—A 


mf  2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  court,  and  His  throne? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 
p     0  that  tlie  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare! 

mf  3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 

p    Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore; 
mf    Wish  and  fulfilment  can  severed  be  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 

p  4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
cr    We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing; 

While  for  Thy  grace.  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 

mf  5  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  is  o'er, 
Tliose  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  evermore; 
/     One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

p  6  Now,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh ; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land. 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

mf  7  Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall, 

Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through  Whom  are  all; 
/     Of  Whom,  the  Father;  and  in  Whom  the  Son; 
Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One. 
P.  Abelard:  TrJ.  M.  Neale 


398      (PIRST  TUNE) 


General 

11.  10.11.10.0.  11 


'^*-" 


PlLORlM.«! 
H.  Smait 


Hark!  haik,  my    sonl,    An 


ff.-=t 


^ 


ic  songs  are  swell  ing     O'er   earth's  green  fields     and 


-¥=t 


^^^fc^^ 


I    I    I 


I    I 


i3 


?: 


^^g^i 
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Of     that  new    life  when  sin  shall  be 


^-^^ 


t=t: 


=t 


E^^ 


-»^ 


no  more!   An  -gels    of     Je  -  sus, 


^     -^-        ^    a^L     J^     J^.. 


-15"- 


i 


trrt 


^^ 


■\-rA 


la 


=3= 


^ 


-J  -  -J— iT 


GZ> 


cr  f  sy^p 

An  -  gels     of    light,  Sing -ing    to      wel-come  the    pil-grims    of     the   night.    Amen. 


m/2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
p         "Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come," 
cr     And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  (xospel  leads  us  home. 
p  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

p  3  Far,  far  awa}',  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thoiLsands  meekly  stealiiig, 
cr        Kind  Shepherd,  turu  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
p  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

inf  4  Rest  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long  and  dreary, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  be  past: 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
p  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

«j/5  Angels,  sing  on!  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
(•/•         And  life's  long  shadows  >>reak  in  cloudless  love. 
p  Angels  (jf  Jesus,  etc. 
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Hark  !  hark,  my    soul,    An  -  gel  -  ic    songs  are     swell  ing    O'er  earth's  green  fields     and 


-i9- 


iE 


^ 


^ 


±1 


It 


:^ 


I 


:M: 


"s^ 


-zjf- 


:d: 


1 

r-l 1- 


-^- 


-t: 


-I — r- 


•«*- 


r 


i^ 


H 


^ 


5 


fe^3^: 


r 


.•^-&- 


0-  cean's  wave-beat    shore  |     How   sweet  the    truth  those  bless  -  ed    strains  are   tell  -  ing 
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Of    that   new  life  "when  sin  shall    be 
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night,  Sing    -     ing 
An  -  gels  of    light,       Sing-ing  to     wel  -  come  the  pil-grims  of  the  night,    Sing  -  ing  to 
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wel-come    the      pil-grims,    the      pil-grims    of    the    night.     A  -  men,    A  -  men. 


— f— f — r — ^^^ — =F^^— t— r— r — ^=^1 — ^ 


^-- 


m 


mf  2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing; 
p         "Come,  weaiy  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come;" 
cr     And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 

The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
p  Angels  of  Jesus  etc. 


General  .^P^^-j^^^ 

p  3  Far.  far  away,  likt'  l)ells  at  evening  p»alinp, 
The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o>i-  lnn«i  ami  son, 
Ami  latleu  souls  by  thousantls  meekly  stealiu;/. 
cr  Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Ihee. 

p  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

i»(/4  Rest  eonies  at  length,  though  life  1k'  long  and  dieaiy, 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night  he  past ; 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
J)  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

W//5  Angels,  sing  on  I  your  faithful  watches  keeping; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  alxjve; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping, 
cr         And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  eloudless  love. 
p  Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 

/•'.  IV.  Faber 
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Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall   be    no  more, 


An  -  gels  of      Je   -  sus, 
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An    -  geis  of     light,         Sing -ing  to     wel-comethe   pilgrims  of  the    night. 
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Light's  a  -  bode,    ce-les  -  tial    Sa  -  lem.  Vi  -  sion  whence  true  peace  doth  spring. 
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0     how  glo-rious  are  the  prais-es     Whicli  of    thee     the   proph-ets  sing!     A-mex. 


mf  2  There  for  ever  and  for  ever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured ; 
:  For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord; 
p     All  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  Thy  walls  is  stored. 


/  4  O  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 
Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  much  beauty, 

Full  of  health,  and  strong,  and  free, 
Full  of  vigour,  full  of  pleasure 
That  shall  last  eternally! 
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/>  3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapour       w/  o  Now  with  glathiess,  now  witli  courage, 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air;  Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid, 

cr    Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day,        />     That  hereafter  these  thy  labours 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there;  May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid. 

There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labour,     cr    And  in  everlasting  gloiy 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care.  Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed, 

Tr.  J.  ^f.  -\eale 
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Bless- ed       ci  -   tv,   heav'nlv       Sa  -   lein,    Vi -siondear  of  peace  and  lovr. 
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Who    of      liv  -  ingr  stones  art  bnild-ed      In       the    heisrht  of    heaven  a  -  bove. 
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cr  2  From  celestial  realms  descending, 

Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed, 
/     Meet  for  Him  Whose  Ime  espoused  thee, 
cr        To  thy  Lord  shalt  tliou  be  led; 

All  thy  streets,  and  all  thy  bulwarks 
Ot  pure  gold  are  fashioned. 

;///  3  Bright  thy  gates  of  pearl  are  shining, 
They  are  open  evermore; 
cr     And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Thither  faithful  souls  do  soar. 
/     Who  for  Christ's  dear  Name,  in  this  world 
Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 

/>  4  Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 
Polished  well  those  stones  elect. 
<-;-     In  their  places  now  compacted 
By  the  heavenly  Architect, 
Who  therewitli  hath  willed  for  ever 
That  His  palace  should  be  decked. 

/  0  Laud  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Laud  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Tliree.  and  ever  One. 
Consubstantial,  Co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  lun. 

Ta  J.  M.  XfaU 
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Thrice  bless  -  ed    are    the      peo  -  pie     Thou   stor  -  est   in  Thy     walls.       A-men. 
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/  2  Thou  art  the  golden  mansion. 
Where  saints  for  ever  sing, 
The  seat  of  God's  own  chosen, 
The  palace  of  the  King. 

p  3  There  God  for  ever  sitteth, 
C7-         Himself  of  all  the  crown; 

The  Lamb,  the  Light  that  shineth, 
And  never  goeth  down. 
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p  4  Nought  to  this  seat  approacheth 
Their  sweet  peace  to  molest; 

/      They  sing  their  God  for  ever, 
'Sor  day  nor  night  they  rest. 

Pi/  5  Sure  hope  doth  thither  lead  us; 
Our  longings  thither  tend; 
cr     May  short-lived  toil  ne'er  daunt  us 
For  joys  that  cannot  end. 


/  6  To  Christ,  the  Sim  that  lightens 
His  Church  above,  below; 
To  Father,  and  to  Spirit 
All  things  created  bow. 

Tr.  /.  U^tlliams 


i 


(second  tune) 

Voices  in  Unison. 

fc ^ — i- 


m 


7.  6.  7.  0.  J) 

4 


AllHaixows 
G.  C.  Martin 


i 


=^ 


I 


^      s  •  ^ 


-^ 


mf 

0     Heav-en  -    ly      Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,      Of 

^r : r^ A, 1 — : J ^■ 


ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  halls, 


^3E? 


f5^=f 


^ 


-^ 


trt^: 


^ 


i_J_ii 


J- 


^^ 


qtz*: 


f 


-(=- 


r 


r 


General  p^* 


Thrice  bless  -  ed     are     the    peo     -    pie     Thou   stor  -  est      in        Thy    walls. 
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Thou   art     the    gold  -  en      man  -   sion,   Where    saints  for     ev   -   er      sing. 


CJ 


f 


G^ 


s^ 


:PT 


r" 


f 


^^=^^ 


1^5-1,. 


/  i 


■o-^ 


f-^. 


s 


1-^    i  /     '   '    f      ^  . 

The       seat   of   God's  own        cho-sen,   Tlie     pal  -ace    of    the  King.   A-men. 
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Je  -  I'll  -  sa  -  lem,    my    liap  -  py    home,   Name  ev  -   er     dear     to       me, 
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When  shall  my  la-bours  have  an   end      In      joy,     and  peace,  and  thee?    A -men. 
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;«/2  When  shall  these  eyes  Thy  heaven-built  cr     I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  viev^-, 
walls  And  realms  of  endless  day. 

And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
cr      Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong,        .^  Apostles,  martvrs,  prophets,  there 

And  streets  of  shnnng  gold  ?  ^         XxlamxA  mv  Saviour  stand  ; 


/3  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's 
bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know:         [scenes 


And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 


Blestseats!(/)through  rude  and  stormy        .  j^,,,,^i^^,_  ,,,,,  ^  ^ 

cr         I  onward  press  to  you.  -^         ^j^  ^^^^^  ^^-jf  ^y^^^^^\^^  ^^ee ; 
p  4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe,  Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay?  When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 
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Je  -  ru   -   sa  -  lem,     my    hap  -  py   home,  Xume     cv  -  er   dear  to 
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1  Je  -  ru  -    .sa  -  lem,    uiy      liap  -  py    homo.  Name   ev  -  or   doar   lo      me, 
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When  shall    my      la  -  boms  have     an     end      In    joy.    and  peace,  ami    tlioe? 
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2  When  .shall  these   eyes    thy  heaven-built  walls  And  poarl-y     gates  be  -  hold'.' 
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Thy  bulwarks,   with   .'^al  -  va  -  tiou  strong.  And  streets  of  .shin-lug  gold?     A-mkn. 
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/  3  There  happier  bower.s  ilian  Kden's       w/ 5  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,   there 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know:    [bl<joni.  ArountI  my  Saviour  .sian<l: 

Blest  seats:  (/>)  tlirougli  ruiio  and  stormy         And  soon  my  friend.s  in  Chri.st  below 
ir        I  onward  pre.ss  to  you.  [scenes  Will  join  the  glorious  band. 


p  4  Why  should  I  shrink  frunj  pain  and 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay?  [woe 

< ;      I've  Canaan's  i^oodly  hin<l  in  view 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 


yO  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
JIkii  shall  my  labours  have  an  en<l, 
Whi'ii  I  tliy  joys  .sliall  see.   Akmii. 

J .  Monli^iiiiiit y 
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O    inoth-er  dear,    Je  -  ru  -   sa- lem,  When  shall   I    come  to      thee? 


In    Thee  no  sor  -  row  can     be  found,  Nor  grief,  not  care,  nor    toil. 
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_^  3  No  murky  cloud  o'ershadows  tliee, 
Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun ; 
For  God  Himself  gives  light. 

7?if  4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity? 


w/ 6  lliglit  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 
The  living  waters  flow,  [sound, 

And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side. 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

i?if  7  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit. 
And  evermore  do  spring: 
Tiiere   evermore  the  angels  are. 
And  evermore  do  sing. 


mf  5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks  /8  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
Continually  are  green.           [flowers  Would  God  I  were  in  thee! 

Where  gro"w  such  sweet  and  pleasant  Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 

As  nowhere  else  are  seen.  Thy  joys  that  I  might  see! 

A  noil 
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When  shall   my    sor-rows  have  an  end?  Thy  jovs  when  shall     I     see?     A-  men. 
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^///  2  O  happy  harbour  of  God's  saints! 
O  sweet  and  pleasant  soil! 
In  thee  no  sornnv  can  be  found, 
Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  t(jil, 

/  3  No  murky  cloud  o'ei"shadows  thee, 
Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  Jiight; 

cr     But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun; 
For  God  Himself  gives  light. 

;///  4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see? 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity? 

tnf  5  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 
Continually  are  green, 


Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen,     [flowers 

;///■  6  Right  through  thy  streets,  with  silver 
The  living  waters  flow,  [sound. 

And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side. 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

)nf  7  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fruit, 
And  evermore  do  spring: 
There  evermore  the  angels  are, 
And  evermore  do  sing. 

/  8  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
Would  God  I  were  in  thee! 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end. 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see! 

Anon 


(THIRD  TUNE) 


C.  M. 


St.  Stephen 
W.Jones 


r*T- 


lilt  ■^^  I 


^ 


()    Moth-er  dear,  Je  -    ru 
—  ■—^ 1 m m Z?__# 


t 


f^=ff: 


sa-lem,    When  shall 

-J- 


come    to    thee? 


* 


*^ 


m 


1 — 1- 


Nuii^^^^jpf^^^^a 


When  shall  my  sor- rows  have    an  end?  Thy   joys    when  shall   l  see?      A-men 
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With  har  -  pers  harp-iug  on     their  harps     To  Him      that   sat   there  -    on: 
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"Sal  -    va  -   tion,  glo   -  ry. 
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heard   the    song 
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As     through  the    courts     of  heaven  it  rolled   In    won-drous  har  -mo  -  nies.      A    -men. 
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»«/  2  From  every  clime  and  kindred, 
And  nations  from  afar, 
As  serried  ranks  returning  home 
In  triumph  from  a  war, 
p     I  heard  the  saints  upraising, 
The  myriad  hosts  among, 
cr     In  praise  of  Him  Who  died  and  lives, 
Their  one  glad  triumph-song. 

/•SI  saw  the  holy  city. 

The  New  Jerusalem, 
Come  down  fiom  heaven,  a  bride  a- 
With  jewelled  diadem;     [domed 


mf     The  flood  of  crystal  waters 

Flowed  down  the  golden  street; 
cr     And  nations  brought  their  honours 
And  laid  them  at  her  feet,    [there, 

mj'  4  And  there  no  sun  was  needed. 
Nor  moon  to  shine  by  niglit, 
cr     God's  glory  did  enlighten  all, 

The  Lamb  Himself,  the  light; 
mf     And  there  His  servants  serve  Him, 
And,  life's  long  battle  o'er. 
Enthroned  with  Him,  their  Saviour, 
They  reign  for  evermore.     [King, 


General  ^-^ 


/  0  O  great  ami  glorious  vision! 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne; 
/>     {)  wondrous  siijlit  for  man  lo  see! 
riie  Saviour  with  His  own: 
To  drink  t\\v  living  waters 

And  stand  upon  the  shore. 
Where  neither  sorrow,  sin.  nor  death, 
Shall  ever  enter  more. 


////  <»  <  >  I. anil)  of  (hmI  Who  reignest! 

Thou  Bright  and  Morning  Star, 
cr     Whose  glory  lightens  that  new  earth 

Which  now  w(!  see  from  far! 
/     ()  worthy  Judge  eternal! 

When  Thou  dost  bid  us  come. 
Then  open  wide  the  gates  of  pearl, 
/         And  call  Thy  servants  home. 

G.  Thring 
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With  harp  -  ers    harp- ing   on      their  harps  To    Him  that    sat    there -on: 
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As    tbroagb  the  courts  of    heaven    it     rolled     lu     won-drons  har  -  mo  -nies.      A-mkn. 
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-    vil,    The       times    are     wax  -  iiig    late. 
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The  Judge  Who  comes  in      mer   -  cy,     The    Judge     Who  comes  with  might, 
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w/  4  Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  briglit  day! 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 
To  pilgrims  far  away! 
f     Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory; 
Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  light; 
Send  hope  before  to  grasp  it, 
Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

9nf  5  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  countiy, 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
.  f     Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest! 
C7-      Who  art  witli  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

•  Tk  7.  -1/.  IVeale 
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/2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed; 
p     Let  penitential  sorrow 
cr         To  lieavenly  gladness  lead: 
m/     To  the  home  of  fadeless  splendour, 
Of  flowers  that  bear  no  thorn. 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children. 
Who  here  as  exiles  mourn; 

7nf  3  'Mid  power  that  knows  no  limit, 
And  wisdom  free  from  bound, 
p     Where  rests  a  peace  untroubled,     . 
Peace  holy  and  profound. 
m/     O  happy,  holy  portion, 

Refection  for  the  blest, 
True  vision  of  tine  beauty. 
Sweet  cure  for  all  distrest! 
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I  Brief   life       is      lien»    our      })(»r  -  lion.     Brief    soi- -  luw .  slioit- livM    care;     •'TV 
)     ()      hap  -  py      ret'  -    ri     -    bn  -   tioii!     Sliort,  toil,      e    -    ter  -   nal      rest. 


ipl 


i^n 


^ 


-B(- 


fr^E 


I 


»=» 


gii 


<-;    Tlie    life  that  knows  no      end  -  ing.      The    tear- less  life     is       therel  J     . 

Fitr      inor-tals  and  for       sin  -  ners,       A      nian-sion  with  the      blest!  j    ■^-•^'f->«. 
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mf  2  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure; 
Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 
No  human  heart  can  know; 
p     And  after  fleshly  weakness, 

And  after  this  world's  night. 
cr     And  after  storm  and  whirlwind, 
/        Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light. 


cr 


f 


;  And  now  we  light  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Df  full  and  everla.sting 

And  ])assionless  renown; 
And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in. 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known. 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 


p  4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle. 
And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish. 
With  Babylon  must  cope; 
cr     But  there  is  David's  Fountani, 
/  And  life  in  fullest  glow; 

And  there  the  light  is  golden. 
And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

7nf  5  The  morning  shall  awaken, 

The  shadows  flee  away, 
cr      And  each  true-hearted  servant 
Shall  .shine  as  doth  the  day; 
/      For  God  our  King  and  Portion, 
In  fulness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  .see  for  ever. 
And  worship  face  to  face. 


mf  n  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
'I'he  home  of  Ciod's  elect  I 
O  sweet  and  ble.ssed  country 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
/     Je.su,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
wf     Who  art,  with  God  the  P'ather, 
p  And  Sjtirir.  ever  blest. 
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inf  2  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure; 

Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter, 

No  human  heart  can  know; 
And  after  fleshly  weakness, 

And  after  this  world's  night, 
And  after  storm  and  whirlwind, 

Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light. 

\  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 

But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 

And  passionless  renown; 
And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in. 

Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 
And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 

Shall  have  Him  for  their  own. 
p  4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish, 

With  Babylon  must  cope; 
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But  there  is  David's  Fountain, 
And  life  in  fullest  glow; 

And  there  the  ligiit  is  golden. 
And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

5  The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  flee  away. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day; 
For  God  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fullness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  for  ever. 

And  worship  face  to  face. 

6  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 

That  eager  hearts  expect! 
Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Tr./.  M.  Keale 
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////"  2  O  one,  O  only  mansion! 

< )  Paradise  of  joy ! 
AVhere  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy; 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

AH  human  thouuht  and  heart, 
And  none.  O  I'eace,  o  Sion. 

Can  sing  thee  as  thou  art, 

)nf  8  With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks. 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

I'nite  in  thee  their  rays; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  thy  fabric. 

And  the  corner  stone  is  Christ. 


/  4  The  Cross  is  all  thy  splendour. 

The  Crucified  thy  praise; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 
Upon  the  Hock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

inf  Ti  ()  sweet  and  blessed  countiy, 
'ilie  home  of  liod's  elect! 
()  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
/     Jt'su,  in  mercy  bring  us 

'I'o  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
inf     Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
p         And  Spirit,  ever  blest 

Th.y.  yi-  Neale 
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/  2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 
cr         All  jubilant  with  song, 

And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them. 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 
Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

p  3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 
cr         And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
ff        The  song  of  them  that  feast. 


And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
p     For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

7nf  4  O  sweet  and  blessed  countiy, 
The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country. 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
p     Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest! 
cr     Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

TR.y.  M.  Neale 
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blest;       Be-neath  thy  con  -tern  -  pla  -  tion  Sink  heart  and  voice  op-  prest.    Amen 
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f  2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion, 

All  jubilant  with  song. 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 


p  3  There  is  the  throne  of  David; 

And  there,  from  care  released. 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 
ff         The  song  of  them  that  feast. 


cr 


And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
f)     For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

mf  4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
The  home  of  God"s  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 
That  eager  hearts  expect! 
i)     Jesu.  in  uiercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest! 
cr     Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

Tr.  /.  M.  Neale 
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/i  2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint! 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint! 
[-;-     ( )  for  a  heart  that  never  sins, 
O  for  a  soul  washed  white, 
()  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  nor  night! 


mf  3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heav'nly  hope, 
And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 

cr      But  there  are  perfectness.  and  peace. 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 
p     ( )  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 
And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 

cr     Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

mf         Nor  cast  away  our  crown! 
C.  F.  Alexander 
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/  2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here, 
How  fast  they  tire  and  faint; 
How  EQany  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 
That  wraps  an  earthly  saint! 
cr     0  for  a  heart  that  never  sins! 
0  for  a  soul  washed  white! 
f     0  for  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 
Nor  weary  day  nor  night! 


7iif  3  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heav'nly  hope. 

And  grace  to  lead  us  higher; 

cr     But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace. 

Beyond  our  best  desire. 

p     0  by  Thy  love  and  anguish,  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down, 

cr     Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

7nf         Nor  cast  away  our  crown! 

C.  F.  Alexander 
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The   se  -  cret    of   the  Lord  is  theirs;  Their  soul  is  Christ's  a  -  bode. 
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tn/'l  The  Lord,  Who  left  the  heavens 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men 
Their  pattern  and  their  King; 


mf  i  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart; 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 
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/  4  Lord,  we  Thy  presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 
J.  Keble 
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7;//  2  Filled  by  Thee  my  cup  o'erflows, 
For  Thy  love  no  limit  knovi^s; 
Guardian  angels,  ever  nigh, 
Lead  and  draw  my  .soul  on  high: 
Constant  to  my  latest  end. 
Thou  my  footsteps  wilt  attend. 

p  3  Jesu,  with  Thy  presence  blest, 
Death  is  life,  and  labour  rest; 
Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath; 
Guard  me  through  the  gate  of  death. 
And  at  last,  O  let  me  stand 
With  the  vSheep  at  Thy  riglit  hand  I 
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The  King  of    love  my     Shep-herd  is,     Whose  good-ness  fail-eth   nev  -  er;  —. 
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////  2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth. 
And.  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

/3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 
cr  Hut  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 

/     And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
/        And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

/  4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 
cr         With  Thee,  dear  Loixi,  beside  me; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still. 
Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 

mf  5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight; 
'I'liy  unction  grace  bestoweth; 
f     And  <>  what  transport  of  delight 
From  Thy  pure  chalice  floweth! 


;;//"  6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  flays. 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never: 
If     (Joofl  Shepherd,  may  I  sini;  Thy  praise 
W'irliiii  Thy  liousf-  fm-  »-\(m-. 
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The  God  of    love    my    Shepherd  is,      My   gra-cious,  constant   Guide ;    I 
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shall    not  want,  for  I  am  His:  In    all  sup -plied. 
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Bear-ing  me  home.     Amen. 
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7/2/"2  In  His  green  pastures  do  I  feed, 
And  there  lie  down  at  will ; 
He  leads  me  in  my  thirsty  need 
By  waters  still. 


;p^  4  Yea !  the  dark  valley  when  I  tread, 
No  evil  will  I  fear  ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  dispel  my  dread  ; 
I  feel  Thee  near. 


/3  His  tenderness  restores  my  soul,  Jn/b  Thou  spread'st  my  table  'mid  my  foes  ; 

When  sick  and  faint  I  roam;  The  oil  of  grace  is  mine  ; 

Shows  the  right  path  and  makes  me  whole.        My  cup  with  mercy  overflows, 
Bearing  me  home.  And  love  divine. 

m/Q  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  days 

My  constant  song  shall  be, 
cy     Till  heavenly  anthems  fill  with  praise 

Eternity. 

G.  Rawson 
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The    God    of  lo^e  my   Shepherd  is, 
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My  gra-cious,  con-stant  Guide ;      I 
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shall  not  want,  for    I   am  His  :  In   all   sup  -  plied. 
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Bear-ing  me  home.     Amen. 
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Guide  me,    O    Tlioii  great  Je  -  liu  -  vah.      Pil-grim   thro' this  bar- ren    laud, 
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1      am  weak,  but  ITiou  art  mighty;     Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  haud.      Amen. 


2=f±i)t 


-»— r-fi-^ 


t: 


^^^ 


:ii^ti-r-^^ 


-S- 


H 1- 


f 


1 1 ^■ 


I  I 


?«y'2  Open  now  the  ciystal  fountains 
Whence  the  living  waters  flow; 
Let  the  tiery.  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  ail  my  journey  through. 

mfZ  Kt'ed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 
In  this  barren  wilderness; 
Be  my  swoixl.  and  shield,  and  banner, 
Be  the  Lord  my  Righteousness. 

/  4  When  1  tread  the  verge  of  Joixlan, 
cr         Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
/     Deatli  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction. 


Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

Tk.   /'    Williams 
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Gaide  me,     0      Thou  great     Je  -  ho  -  vah,      Pil-grim  thro'      this    bar-ren      land 
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I      am    weak,   bat  Thou     art    migh  -  ty ;     Hold    me     with    Thy  power  -  ful       hand, 
cr  \  _  ^       ^  '^ 


2.  0  -pen  now      the     crys -tal    foun- tains  Whence  the  liv    -    iug    wa  -  ters     flow; 
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Let    the    fie  -  ry,  cloud -y     pil  -  lar     Lead   me     all      myjour-ney  through.  A-men. 
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w/  3  Feed  me  with  tlie  heavenly  manna 
In  this  barren  wilderness; 
Be  my  sword,  and  shield,  and  banner, 
Be  the  Lord  my  Bighteousness. 

/  4  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
cr         Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
f      Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction. 
Land  uk;  safe  on  Canaan's  side. 

Tr.  p.   Williams 
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Call  Je-ho-  vah  thy   sal  -  va-tion,    Rest    be  -  neath  th' Almighty's  shade; 
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In  His   se  -  cret  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  Dwell,  andnev-er         be    dis-mayed.  Amen. 


p  2  There  no  tumult  can  alarm  thee, 

Thou  Shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee. 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 


cr 


f  3  God  shall  charge  His  angel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee  to  keep: 
/     Though  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions, 
^  Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

wf  4  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection. 
Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love. 
With  the  wings  of  His  protection. 
He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 


mf  6  Thou  Shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble. 
He  will  liearken.  He  will  save; 
cr     Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double. 

Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

J.  Montgomay 
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A    tower  of  strength  our  God  doth  stand,   A   Shield  and  sure  De  -  fend  -  er : 
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True   help  from   all    our   woes,  His  hand  Thro'  life    doth  free  -  ly     ren    -    der. 
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Our    foe     hath    fixed     his        pur  -  pose    fell,  With  might    and      craft     he's 
7nf 


armed  full     well, 
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On    earth      is 


m/2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can: 
^         Full  soon  were  we  o'erridden: 
cr      But  for  us  fights  the  goodly  Man 

Whom  God  Himself  hath  bidden. 
/     Ask  ye  His  Name?  (  /f" )  'Tis  Christ,  our 
The  God  of  Hosts  alone  adored,   [Lord, 
Our  Champion,  none  dare  brave  Him. 

m/^  Should  heirs   whole  legion   round  us 
All  banded  to  devour  us.       [press. 
Yet  this  should  work  us  good  success, 
Nor  fear  e'en  then  o'erpower  us : 


Though  this  world's  prince  look  fierce 

and  bold. 
It  matters  not,  his  doom  is  told, 
A  single  word  can  foil  him. 

m/4:  Our  foes  must  let  the  Word  stand  sure; 
No  thanks  for  this  they're  reaping  ; 
God's  Spirit  in  His  way  secure, 
God's  grace  our  souls  is  keeping ; 
J>     Those  foes  may  spoil  all  earthly  bliss; 
cr      Let  be!  they  win  no  gain  from  this, 
/         God's  kingdom  still  is  left  us. 
Tk.  N.J.  Buckoll 
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Scotch  Psalter 
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()    (Jod      of     Betli  -el,      by    Whose  hand  Thy  peo  -  pie    still    are    fed;       ~^'~^ 
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will)   iliro'  tliis  wea  -  ry    pil-griui- age   Hast  all   our    fa-tlier'a  led.        Amen 
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p  3  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace : 

cr     God  of  t)ur  fathers,  be  the  God 
O  their  succeeding  race. 

p  3  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 
Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 

cv     Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 
And  raiment  lit  provide. 
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•mf  4  O  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around, 
JO         Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
cr     And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 

Our  souls  arrive  in  peace ! 
mf  5  Such  blessing  from  Thy  gracious  hand 
Our  humble  prayers  implore- 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
Anf^Hji-tion  evermore. 

,    >     i-P.  Doddridge 

f!*''"V*--^-JSr»'  St.  Annk 
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O       Go<l,    our  help    in        a  -  ges   pa.st,    Our    hope   for    yeans    to     come, 
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Our  shel-ter    from  the  storm  -  y  bla.st     And    our     e  -  ter  -  nal  home:     Amen. 
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mf  2  Under  thfe  shadow  of  Thy  throne 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure; 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

mfS  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

cr     From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 

To  endless  yeai-s  the  same. 
jj  -i  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone : 
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Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 

p  5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

/  6  O  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
( )ur  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  Guide  while  life  shall  la.st, 
Aud  oui'  eternal  home. 
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not    death       to      die, 
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To     leave  this      wea  -   ry      road, 


^ 


n 


A-^ 


-^- 


\ ^- 


it 


-7?5t- 


i 


^&- 


-^ 


^ 


-^ 


--^ 


^a 


And  'midst  the    bro-  ther-  hood    on     high     To 
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at  home  with  God. 
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/  2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears, 
cr     And  wake,  in  glorioiKS  Yepose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

mf  3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  us  free 
From  dungeon  chain,  to  breathe 
•         Of  boundless  liberty,     [the  air 


mf  4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  dust, 
cr     And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 

To  live  among  the  just. 

f  5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life  ! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die  ;  [strife, 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

Tb.  G.  W.  Bethune 
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Je  -   su,     still  lead      on.       Till   our    rest    be    won ;     And,  although   the 
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will     fol  -  low,     calm     and       fear  -  less; 
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If  the  way  be  drear,  p  3 

If  the  foe  be  uear, 
Let  not  faithless  feare  o'ertake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  liope  forsake  us;  cr 

For  through  many  a  woe 

To  our  home  we  go.  .  / 


When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief : 
When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 
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Jesu,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won: 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us. 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 

TYi.J.  Borthzvick 
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And     al  -  though     the    way     be     cheer  -  less.     We     will   fol    -  low  calm  and 
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fear- less;      Guide    us   by  Thy    hand, 


ther  -  land.     A -men. 
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Guide 
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And,    although  the     way  be  clieer-less,   We  will  fol  -  low   calm  and  fear-less; 
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If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe  be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  overtake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us; 

For  through  many  a  woe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief: 
When  temptations  come  alluring, 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring; 

Show  us  that  bright  shore 

Where  we  weep  no  more. 

Jesu,  still  lead  on, 

Till  our  rest  be  won: 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us. 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 

Tr./.  Borthwick 
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Lead  us,  heav' Illy    Fa-ther,  lead     us     O'er  the  world's  tem-pes-tuoua  sea; 
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Guanl  us,  g:uide  us,      keep     us,     feed    us,     P'or    we   have    no    help  but  Thee; 
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Yet  pos-sess-ing    ev- 'ry  bless-ing,     If       our   God    our   Fa-ther  be.       A-men. 
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/  2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us, 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 

Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weaiy. 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 

W//3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy: 

Thus  provided,  pardoned  guided, 

Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

J,  Eiimeston 
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Guard    us,  guide    us,  keep   us,  feed  us,     For   we  have    no   help    but    Thee: 
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Yet   pos-sess-ing    ev-'ry  bless-ing.     If    our  God  our   Fa-ther    be. 
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p  2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us, 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 

Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 

Lone  and  dreary,  faint  and  weary. 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


m/^  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy; 

Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy: 

Thus  provided,  pardoned,  guided, 

Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

^  y.  Edmesion 
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Loud   us,    ()    Ka-tluT,    in  the  p:Uli.s  of  peace;  AViih-oiit  Tliv  gui<Unfi;haiid  we 
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a    -    stray,    And  doubts  ap-  pal,      and     sor-rows    still     in -crease; 
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us      thro'    Christ,  the      true     and      liv 
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mf^  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth, 
And  age  comes  on,  uucheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

7w/"3  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right; 
/         Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone, 

Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
cr        Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 
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mf  4  I^ad  us,  O  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

f         However  rough  and  steep  tlie  patli  may  be, 

Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best. 

cr         Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

H.J/,  Burleigh 
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Lead   us,    O        Fa  -  ther,  in    the  paths  of   peace;  With 
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nif^  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  tnith; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we  grope, 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  our  youth. 
And  age  comes  on,  uncheered  by  faith  and  hope. 

mf  3  Lead  us,  O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right; 
f         Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  alone. 

Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
cr        Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 


^- 


mf  ^  Lead  us,  0  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest, 

f         However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  be, 

Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest  best, 

cr        Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

W.  Hs  Burleigh 
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The    dis    -    tant    scene;  one  step    e 
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w/  2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Shouldst  lead  nie  on; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path;  (/^)  but  now 
Lead  Thou  nie  on! 
cr     I  loved  the  garish  day;  and.  spite  of  fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will:    \ p)  remember  not  past  years. 

/;//  3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  (/>)  till 
The  night  is  gone; 
cr      And  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile. 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since.  (/>)  and  lost  awhile. 

J.  //.  yeiuman 
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0      Light,  Whose  beams   il   -  lu-  mine  all    From  twi  -  light  dawn  to        per  -  feet  day 
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Shine   Thou    be  -  fore     the       shad-ows    fall,     That  lead   onr  wan-d'ring   feet 
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At   morn  and  eve  Thy     radiance  pour,   That  yonth   may  love,  and  age      a- 
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dore.      Amen. 
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z?//  2  O  Waj^  through  Wliom  our  souls  draw  near 
To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace, 
f    Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 

And  earth's  vaiu  toil  and  wandering  cease; 
mf     In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
cr     Our  heavenward  path,  O  Lord,  through  Thee. 

mf  3  O  Truth,  before  Whose  shrine  we  bow, 
Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earliest  strength  we  vow*; 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek; 
When  dreams  or  mists  beguile  our  sight, 
cr     Turn  Thou  our  darkness  into  light. 

7nf  4  O  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 
/     Thy  power  to  bless,  what  seraph  knows? 

Thy  joy  supreme,  what  words  can  paint? 
f     In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
cr     Be  Thou  our  Conqueror  over  death. 

/  5  O  Light,  O  Way,  O  Truth,  O  Life, 

()  Jesus,  born  mankind  to  save, 
f     Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife; 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave; 
f     Be  Thou  our  hope,  our  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  ( p)  and  the  dead. 

E  H.  Plumptre 
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HoT.Y  Trtkitt 
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Thou     art  tlioWay,  to    TIk'O    a  -  louo    Fmin    sin  and  death  we      flee 


^u^  M  ^  T\^ 


^m 


f- 


\ 


^^m^^^^^^ 


And  he  who  would  the     Fa  -  ther  seek,  Mustseek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee.      A-mex. 
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m/2  Thou  art  the  Truth,  Thy  Word  alone    inf  And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Tnie  wisdom  can  impart;  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart.  ^'(/  4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life; 

p         (irant  us  that  way  to  know, 
;;//"3  Thou  art  the  Life,  (f^  the  rending  tomb  cr     That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm;  Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

G.  IV.  Doane 
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We  walk  by  faith,  and     not      by  sight;      Mo     gra-cious  words  we     hear 
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From  Him  Who  spake  as  man  ne'er  .spake;  But    we  be-lieve  Him    near.     A  -  men. 


;;//"2  We  may  not  toucli  II  is  hands  aiid  side. 
Nor  follow  where  He  tiod; 
But  in  His  promise  we  rejoice. 
And  cry,  "My  J>ord  and  God!*' 

p  ?,  Help  then.  ()  Lord,  our  unbelief; 
cr         And  may  our  luilh  abound, 


To  call  on  Thee  when  Thou  art  near. 
And  seek  where  Thou  art  found: 

;;//"4  That,  when  our  life  of  faith  is  done, 
In  reahns  of  cleaier  light 

i  r      We  iiKiy  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
With  full  ami  endless  sight, 

//.  Al/ord 
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God  moves  in      a    inys  -  te  -  rious  way    His    woii-ders     to       per-fonn: 


Vif 


fe 


i 


u 


-I 


-«&- 


^ 


I — «5>- 


-122- 


-^ 1- 


-^ 1 


'>- 


^— ^-=ii=H: 


r 


^^- 


\ 


^ 


He    plants  ills     foot -steps     in    the    sea,    And     rides    up  -  on      the    storm. 
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2.  J)eep     in      un  -  lath  -  om    -  a  -  ble  mines,  With  nev  -  er  -   fail  -  ing     skill, 
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He     treasures     up     His  bright  de-signs,  And  works  His  sov'reign  will.      Amen. 


te: 


1- 


a 


:1: 


:=1=J 


:t= 


I 


*=^ 


i==t 


inf  3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take;  inf  5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread  Unfolding  every  hour: 

cr     Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break  p     The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste. 

In  blessings  on  your  head.  cr         But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

tnf  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble   sense,  mf  6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace;  And  .scan  His  work  in  vain; 

p     Behind  a  frowning  providence  cr     God  is  His  own  interpreter, 

cr         He  hides  a  smiling  face.  And  He  will  make  it  plain 

W.  Coiipet 
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He  plants  His  foot-steps  in 
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rnf  2  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines, 

With  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs. 

And  works  His  sovereign  will. 
inf  3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
cr     Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 

In  blessings  on  your  head, 

nif  4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense; 
But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
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Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
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mf  5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 
Unfolding  every  hour: 
p     The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
cr         But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

;;;/  6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain; 
cr     God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

IV.  Cowper 

^     ^ ,  Stratford 

L.    M.  /.  Barnby 
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O  Thou,  Who  hast  at 
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Thy  corn-man d  The  hearts  of  all   men    in    Thy  hand, 


Our  way-ward,  err-ing  hearts  in 
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»?/  2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control; 

Mold  every  purpose  of  the  soul; 
cr     O'er  all  may  we  victorious  prove 

That  stands  between  us  and  Thy  love. 
mf  3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be, 

When  we  can  look  thro'  them  to  Thee; 
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will    but  Thine.   A-men. 
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When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  love,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 
mf  4  And  while  we  to  Thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  Thee  all  glory  give, 
p    Until  the  final  summons  come, 
cr     That  calls  Thv  willing  servants  home. 

M.J.  Cotterill 
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My      God,  ac    -  cept  luy  liearttliisday,  And  make  it    al  -    ways  Thine, 
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That      I    from  Thee  no  more  may  stray,  No    more  from  Thee  de   -   cline.   Amen. 
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p  2  Before  the  Cross  of  Him  Wlio  died,  mf  ?>  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace 
Beliold,  1  prostrate  fall;  And  seal  me  for  Tliine  own; 

Let  eveiy  sin  be  crucified,  /     That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face, 

cr        And  Christ  be  all  in  all.  p         And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

mf  4  Let  eveiy  thought,  and  work. and  word. 
To  Thee  be  ever  given ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Tliy  service.  Lord, 
cr         And  death  the  gate  of  heaven! 

M.  Bridges 
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L.  M. 


HOLLEY 

George  Hews 


^m^^ 


ia^^ 


— \- 


— 1-«- 


4- 


%  S  d  - 


m 

9-^-g^"* 


^__„^_j_^ %^^ ^ #-'-(5' 
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Je  -  su.  Thou  joy     of     lov- ing  hearts!  Thou  Fount  of  life!  Thou  Light  of   men! 
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From  the  best  bliss   that    earth  im  -  parts     We  turn  un-filled    to  Thee    a  -    gain.    Amek. 

^7, 


General 


)fii  •_'  Thy  tiMitli  uiK'han,i,'('«l  hath  ever  stood:  />  1  <  Mir  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

I'hoii  savfst  those  tliat  imTheeeall:  Wlicre'er  our  chan;;eful  lot  is  cjist; 

</-      To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art,  i^ooil.  i  )■    (Jiad,  wImmi  'I'hy  ijracious  smile  we  see, 

To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all.  Blest, when  our  faith  can  holdThee  fast, 

nf  ^  We  taste  Thee,  OThou  livini; Bread!  ;;//>  o  o  Jj-su,  ever  with  us  stay! 


And  Ioujj:  to  feast  upon  Thee  still; 
We  diink  of  Thee,  the  Fountain  Head. 
And  thiist  from  Thee  our  souls  to  fill. 


4:30      (SKCOND  TUNK) 


L.  M. 


.Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright! 
('Iias<*  iln'  daik  iiiijht  of  sin  away! 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  light! 
Tr.  A'.  Palmer 

Thirsk 
IV,  A.  IVrigley 
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sa,  Thon  joy 


lov  -  ing  hearts!  Thou  Fount    of 


life!  Thou  Light  of  men! 


From    the      best  bliss  that  earth  im-parts  We  turn    un-fill'd   to    Thee    a- gain.       Amen. 


O      love     that  casts    out     fear, 


O      Lf)ve     that  casts   out    sin. 


////'  2  True  sunlight  of  the  .soul. 
Surround  us  as  we  go: 
cr     So  shall  our  way  be  safe. 

Our  feet  no  stmying  know. 

f?j  Great  love  of  God  come  in! 

Well-spring  of  heavenly  peace 


Thou  Living  Water,  come! 
Spring  up.  and  never  cea.se. 
////  4  Love  of  the  living  God, 
Of  Father  and  of  Son; 
I/jve  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
I'ill  Thou  each  needy  one.. 
Id.  Bonar 
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mf 
Love,     di -vine,  all    love    ex- cell  -  ing,    Joy     of    heav'n  to    earth  come  down! 
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Fix      in     us     Thy    hum -ble  dwell  -  ing,     ^11   Thy  faith  -  ful    mer-cies  crown. 

-^ 1 ^ r-i m 


##4 


I 


-:?— ^ 


I: 


5>- 


^ 


f 


T 


i 


-^ — ^ 


I 


r  Ki 


i 


*=T 


itei 


fe 


§^ 


r 


*•  •  * 


2.  Je  -  sus  Thou   art    all     com-pas  -  sion,    Pure,  un-bound-  ed    love  Thou  art 

f u  -      n.. 
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Vis   -  it  us   with  Thy  sal-va-tion,    En-ter  ev  -  'ry     trem-bling  heart.  Amen. 
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;«/  3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver. 
Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive; 
Come  to  us,  dear  Lord,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


7nf  5  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation. 
Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be: 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation, 
Perfectly  secured  in  Thee: 


cr^  Thee  we  would  be  alway  blessing;  cr  6  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above;  Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place: 

/     Pray,  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing;  Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love.  Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

C.    Wesley 
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Love  Divine 
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Love,   di-vine,  all     love    cx-cell-ing,    Joy     of  heav'n  to    earth  come   dowD, 
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Fix       ill      us    Thy    hum- ble  dwell- ing.    All   Thy  faith-ful      mer -cies  crown, 
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Je  -  sus    Thou    art     all      com  -  pas  - sioii    Pure,  uii- bound- ed  loveThouart; 
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Vis-  it     us  with  Thy    sai-va-tion,    En  -  ter    ev  - 'ry  trem-bliug  heart.  Amen. 

dim 
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inf  o  Come,  almighty  to  deliver,  vif 

Let  us  all  Thy  liie  receive; 
Come  to  us,  dear  Lord,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 

tv'4  Thee  we  would  be  alway  blessing,  cr 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  ho.sts  above; 

/      Pray,  and  prai.se  Tliee  without  ceasing; 
GloiT  m  Thy  perfect  love. 


o  Fmisli  then  Thy  new  creation, 
Pure  and  .spotless  let  us  l)e: 
Let  us  .see  oui-  whole  .salvation, 
Perfectly  secured  in  Thee- 

6  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place: 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee. 

Lost  ill  wonder,  love,  and  praise 
C.    Wesley 
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St.  Peter 
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soothes  our    sor-  rows,  heals  our  wounds,  And  drives     a    -  way    our 
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Amen. 
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/  2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungiy  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

mf  3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 
My  shield  and  hiding  place, 
31  y  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
AVith  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

/  4  Jesu.s!  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  tlie  praise  I  liring. 

f  5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 
And  cold  my  warmest  thought: 

cr      P)Ut  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

nif  0  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 
AVith  every  fleeting  breath: 
p      And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  deatli. 

J.  Xeiuton 


General 


434:      (PIRSTTUNE) 

1  1  I 


(      M. 


/       .St.  Kaphafl 
/•'rotn  "Orafot  v  Hymns  ' 


Ji- -  sus,  (he    vcr  -  y     tli(>ii:,Mii   <>f    'Vhi-v     Willi  swcel-iu'ss  lills  tlie      breast; 


t 


-I     r-f2  • 


-«■ — w- 


ff*e 


g|3:i=^EEfepE-8q£7fg=j 


g=3iiEiii^iii§ 


-.J-J-. 


^-f- 


Hilt    sweeter    far  Thy  face    to    see,     And     in  Thy  pres-eiico  rest.     A   -  mkn 


^^E^i^^iiii^ipep 


nif  2  No  voice  can  siiig,  no  heart  can  frame,  m/  4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah,  this 
Nor  can  the  memory  find,  Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show; 

A  sweet^'r  soiuul  than  Jesus^  Name,  'i'he  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 

The  Saviour  of  mankind.  None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

in/'i  <  >  hope  of  every  contrite  heart,  /"o  Jesu,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

O  joy  of  all  the  meek,  As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 

/     To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  'I'hou  art :    < ;      In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now, 
ir         How  good  to  those  who  seek.  .\nd  through  eternity. 

Tb.  E.  Caswall 


SECOND  tune; 


Meuokia 


,,    ,,  f     ,/  v.>P        I)l:l<is  Memo 

CM.  '      ■U.,:^J5J^  J.  B.  Dykes 


^ 


.!(•  -  s\is,    tilt'      vtM-    -    y    thnui^htof    Tiiee    Witli   sweet-uess      tills    the     breast: 


t 


wm^ 


r— i-- 
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pj 


^jfi-r^^^^mm. 


But  sweet-er    far  Thy    face      to     see.     And      in    Thv  i)rts-ence    rest.      A-mkn 


ez^ 


-^ 1 — t \- 


t± 


1 


-y — 


F 


f 


-r-" 


^_$ 


General 


435      (FIRST  TUNE) 


C.  M 

-I 


Nottingham 
y.  Clark 


iisagiiil^^Sa^^iS 


E-ter-nalGod,  we     look      to    Thee,   To    Thee    for    help       we    fly; 


nif      \  -P-       J  1  ^  m        ^-# '% ^S— £— #— r  (^----l 


Thine  eye     a  -lone  our  wants  can  see,    Thy     hand   a-  lone  sup  -  ply. 


Amex. 


(second  tune) 


mf  2  Lord,  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide: 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel; 
That  fear  all  fear  beside. 

mf  3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want, 
O  let  Thy  grace  supply! 
The  good  unasked  in  mercy  grant; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 

/.  Merrick 

C.  M. 


Chestnut  Ridge 
Wm.  H.  Walter 


i^i^^it 


-•-u* 


■^> 


^F 


E-ter-nalGod,    we  look    to  Thee,      To     Thee    for  help   we    fly;    Thme 


Y=^- 


=i: 


iye      a  -  lone  our  wants  can  see,      Thy    hai.d    a  -  lone  sup  -  ply.     A  -  men. 


436     U-iRST*rtyEV 


General 

H.  7.  b.  7. 


A  K  IN  DEI. 


■^- 


'"P  I  fj  1  ,     ^'^    I 


L;i-boiir- iiii;  aiitl    lieav-y       la  -  fltii,  Wiiiit-iiig  lalp    in      liiiu'      df       need, 


I.  ^-^^    .^^— -^ — l^-^-j— i— 4  -  !   .  !     -^ 


iff 


I 


Faint-iii<;:   by    the   way  from  hun-geiv' Bread  of  life!"'  on  Thee  we  feed.     Amen. 


e^da 


wmm^imM^ 


\ 

mf"!  Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  waters  /  3  In  the  land  of  cloud  and  shadow. 
That,  by  love's  eternal  law,  Wliere  no  human  eye  can  see. 

From  the  stricken  Kock  are  flowing,  cr     JJght  to  those  who  sit  in  darkness. 
•'Well  of  life!"  from  Thee  we  draw.  "Light  of  life!"  we  walk  in  TImc. 

wy'4  Thou  the  grace  of  life  supplying, 

Thou  the  crown  of  life  wilt  give; 
/     Dead  to  sin,  and  daily  dying. 
cr  "'Life  of  life!''  in  Thee  we  live. 

r.  S.  B.  MoHsell 

^    -    o    -  Cross  ov  Jesus 

o-   < •  o.    < .  y.  Slainer 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


La-bour-ing  andheav-y       la- den.    Want-ing    help  in      time    of      need, 


-!5- 


^m\ 


:=1: 


%J  dim  ^  "      ^  ^  ^  '»'     ^    '      r  F-5^ 

Faiut-ing  by     the     way  from  hun-ger.'-Bread  of  life:"on  Thee    we  feed.     A.mkn. 
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sa 
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iff-ir. 
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i 


General 


43T      (first  TUNE) 


Come  unto  Me 
/.  B.  Dykes 


%J 


"  Come  un  -   to      Me,     ye  wea  -  ry, 


And 


will    give   you     rest." 


sus,   Which  comes   to   hearts    op  -  prest! 

cr  I  ,  I  ^ 


•        J        ^-^ — 1^— [-! \ 


little  faster . 


^ 


w/ 


:if 


^ 


31=^-4: 


(5^- 


It     tells     of    ben 


die    -    lion,       Of      par  -  don,  grace   and   peace. 


Of     joy    that  hath    do      end  -  ing,       Of   love  that  can- not    cease.      A-men. 


inf  2  '•  Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 
And  I  will  give  you  light." 

p      O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

cr         Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night! 

p      Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 
And  we  had  lost  our  way,   , 

/     But  He  has  brought  us  gladness, 
And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

inf  3  "  Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
cr         Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife! 


VI 


if     The  foe  is  stern  and  eager. 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long; 

/      But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty. 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 


VI  f  4 


cr 
VI f 

cr 

P 


'•  And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt! 
Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  free  and  boundless, 

To  come.  ()  Lord,  to  Thee. 

//'.  C.  Dix 


General 


'43T      (second  TUNE) 


7.  0.  7.  0.  I). 


Bentlk V 


nif  2  '•  Come  unto  Me.  yc  waiKlcifis. 

And  I  will  give  you  liirlii." 
/)      ( >  loving  voice  of  Jesus. 
c)-  Wliifli  comes  to  cheer  tlif  niirlitl 

p      (Mir  hearts  were  tilled  \\'\\\\  sadness. 

And  we  had  Inst  (»ur  way. 
f      But  He  has  brouuht  ns  gladness. 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

////"  o  ••Come  unto  Me.  ye  faijiting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life." 
( )  cheering  voice  of  Jesn.s, 
,  r         Whieh  comes  to  ai«l  our  strife! 


iiif     The  foi-  is.>»iern  and  e;iger, 

The  tight  IS  tierce  and  long; 
/       liut  Thou  hast  ma<le  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong, 

jiif  4  ••  And  whosoever  comet h, 
I  will  not  cast  him  out."' 
( >  welcome  voice  of  Jesu.s, 
cr         Which  drives  away  our  doubt: 
////'      Which  calls  us,  very  sinners. 
Unworthy  though  we  be 
<-;-     ( )f  love  so  f  i-ee  and  boundles.s. 
/  To  come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

H'.  C.  [h.x 


General 


43T      (THIRD  TUNE) 


7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 


Savoy  Chapeij 
/.  B.  Calkin 


"Come    nil  -   to       Me,    ye      wea 
mf 


'^- 


t 


f 


And     I 


Ir- 


gia 


gg^ 


will    give   you     rest," 


'-FL         -TL         -|!2^-  . 


-1 ^- 


O,    bless-  ed    voice     of 


Je 


r 


sus.    Which  comes  to  hearts     op  -  prest! 


-2?- 


^=f^=ft-^      f-g-F^ 
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r 


:S: 


It      tells       of      oen  -  e    -    die 


-=1-      I         1=^: 


:^ 


:5b 


-f^- 


tion.      Of     par  -  aou,  grace,  and    peace, 


^F 
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Of     joy    that    hath    no     end 


i"g, 


Of    love  that  can -not  cease 


A-MEN. 


:^W=^: 


r^ 


(5^ 


:&=t 


?;</2 


Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light," 
O  loving  >'oice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night  I 
Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
But  he  has  brought  us  gladness, 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

mf  3  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 
And  I  will  give  you  life." 
O  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 
cr         Which  comes  to  aid  our  strife  I 


P 
cr 

P 
f 


tnf     The  foe  is  stern  and  eager. 

The  figlit  is  fierce  and  .long; 
/      But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 
And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

??if  4  ''  And  whosoever  cometh, 
I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
O  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 
cr         Which  drives  aAvay  our  doubt! 
;;//"     Which  calls  us,  very  sinners, 
I'll  worthy  though  we  be 
cr     Of  love  so  free  and  boundless. 
/  To  come,  O  Lord,  to  Thee. 

IV  C.  Dix 


43^      (FIRST  TUNK) 


General 


< .  I .  t .  i . 


St.  BiES 
y.  B.  Dykes 


F 


w^^^^m^m^^^^^^ 


nip  ^         ~       '        '       '^-      cr  I  1       '        iC^ 

Sing,  my    soul    His  won-drou.s  love,     Who  from  yon  bright  throne  a  -  bovf 


teg^^=|^i^^giSiiai|i 


Ev  -  er  watch- ful   o''er  oiir  race,    vStill  to    man  ex  -tends  His  grace.  A-men. 


//////  .^.  .    -#-  #-     -^-     -•-      J    I 


-^E^ 


itEZ^ 


fc^z 


y///  2  Heav'n  and  earth  by  Him  were  made;  inf  '^  God,  tlie  merciful  and  good, 

All  is  by  His  sceptre  swayed;  /      Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood; 

p     AVhat  are  we  that  He  should  show  cr     And,  to  make  our  safety  sure. 

So  much  love  to  lis  below?  Guides  us  by  His  Spirit  pure. 

f  4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  His  Name! 
Let  His  glory  be  thy  theme: 
Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  home; 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come. 

Anon. 


(second  tune) 


Theodora 
Handel 


V- 


Sing,  my   soul,    His  won-drous  love,  "Who  from  yon  bright  throne   a  -  bove. 


pi^^Eppi^^^psa 


Ev  -  er  watcli  -  ful    o'er  our  race,  Still    to  mau   ex- tends  His  grace.     Ames*. 


^  III  III 


439 


General 

C.  M. 


"^-•fiirr^j^* 


BFATiTrno 
J.  />'.  Dykes 


mp  2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek,     7nf  ^  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 
My  dear  Kedeemer's  throne.  And  full  of  love  divine. 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak.  Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good. 

Where  Jesus  reigns  alone;  A  copy,  Lord,  of  Thine! 

■p  3  An  humble,  lovs^ly,  contrite  heart,         vif^  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 

Believing,  true,  and  clean;  Come  quickly  from  above; 

cr     Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part    cr     Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart, 
From  Him  that  dwells  within.  /        Thy  new,  best  Name  of  Love. 

C.  Wesley 


440 


Alexandria 
/Y'.  Arnold 


O     for     a     thou-sand  tongues  to    sing   My   blest    Ke   -   deem  -  er's   praise. 


The  glo  -  ries    of  my  God  and  King,  The     tri 


m 


-(S>- 


-f2- 


umphs  of 


His  grace!  A- men. 


■^S^ 
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"I ^ 

p  2  Jesus,  the  Name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 
'T  is  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace, 
m/^  He  speaks;  and  listening  to  His  voice. 
New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice. 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

♦  The  tune  for  439  may  be  used  if  preferred. 


i^- 


^ 


r 


171/4:  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 
Your  loosened  tongues  employ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy! 
mf^  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim 
And  spread  through  all  the  world 
The  honours  of  Thy  Name,     [abroad 

C.  IVesley 
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General 

r.  M. 


-I  r-KJ 


BnRUNfJTON 

J.    /illlH>7t'l'S 


-#• 
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m^^^^m^mE^^m^ 


My     God,  how      won-der-  ful  Tlioii  art,    Thy    maj  -  es  -  ty       how  bright, 


«I^S^^ 


How   beau-ti  -    ful  Thy  uier-cy 


1^ 


— (S- 


-^s^-tGzr:^ 


seat.  In    depths  of    burn-mg       light!  Amkn, 


42- 


~r!Z 
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■^ — «-- 


mi 


p  3  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 
O  everlasting  Lord; 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Incessantl  J'  adored ! 
mf  8  How  wonderful,  how  beautiful, 
The  sight  of  Thee  must  be. 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  pow'r, 
And  awful  purity ! 


})  ^  O  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 
With  deepest  tenderest  fears, 
And  woi*ship  Thee  with  trembling  hope. 
And  penitential  tears ! 

cr  5  Yet  I  may  love  Thee,  too,  O  Lord, 
Almighty  as  Thou  art. 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

F.  -ir.  Faber. 
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7.  8.  7. 
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Trust 
Mendelssohn 


^ 


t^f=^~ 


Sav-iour,  source  of    eve  -  ly  bless-ing,     Tune  my    heart  to    grate- ful    lays: 


mm^^mm^^^m 


cr 
Streams  of  mer  -  cy,    nev-er   ceas-ing,    Call    forcease-less    songs  of  praise.    Amen 


i^=^- 


^£t"^^^^ 


Tf^ 


»i/2  Teach  nie  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptui'ed  saints  alx>ve; 
Fill  my  soul  with  saci'ed  pleasure. 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 
p  3  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stvanger, 
^Vaudering  fronx  the  fold  of  G«xl; 


% 


.-f_ 

4- 


^^ 
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i 


Thou,  to  save  mj'  soul  from  danger, 
Diclst  redeem  me  with  Thv  blo<xl. 
)///'  4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 

Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come; 
Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

P.  Rubimott 


General 
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St-  Chap 
/?.  Redhead 

/.         -  —I-     -      -,$»-      ^^  »  I       ^      .^_ 

/  -#-  i       I 

Lord,  with  glow -ing    heart    I'd    praise    Thee      For    the    bliss   Thy    love    be  -  stows, 


-0-  "—  i  1/ 

For    the     par-doning     grace    that  saves       me,      And     the    peace  that  from      it    flows; 

I         A    A    m  dim 


^ 


±zz=[i: 


-I — V- 

VoiCES  IN  Unison 
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Help,  0    God,      my  weak  en  -  deav  -  our;      This    dull      soul      to    rap-ture        raise: 


WM& 


:p^.|pttr-tf=f=t: 


=^«P=tt 


In  Harmony 


Thou  must  light  the     flame,  or    ne  -  ver    Can    my    love    be    warm'd    to  praise.      A-men. 
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?;//  2  Praise,  my  soul,  the  God  that  sought  thee,?;//  3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

p        Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray;  Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 

Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee    p  Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling. 

From  the  paths  of  death  away;  DeignThy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless: 

/    Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling,       mf  Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Him,  who  saw  thy  guilt-born  fear,  Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise; 

/     And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing,  And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Bade  the  blood-stained  Cross  appear.  Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

K  S.  Key 


444 


General 

7  <",. :.  (1.  I). 


Watkrmotjth 
A .  H  Maun 


()      Sav  -  lour,    pre  -  cious    Sav  -    ion r,  Whom  yet    uii   -    seen    we    love! 
"(/    I         .        -I  •      I 


g^^H^^p^^p^ 


t,      cr 
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3-^iig^^^^ 


0       Name      of  might  and      fa    -    vonr.     All      oth    -    er  names    a  -    bove! 


cr 


infe 


,f?_  r p_^ 
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We    wor-ship      Thee,     we        bless    Thee,    To    Thee,    0      Christ,  we     sino- 

/  ^  I  ,.  ^  I  .  --       J' 


1 — H — H— s' — ^- 


-#-       '         -0       ^-        -4-       -3?-.  (&  c- 


1=1: 


We  praise  Thee,  and  con  -  fess    Thee  Our  ho  -    ly    Lord  and    King.       A-men 


-:^ 


l^^. 
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t==B: 
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mf  2  (^  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondroiLsly  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 

Of  love  beyond  our  thought; 
/  We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Tiiee.  ()  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

/3  In  Thee  all  fulness  dwelleth. 
All  grace  and  power  divine; 
The  glory  that  excelleth. 
O  >>on  of  (iod.  is  Thine; 


We  worship  Thee,  we  bles.s  Thee, 
To  Thee.  O  Christ,  we  sing; 

We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 

w/ 4  o  grant  the  consummation 
r;-          Of  this  our  .song  above, 

In  endles-  adoration, 
/  And  everlasting  love! 

jf  Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Our  Saviour  and  (jur  King. 

F,  a.  Ha  vet  gal. 


General 


;;//-•-         -•-       -•-       -•- 

When  morn  -  ins:    gilds    the     skies 
■mf 


My  heart    a  -  wak  -  ing 

4-     _     , 


cnes 


mf  2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  bell 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 
/         May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
p     O  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
cr     As  joyously  it  rings, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 

mf  3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir, 
/         May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
p     This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
cr     It  never  seems  to  cloy. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

p  4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 
7nf         May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
f     When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
cr      With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

p  5  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind? 
cr     A  solace  here  I  find, 
mf         May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 


p     Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss? 
cr     My  comfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

mf  6  The  night  becomes  as  day, 

When  from  the  heart  we  say, 
f         May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
/     The  powers  of  darkness  fear, 
cr     When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear. 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

/  7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 

The  loveliest  strain  is  this, 
ff         May  Jesus  Christ  jie  praised! 
/     Let  eaith,  and  sea,  and  sky 
cr     From  depth  to  height  reply, 

Miiy  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

77if  8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 
f         May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 
cr         May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Tb.  E,  Caswall 
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Shep  -  held     of       ten   -   tier    y«mth,       Guid  -  iiig       m      love      iind    tnith 


i^feliUj^a 


Through  de  -  V ions  ways;  Christ    our     tri -umph  -  ant  King,     "We     come    Thy 
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Name    to  sing;    Ilith  -  er    our    chil-dren  bring  Trib-utes     of      praise.      A -men. 


ir. 


»i^-  L  -it  T:^i:=t— ^h-h^r=E 
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w/"  2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord. 
The  all-subduing  Word, 
Ilealer  of  strife : 
/     Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 

That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
cr     Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 
/        And  give  us  life. 

/«/3  Thou  art  the  great  High-Priest; 
lliou  hast  prepared  the  feast 
Of  heavenly  love; 
/     While  in  our  mortal  pain 

None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain; 
cr  Help  Thou  dost  not  disdain, 
/         Help  from  above. 


nij  A  Ever  be  TIkju  our  Guide, 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Gur  staff  and  song 
Jesus.  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 
f        Make  our  faith  strong. 

wy'i")  So  now.  and  till  we  die, 

Soun<l  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  .sing. 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
cr     Unite  and  swell  the  song 
To  Christ  our  King  ! 

TB.   H   M   DexUr 
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thou-sand  thou -sand    are   their  tongnes,Bnt    all  their  joys    are 


A-MEN. 
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f2,  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,  they*'  cry,    /4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 


"To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,*'  our  lips  reply, 
For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

7w/3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine; 

cr     And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine! 


And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise! 
•^  5  The  wiiole  creation  join  in  one 
To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

/.   Watts 

RiVAULX 

J.  B.  Dykes 


/  2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood,  /  4  To  Him,  enthroned  by  filial  right. 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain.  All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim. 

And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God:  Honour,  and  majesty,  and  might; 

"Worthy  the  Lamb,  [p]  for  He  was  slain!"      "Worthy  the  Lamb,(;^)for  He  was  slain!'' 
/.  3  To  Him  Who  suffered  on  the  Tree,  nif.  5  Long  as  we  live,  and  when  we  die, 

Our  souls,  at  His  soul's  price  to  gain,     '  And  while  in  heaven  with  Him  we  reign, 

cr   Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be:  This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  be: 

"Worthy  the Lamb,(/))for  He  was  slain !"'      "Worthy  the  Lamb,(/)for  He  was  slain !" 

^  Montgomery 
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Wlio      is      this   that  comes  from    E-dom,    All  His  rai-meiit  stained  with  blood,       /-. 
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To      tlie      cap -five    speak-ing    free -doiii,  Jiring-iiig    and    be    -  stow -ing  good; 
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Glo-riousiu     the    garb  He   wears,  Glo-rious  in    the   spoil  He  beai-s?    A-men. 
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/■  2  ^T  is  the  Saviour,  now  victorious, 
Travelling  onward  in  His  njight; 

'T  is  the  Saviour;  O  how  glorious, 
To  His  people  is  the  sight! 

Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 

Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 

p  3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  staining? 
cr         'T  is  the  blood  of  many  slain; 
f     Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 
None,  the  contest  to  maintain: 
mf     Fallen  they  are,  no  more  to  rise: 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

f  4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  for  ever; 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won; 

Never  shall  Thy  people,  never. 

Cease  to  sing  what  Thou  hast  done; 

Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes; 

Thou  hast  healed  Thv  people's  woes: 

T.  Kelly 
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All  hail    the  power   of      Je  -  sus'  Name!    Let   an  -  gels  pics  -  tiate  fall; 
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Bring  forth   the     roy  -    al    di   -    a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him    Lord       of 


all: 
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Bring  forth  the   roy-al     di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown    Him  Lord      of    all. 
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mf  2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call: 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse"s  rod. 
/         And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

mf  3  Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line. 
Whom  David,  Lord  did  call: 
The  God  incarnate.  Man  divine! 
/  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

/  4  Ye  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall. 
Hail  Him  Who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

f  5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
cr      Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
/         And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

f  6  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
Before  Him  prostrate  fall! 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  oowii  Him  Lord  of  all! 

E.  Per)  o  net 
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All      hall     the  power    of       Je  -  sus'  Name!       Let    an 
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fall;  Briug    forth    the     roy  -    al  .11    -    a  -  dem.        Aud     crown  Him, 
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crown   Him,        crown  Hiui.      crown  Him      Lord        <»f 


all. 
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}nf  2  Crown  Him,  \v  martyrs  of  our  (lod, 
Who  from  His  altar  call: 
Kxtol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
/  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

nif  '^i  Hail  Him.  the  Heir  of  Davids  line, 
Whom  David.  Lord  did  call: 
The  (iod  incarnate.  ^Lm  divine! 
/  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

/  4  Ve  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race, 
Ye  ransomed  of  the  fail. 
Hail  Him  Who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all: 

/  5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwoo<l  and  the  gall. 
cr      Go,  sprea<l  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
/  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

/  »»  Let  every  kindn-d.  every  tril>e, 
Before  Him  prostrate  fall! 
T<»  Him  ail  majesty  ascribe. 
.\imI  ci'ovvn  Him  Luiil  of  all! 
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To    our     Re  -  deem-ers  glo-rious  Name     A  -  wake  the    sa 


cred    song; 
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O    ma\  His  love  ( im  - mor  -  tal  flame!)Time  ev  -'ry    heart  and  tongue.  A  -mex. 


Jt.     <5, 


mfl  His  love,  what  mortal  tho't  can  reach,  mf  ^  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoriiig  pay 
What  mortal  tongue  display! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

mf  3  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high, 
Left  the  bright  realms  of  bliss. 
p     And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die: 
Was  ever  love  like  this? 


Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee. 
f     May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

inj  h  ()  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 
J'ill  every  heart  ami  tongue. 

cr     Till  strangers  love  'Jliy  charming 

And  join  the  sacred  .song.       [Name, 
A.  Steele 
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To     our    Ke-deem-er's  glo  -  rious  Name    A 
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wake    tlie      sa.-  cred   song; 
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O      may  His  love  (im  -  mor  -  tal  tiame!)  Tune   ev- 'ly  heart  and  tongue.    A-men. 
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Chil-dreu    of      the      heav'nly    King,     As      ye     jour 


ney,  sweet-ly      sing; 
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Sing   onr    Sav -ioar's  wor- thy  praise,    Glo-rious    in        His  works    and     ways!      A-men. 
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/«/  2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod: 
They  are  happy  now.  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

/  3  Lift  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light! 
Sion's  city  is  in  sight: 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be. 
There  our  Lord  we  .soon  shall  see. 

(SECOND  TUNE)      " 
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/  4  Fear  not,  brethren;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

//;/  o  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

J.  Cennick 


4.    i  .    i.    t. 


Bkasted 
p.  yVeimey 


ife? 


r-f-f' 


ia 


H 


:=1- 


t=t^^l^ 


t 


4: 


yu       int  -        r       -m-         -  -  -  r    b»-      (^ 

Chil-dren     of         the         lieavenly  King.     As      ye     jour -ney,  sweet-ly     sing, 
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Sing    our  Saviour's  wor-thy  praise,  Glo-riotis  in    His  work.s and  ways!      A-mkn, 
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Praise  to    the    Ho  -  liest    iu     the    height,  And  iu    the     depth  he      praise; 
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In    all  His   words  most  won  -  der  -  fnl,       Most    sure     in      all     His    ways!      A- 


MEN. 
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w/  2  O  loviug  wisdom  of  our  God! 
p        When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
cr     A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

w/  2  O  wisest  love!  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  m  Adam  fail, 
cr     Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
/         Should  strive  and  should  prevail; 

w/  4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 
Should  flesh  and  blood  refine; 
God's  presence  and  His  very  Self, 
And  essence  all-divine. 

/  5  O  generous  love!  that  He,  Who  smote 

In  Man  for  man  the  foe; 
/     The  double  agony  m  Man 

For  man  should  undergo; 

p  6  And  in  the  garden  secretly. 
And  on  the  Cross  on  high, 
cr     Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 
p         To  suffer  and  to  die. 

/  7  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 
AikI  in  the  depth  be  praise;    . 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 

/.  N.  Aewman 
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Skfton 
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Lift    up  your  heads,  yo    might-y  gates!  Be -hold  the  King  of    glo-  17  waits; 
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The   King     of    kings     is  draw-ing  near;  The  Sav-iour    of     the  world  is    here.     Amen. 


f=-M^ 


f  4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  heart! 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 
From  earthly  use  for  heav'u's  employ, 
Adorued  with  pray'r  and  love  aud  joy. 


nif"!  The  l^ord  is  just,  a  helper  tried; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side; 
His  kingly  crown  is  holiuess; 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

wy3  O  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest,  nif  b  Redeemer,  come!  I  open  wide 

Where  Christ  the  Ruler  is  contest !  My  heart  to  Thee:  here,  I^ord,  abide! 

()  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes  Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel: 

To  whom  this  King  of  triumph  comes  !  Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 

y"6  So  come,  my  Sovereign!  enter  in! 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  guide  us  on. 
Until  the  glorious  crown  be  won  ! 

G.  ll^'eissel 
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Lift     up   your  heads,  ye    might-  y     gates !      Be  -  hold  the  King    of      glo  -  ry    waits  ; 


K,  i     'J/  r         I      "^"^ 


The  King   of    kings    is  draw-ing  near ;   The  Sav-ionr    of     the       world  is    here.     Amen. 
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St.  Agnes'  ScHooti 
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I.  t)       God        of    God!      O      Light      of     Lightl    Thou  Prince      of   Peace,  Thou  King  of     kingv 
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To      Thee,  where  an  -  gels      know     no     night.     The      song       of    praise        for     -      ev    -    er    rings: 
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To  Him  Who  sits  upon  the  throne,       The  Lamb  once  slain  for  sinful  men.  Be  Jionor,  might;  all  by  Him  won; 
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General 


wi/2  D»»»'|»  in  tlio  F'roplu'f  s'  MUTod  pnge, 
(»ran«i  in  tlu'  poets'  wingtMl  word, 
Slowly  in  type,  fioni  age  to  age, 
Nations  Udu'M  their  coming  Lord; 
cr  Till  through  the  deep  Judean  night 

Rang  out  the  song  "(icxxl-will  to  men  I" 
Hymned  by  the  first-born  sons  of  light, 
He-echoed  now,  "Good  will!"  Ainen. 

m/  3  That  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love, 
p         That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn: 
cr     These  all  are  past,  and  now  al)ove, 

He  reigns  our  King!  once  crowned  with  thorn. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates; 

So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waits. 
We  lilt  them  up!  Amen,  Amen ! 

mf  A  Nations  afar,  in  ignorance  deep; 

Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay; 
These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep. 
And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  wav. 
They  cry  with  us,  "Send  forth  Thy  light," 

O  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men ; 
Burst  Satan's  bontls,  O  God  of  might; 
Set  all  men  free !  Amen,  Amen ! 

/  5  Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song, 

Sing  to  His  Name,  His  love  forth  tell; 
Sing  on,  heaven's  hosts,  His  praise  prolong; 
Sii^,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell; 
Worthy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

From  angels,  praise;  and  thanks  from  men; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign. 
Glory  and  power !  Amen,  Amen ! 

J.Julian 
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mf  2  And  worthy  is  the  Lamb  all  power, 
Honour,  and  wealtli  to  gain, 
Glory  and  strength;  Who  for  our  sins 
A  sacrifice  was  slain. 

mf  3  All  worthy  Thou,  Who  hast  redeemed 
And  ransomed  \x&  tu  God, 


From  every  nation,  every  coast. 
By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 

/4  Blessing  and  honour,  glory,  power, 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  tlie  throne, 
And  to  the  Lamb,  be  given. 

Tate  and  Brady 
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Re- joice,  the  Lord  is      King! 


Your  Lord  and  Kinsc   a  -  do  re!    Mor- 
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tals,    give  tlianks  and  sing.        And  tri-umph  ev  -  er  -  more:  Lift  up  your  heart  .'lift 
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/  2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

Tiie  God  of  trutli  and  love: 
mf     AVhen  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
cr  He  took  His  seat  above. 

ff     Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice ! 
Rejoice!  again  I  say.  rejoice! 

mf  3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 
Till  ail  His  foes  submit. 
And  bov\^  to  His  command, 
And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
^       Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice! 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 

/  4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope ! 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
ff    We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound :  Rejoice ! 

C,  Wesley  ■a.r^^  J .  Taylor 
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tals,    give  thanks.and  sing.  And  tri-umphev  -   er- more:    Lift  up  yourheartlUft 
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say,         re  -  joice!     A -men. 
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f  2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love: 
m/     When  lie  had  purged  our  stains. 
cr  He  took  His  seat  above. 

\     if     Lift  up  your  lieart!  lift  up  your  voice! 
Rejoice!  again  I  say.  i-e joice! 

mf  3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand. 
Till  all  His  foes  submit. 
And  bow  to  His  command. 
And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
ff      Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice! 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 

/  4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope! 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  ett-rnal  home, 
/f     We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  .shall  .sound :  Rejoice ! 

C.  tVes/ej  M\dJ.  Taylor 
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Re  -   joice     the    Lord      is      King!    Your  Lord        and  King       a    -    dore! 
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Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing,  And  triumph  ev  -  er   -  more:  Lift  up  your  heart!  lift 
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I      say,     re- joice!     Lift  up    your  heart!  lift 
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up    your  voice!    Re  -joice! 
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re  -  joice! 
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y  2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love: 
77if     When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 
C7-        He  took  His  seat  above. 
ff    Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice! 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 

7?if  3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand. 
Till  all  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command, 


And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
ff    Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice! 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 

f  ^  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope! 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home. 
ff    We  .soon  shall  hear  the  archangel's  voice; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound:  Rejoice! 
C,  Wedey  andy.  Taylor 
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Praise,  my  soul,  tin-  Kiiii^'of     lu-av-on.    To    His    feet    thy  trii)-ute    bring; 
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Rans<lme(l.lleale(l,re-^st()re(l,f(^r-giv  -  en,      Ev  -  er-more  His    prai  -  se.s    sing; 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!    Al-  le  -  lii  -  ia!  Prai.se  the    ev  -  er    last-ing  King.     A-me.v. 
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y"'2  Prai.se  Hiui  for  His  grace  and  favour 
To  our  Fathers  in  clistres.s; 
I'lai.se  Him  still  the  same  n.s  ever. 
/         Slow  to  chicle,  (cv)  and  swift  to  bless: 
f  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glorious  in  His  faith fulnes.s. 

/  ."!  Kather-like  He  tends  and  spares  us; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
hi  His  hand  He  gently  beai-s  us, 

Kescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 
cr  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 

*  \  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him! 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face; 

Saints  triurapliant  bow  before  Him! 

(iatliered  in  from  eveiy  race. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Praise  with  us  tin.-  (iod  <.f  grace. 
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Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of     heav  -  en;     To    His  feet  thy     trib    -  ute  bring; 
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Ev    -  er  -  more   His     prais  -  es    sing  : 
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Al  -  le  -  hi  -  ia!    Al  -  le  -  lii  -  ia!    Praise    the     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ingKing.  A-mex. 


r-^ 


^ 


.L^. 


'0-        •- 


-^- 


la 


*±=f=e 


#-^ 


r 


y  2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  favour, 

To  our  fathers  in  distress; 
Praise  Him  still  the  same  as  ever, 

Slow  to  chide,  (cr)  and  swift  to  bless: 
/  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glorious  in  His  faithfulness. 

;p  3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spares  us; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows; 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  us, 

Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes. 
cr  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 

/  4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him! 
Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him! 
Gathered  in  from  every  race. 

Alleluia!     Alleluia! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  <rf  grace. 

H.  F.  Ljlc 
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/•JO  t«?ll  of  His  might!  O  sinj;  of  His  grace! 

Whose  rol)e  is  the  light:  Whose  canopy,  space. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  tlie  deep  tliumler-clouds  forni, 
And  clark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 
mf'A  The  earth,  with  its  store  of  won«lei*s  mitokl, 
Ahnighty,  Thy  jtower  hatii  founded  of  old. 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  l)y  a  cliangeless  decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 
mf  \  Thy  l)ountiful  care,  what  tongne  can  recite? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light; 
It  streams  form  the  hills;  it  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
p  5  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frail, 
cr     In  Thee  do  we  trust,  noi-  find  Thee  to  fail: 
mf    Thy  mercies,  how  tender!  how  fiim  to  the  end! 
(')ur  Maker.  Defender,  Redeemer,  and  Friend! 
/«'»  O  mea.sureless  Miglit!  iiiellable  Love! 

Wliilf  angels  delight  to  hymn  Tln'c  above. 
The  humbler  creation.  ti)ough  feeble  their  lays. 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Tiiy  praise. 

R.  Grant 
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The    God      of        A-brabam     praise.  Wbo  reigns  eii-tbrou"d    a 
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*  Printed  as  originally  composed. 

inf  2  lie  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 

I  on  His  oatli  depend, 
I  shall,  on  angel-wings  upborne, 

To  heaven  ascend: 
I  shall  behold  His  face. 

I  shall  His  power  adore. 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 

For  evermore. 

inf  8  There  dwells  the  Lord,  oui'  King. 
The  Lord,  our  Righteousnes.-;. 
Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and  sin. 
The  Prince  of  Peace; 


On  Sion's  sacred  height 
His  kingdom  He  maiantins, 

And  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light. 
For  ever  reigns. 

/■4  The  whole  triumphant  host 

Give  thanks  to  God  on  liigli: 
Hail.  Father   Son.  and  Holy  Ghosil 

'J'liey  ever  ciy: 
Hail.  Abraliams  God  and  mine! 

I  join  the  heavenly  lays: 
Ail  might  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  ciidle.ss  piaise. 

r,  Olivers 
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Efe<a=kg-Sjlip 


Al  -  le  -111-  ia!      Alle  -  lu    -  ia!         A-men. 
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/  1  The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  /^ntise,  Alle-  I  luia! 
To  the  glory  of  theii-  King 

Shall  the  rawsoni'd  |  people  sing.  ||.//le-  |  luia!  ||  .//le-  |  hiia! 
And  the  choirs  tiiai  |  dwell  on  high, 
Shall  VQ-echo  \  through  the  sky,  \AI\q-  \  luia!  ||.//Ie-  |  luia! 

mf  2  They  through  the  Jields  of  |  Paradise  who  roam, 
ir      The  blessed  ones  repeat  through  I  that  briglit  home  11  A/]e-  I  luia'll 
A/le-  I  luia! 
Unison  f     The  planets  beaming  on  their  |  heavenly  way, 

The  shining  constella/'/owj?,  |  join  and  say,  ||  Al\e-  \  luia!  |  Al\e-  \  luia! 

Ifarmony  f  3  Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep. 
Ye  luinds  on  |  pinions  light, 
f      Ye  thundere,  echoing  loud  and  deep, 
Ye  light«/w^^,  I  wildly  bright. 
In  siueet  con-  |  sent  unite  \your  Alle-  |  luia! 

wf  4  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows. 

Ye  storms  and  |  winter  snow, 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beauty. 

\\odi,v  frost  and  |  summer  glow: 
Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring, 

And  gloriowH  \  forests,  sing,  ||  Al\e-  \  luia! 

Trebles  f  5  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  \  plumage  gay, 

Exalt  their  great  Crea/or'5  |  praise,  and  say,  ||  Al\^-  \  luia!  ||  AlXe-  \  luia! 
Men/      Then  let  the  beasts  of  earthy  \  with  vaiying  strain. 

Join  in  creation's  hymtt  and  |  cry  again,  ||^/le-  1  luia!  ||  Alle-  \  luia! 

Men  [f  6  Here  let  the  mountains  thunderybr//;  so-  |  norous,  ||  Alle  \  luia! 
I'rebles  p      There  let  the  valleys  sing  in_;ff-^w/ler  |  chorus,  ||  .//le-  |  luia! 
Men  mf      Thou  jubilant  dJjyss  of  j  ocean,  ci*y,  ||  Alle-  \  luia! 
Trebles      Ye  tracts  of  earth  and  coyiXX-  \  nents.  reply  ||  Alle-  \  luia! 

Ifartnony  /  7  To  God,  Who  all  ere-  |  ation  made, 

The  frequent  hymn  be  |  duly  paid;  ||  Alle-  \  luia!  ||  Alle-  \  luia! 

This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the  Lord  Al-  j  mighty  loves:  ||  Alle-  \ 

luia! 
This  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  son?,  that  Christ    the  j  King,  approves;!! 
.-//le.  I  luia! 
cr      Wherefore  we  sing,  both  heart  and  voice  \\-  \  waking,  ||  .//le-  |  luia! 
Trebles  p      And  children's  voices  echo,  aw.swer  |  making,  j|  ,^/le-  |  luia! 

Unison  f  8  Now  from  all  men  \  be  outpoured 
Allelu/Vr  I  to  the  Loi-d; 
With  Allelu/a  I  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spir//  |  we  adore. 
Harmony  ff     Praise  be  done  to  the  I  Three  in  One,  || 

Alle-  I  luia!  ||  .//le-  |  luia!  ||  W/le-  |  luia! 

.SV.  .Vo/kf}.-  Tk  /.  Af.  Neale 
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Sincr     Al  -    le-lii  -  ia    forth    in       du -teous  praise,    Ye    cit  -i  -  zens  of 
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end  -  less     Al   -  le  -  lu  -  ia.      A  -  men. 


^-rr^- 


-(2Z 


■i9- 


i 


/  2  Ye  Powers,  who  stand  before  the  Eternal  Light, 
cr     In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 

ff  An  endless  Allelnia. 

fZ  The  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 
cr     And  with  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 

/  An  endless  Alleluia. 

f  4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
/  An  endless  Alleluia. 

mf  5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms  in  bliss, 
cr     Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be  this, 

/  An  endless  Alleluia. 

^6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  for  ever  ring 

Tlie  strains  which  tell  the  honour  of  your  King, 
ff  An  endless  Alleluia. 

p  7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought  back, 
cr     This  IS  glad  food  and  drink  which  never  shall  lack, 

/  An  endless  Alleluia. 

7nf  8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  things  made,  we  praise 
cr    For  ever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

/  An  endless  Alleluia. 

y  9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
Glory  for  evermore;  to  Thee  we  bring 

^  An  endless  Alleluia. 

Tk-  J.  Ellerton 
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All  praise  to  Him  Who  built  the  liills;  All  praise  to    llim  the  KtreamsWho  fills; 


'AH  praise  to  Him  Who  lights  each    star  That  spar-  kles  in 
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Who  lived  to  die.  Who  died  to  rise, 
The  all-prevailing  Sacrifice. 
Who  draws  the  shadows  of  the  night,       .  ^  ^^j     .^j^^  ^^  ^j^^  ^yj^^  ^^eds  abroad 


////■  2  All  praise  to  Him  Who  wakes  the  mom, 
And  bids  itglow  with  beams  new-born; 


p      Like  curtains,  o'er  our  wearied  sight 

;;//  3  All  praise  to  Him  Whose  love  hath  given, 
In  Christ  His  Son,  the  life  of  heaven; 
Who  gives  us.  for  our  darkness,  light, 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  night. 

mf  4  All  praise  to  Him  in  love  Who  came, 
/     To  bear  our  woe.  and  .sin,  and  shame; 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God: 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
The  Fount  of  joy  and  holiness. 

/  6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 

Our  hands  we  lift,  our  knees  we  bow; 
To  Thee,  blest  Trinity,  we  raise 
E'en  here,  in  exile,  songs  of  praise. 

H.  Bonar 
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All     praise  to     Him  Who  huilt  the  hills)     All  praise  to      Him  the  streams  Who  fills) 
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All  praise    to    Him  Who  lights  each  star  That    spar-kles      in    the    sky     a-    far.      Amek. 
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p  2  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevail, 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repeats  the  story  of  her  birth; 
er     Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  turn, 

/    Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll. 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 


}}  3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found; 

er     In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 

ff    For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine, 

"The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

^  J.  A  (tell son 
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Gofl,    my    King,  Thy  might  con- fess-ing,    Ev  -  er    will     I   bless  Thy  Name ; 
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Day   by      day  Thy  throne    ad  -  dress  -  ing,    Still  will      I    Thy    praise  pro-claim.     A-men. 


/2  Honour  great  our  God  befitteth; 
Who  His  majesty  can  reach? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

m/S  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory, 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell, 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story, 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 

p  4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure, 
Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought. 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure, 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thought. 

/>  ")  Full  of  kindness  and  compassion. 

Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love, 
cr    riod  is  good  to  all  creation; 

All  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 

7fi/tj  All  Thy  works.  O  Lord,  shall  bltvss  Thee; 

Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore: 
cr    King  supreme  shall  they  confess  Thee, 
And  prixlaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 
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With    count-less   gifts     of      love;     And    still     is      ours    to   -  day. 
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?;^/  2  O  may  this  bounteous  God 

Through  all  our  life  be  near  us! 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 

p        And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 

VI f     And  keep  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed, 

cr     And  free  us  from  all  ills 

f         In  this  w^orld  and  the  next, 
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How         just,     King      of         saints.       And  true         are 
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/«/  2  To  nations  long  dark 

Thy  light  shall  be  shown; 
Their  worship  and  vows 

Shall  come  to  'I'hy  throne: 
Thy  truth  and  Thy  judgments 
Shall  spread  all  abroad. 
cr     Till  earth's  every  people 
Confess  Thee  their  God. 

H.  U.  Ondirdonk 
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/  2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thy  word  : 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

/.  Watts 
L.  M. 
/ 1  With  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 

To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise  ; 
Glad  liomage  pay  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

mf  2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  Whom  both  we  and  all  proceed  ; 
We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own, 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

y*  3  O  enter  then  His  temple  gate, 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  still  your  grateful  hymns  repeat, 
And  still  His  Name  with  praises  bless. 
w/4  For  He\s  the  Lord,  supremely  good. 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  : 
cr     His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
f        To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 

Tate  and  Brady 
L.  M. 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell. 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice : 
Him  serve  with  fear,  His  praise  forth  tell, 
Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice, 
w/  2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed  ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed, 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 
/  3  O  enter  then  His  gates  with  praise. 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto  ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 
mf^.  For  why  !  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure  ; 
cr     His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
/        And  shall  from  aee  to  age  endure. 
•^  ^  W.  Kethe 
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y  2  Lpt  tlicin  His  great  Xaine  extol  in  tlifir  .songs. 
With  hearts  well  attuned  His  praises  express; 
Who  always  takes  plea.sure  to  hear  their  glad  tongues, 
xVnd  waits  with  salvation  the  humble  to  bless. 


jnf  a  With  glory  adorned,  His  people  shall  sing 

To  God.  who  their  hoads  with  safety  doth  shield; 

C7-     Such  honour  and  triumph  His  ia\(mr  shall  bring: 

f         U  therefore  for  ever,  all  praise  to  Him  yield: 
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O     come,  loud    an   -  tliems   let        us       sii)i?,     Loud  thanks  to     our        Al 


fc>£ 


Jii 


^ 


m 


-*s*— =- 


rr 


* 


T 


-^" 


-5^ 


-i— . 


— (S--- 


-4- 


:s 


might  -  y       King,  And  high    our   grate  -  f  ul     voi  -  ces    raise,    As    our   Sal- 
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va-tion's  Rock  we    praise,  As   our  Sal  -  va  -  tion's  Rock  we  praise.     A  -  men. 
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mf  2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 

To  thank  Him  for  His  favours  past; 
cr     To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
/    The  praise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state, 
Is  with  unrivalled  glory  great; 
The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command. 

mf  \  O  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoration  there; 
p      Low  on  our  knees  with  reverence  fall. 
And  on  the  Lord  our  Maker  call. 
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glo-17         great;    The  depths  of   earth    are     in      His      hand,     Her   se  -  cret 


-#-    >^ 


"^ 


t:^ 


-^-^ 


f^ 


--h-^ 


:fc^^ 


-^- 


va-tion"s  Rock  we     praise.  In  -  to      His  pre-sence  let     us     haste  To   tliank  Hiui 
wealth  at      His    com  -  mand.  O     let      us     to      Hiscourtsre -pair.   And  bow  with 


t 


fefct--t3 


*  -• 


ertt 


Ifei 


I 


-h'S'-=~#- 


-I pii=t=r — lit 


t 


-tr 


I     1 


i 


d2: 


r±^ 


4^-4- 


H ■ 


-i?5^ 


^ 


-4-. 


-s*- 


for  . 
a 


f-^ 


-fSL 


His      fa 
do    -  ra 


vours  past;      'J'o    Him  ad  -  dress 

tiou    there:    Low    on  our    knees 


-i9-- — 


i 


Jncl-jjri: 


^:tEB 


in      joy     -     ful 
with  rev  -    erence 


f^^«^f^« 


l-T-t-t 


fe^£ 


-^'-^ 


12 


^ 


-^ — 1 


l->>--^ 


songs, 
fall. 

I 


The     praise 
And     on 


that     to    . 
the       Lord 


His    Name     be  -  longs, 
our       Ma  -  ker      call. 


.\  -  M  t  N . 


General 


473 


=F 


L.  M. 

— -4- 


-4-n-l i 


Old)  100th 
L.  Bourgeois 


H 1 f— r-H 1 1 1 1 1—1 


i=^ 


m/         '      '     -r    -#-      -^ 

Be  -  fore  Je-ho-vah*s  aw  -  fill  throne,    Ye    Da-tions,  bow  with  sa-cred  joy; 
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Know  that  the  Lord  is    God    a -lone;     He  can  ere  -  ate,  and  He    de-stroy.     A-men. 
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mfl  His  sovereign  power  without  our  aid,   y' 4  We'll   crt)wd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men;  songs  ; 

And  when  like  wandering   sheep    we         High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise  ; 

strayed.  And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again.  Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

w/3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care,  fh  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command. 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame:        Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love  ; 

cr     What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear,  Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  tnith  must  stand, 

Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name?  When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

/.  Watts 

St.  Thomas 
A.  Williams 


O    bless      the    Lord,      my      soul !     His      grace      to 
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And    all  that    is  with  -  in     me     join      To  bless  His     ho  -  ly     Name!  A-meh. 
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mf  '1  •>  l)Kss  ilio  l.onl.  my  soul: 
Hi.s  mercies  bear  in  miiitl! 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits! 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

pZ  He  will  not  always  chide; 

He  will  with  patience  wait; 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 


/>  4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins; 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath; 
He  healeth  thine  infirmities, 
i\nd  ransoms  thee  from  death. 

//// 5  He  clothes  thee  with  His  love; 
cr         Upiiolds  thee  with  His  truth; 
/     And  like  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigour  of  thy  youth. 


/  C  Then  bless  His  holy  Name, 

"Whose  grace  hath  made  thee  whole, 
Whose  lovmg-kindness  crowns  thy  days! 
O  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 
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From    e  -   ter  -  ni  -  ty     the    same.    To      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      en- dure.     A-men, 
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f  2  Let  His  ransomed  flock  rejoice, 
Gathered  out  of  every  land. 
As  the  people  of  His  choice, 
IMucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

/)  8  In  the  wilderness  a-stray. 

In  the  lonely  waste  they  roam, 
Hungry,  fainting  by  the  way. 
Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home: 


mf  4  To  the  Lord  their  God  they  cry; 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
cr     Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 

Eescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

;///  5  Them  to  pleasant  lands  He  brings, 
"Where  the  vine  and  olive  grow; 
Where  from  verdant  hills,  the  springs 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 


/  6  ()  that  men  would  i)iai.se  the  Lord, 
Foi-  His  goodne.'ss  to  their  race! 
For  the  wonders  of  Hi.^  word. 
And  the  nohes  of  His.  grace. 
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WhenJe-lio-vah".s  work  be-gun,     When  He  spake  and  it    was  done.      A-mkn. 
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»//  2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
■^      When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
C7'      Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
" ./     Captive  led  captivity. 

p  3  Heaven  and  earth  mnst  pass  away; 
mf     Songs  oi  praise  shall  crown  that  day: 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth; 
/      Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

/  4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 

Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 
cr     No;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
/     Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise. 

7nf  o  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  sonjTS  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love. 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

tfif  0  Borne  upon  their  latest  breaib. 

Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 

cr     Tlien,  auiidst  eternal  joy. 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 
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O    Loixi     of      heav'n,  and    earth,  aii«l     sea,        'I'o  Tlieo    all      pi;aise    and 
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w/  2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air,  nip 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  deelare, 
Where  harvests  ripen.  Thou  art  there,      cr 
Who  givest  all ! 
uif  3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days,     p 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  disi)lays,        cr 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise. 
Who  givest  all ! 
/  4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son,  j/if 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone,        cr 
c>-     And  freely  with  that,  blessed  One  / 

Thou  givest  all. 
//if  o  Thou  giv'st  the  VIoly  Spirit's  dower,        / 
Sjjirit  »,»f  life,  and  love,  and  power. 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower    / 
Upon  US  all. 
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6  For  sou.s  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heav'n, 
()  Lord,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given. 

Who  givest  all  ? 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend; 
We  have  as  treaisure  without  end 
WTiatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
l?epaid  a  thousanrlfohl  will  be; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

Who  givest  all; 
I)  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give; 
()  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 
AVho  givest  all ! 

C".  ll'onhrcot  Ih 


(.SECOND  tune) 


.^    «   b.  4. 


South PORT 
G.  Lomas 
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0    Lord      of  heav'n,  and  earth,  and  sea, 


r^-^ 


J 


To   Thee    all  praise  and    glo  -  ry     be  ; 
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Andante  legato 


7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  8.  8,  8. 


[OLY  OfKKRINGS 

R.  Redhead 


Ho-   ly      of-f*  rings,  rich     and  rare,      Of  -fer-ings     of    praise  and  pray' r, 
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Pur  -  er     life     and    pur  -  pose  high,    Clasp  -  ed  hands,  up  -  lift  -  ed    eye, 
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On  His  al  -  tar  laid,  we  leave  them:  Christ,  present  them!     God,    re-ceive  them!       A -men. 
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;y//  2  Homage  of  each  humble  heart. 
Ere  "we  from  Thy  house  depart; 
cr     Worship  fervent,  deep  and  high. 
Adoration,  ecstasy; 
mf     All  that  childlike  love  can  render 
Of  devotion  true  and  tendei': 
cr     On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them; 
/     Chrisi.  present  them!  God.  receive 
them! 


/  .3  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  tlie  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
VI f     'i'liough  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Offerings  of  imperfect  pi'aise, 

p     Yet  witli  hearts  bowed  dowii  most 
Crying,  Holy!  Holy!  Holy!      [lowly, 

cr     On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them: 

/     Christ. -present  them!  God,  receive 

them! 

^  S.  n.  Mo n  sell 
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Scotck  Psaltey 
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(>     Willi    (hi)'      rov-'n-ncc      It't     us      all      To  God's    a  -  bode    re-    pair; 
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And   pros-trate    at      His   foot-stool    fall)     To    breathe  onr     ham-ble    prayer.      Amen. 
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(SECOXD  TUNE) 


/  2  Arise,  O  Lord,  and  now  possess 
Thy  constant  place  of  rest; 
Be  that  not  only  with  Thy  ark, 
But  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

»//  3  f'lothe  Thou  Thy  priests  with  righteour,.iess, 
Make  'Hiou  Thy  saints  rejoice; 
And,  for  Thy  servant  David's  sake, 
Hear  Thy  Anointed's  voice. 

Taie  anil  Brady 

C.  M. 


Burlington 
J.  F.  Burr  owes 
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Oil,     with   due      reverence  let    us     all      To     God's  a  -  bode   re  -  pair; 
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And    pros-trate    at    His    foot-stool      fall,    To     breathe  our    hum-ble      prayer.    Ames. 
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For  Thee,    O 
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God.     our    coil  -  stant   praise      In 
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chos  -    en       seat;     Our    pro-  raised  al  -  tars    there  we'll   raise,    And  all    our 
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zeal-  ous   vows   com  -  plete.  And  all  our    zeal  -  ous  vows  com-  plete.      A  -men. 
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P  2  Thou,  Who  to  every  humble  pra3'er 

Dost  always  bend  Thy  listening  ear, 

cr     To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair, 

And  at  Thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

P  3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 
To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try; 
Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain. 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

mf  ^  Blest  is  the  man  who,  near  Thee  placed, 

Within  Thy  sacred  dwelling  lives! 
cr     'T  is  there  abundantly  we  taste 

The  vast  delights  Thy  temple  gives. 

Tate  and  Brady 
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From     ev   -  'ry     storm  -  y     wind  that  blows,  From     ev  -  'ry     swell-  ing  tide    of    woes, 
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There   is       a    calm,  a    sure    re-treat;   'Tis  found  be-  neath  the  mer   cy       seat. 


Amex. 
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mf  2  There  is  a  place  where  JesUvS  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
P     A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet; 
It  is  the  blood-stained  mercy  seat. 


3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far.  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 


cr  \  There,  there,  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet, 

f    And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat, 

H.  Stou/ell 
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6.  6.  6.  6.  8.  8. 


Kino  or  Glort 
H.  W.Parker 
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Si -on,  with  His  presence  blest,    Is      His    de- light,  His  chos-en  rest,  Is 
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Small  notes  to  be  flayed  by  the  Organ. 
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mf  2  O  King  of  glory,  come; 

And  with  Thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  Thy  home. 
This  people  as  Thy  own; 
p     Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 


p  3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 
Our  supplicating  cries; 
er     Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 
Accepted,  to  the  skies: 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round. 


Last  vene.ad  lib. 


7nf  3  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Imbibe  Thy  tinith  and  love; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above: 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 
Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 

B.  Francis 
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Parwali, 
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111     loud     ex   -  alt  -  ed     strains,     The  King    of       glo  -  ly    praise:    O'er 
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heav'n  and  earth    He    reigns, Thro'    ev   -  er- last  -  ing    days;    But   Si  -  on,  with 
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Plis    pres  -ence  blest,    Is 


His     de  -  light,  His      cho  -  sen     rest 
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Amen. 
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w/  2  0  King  of  glory,  come; 

And  with  Thy  favour  crown 
This  temple  as  Thy  home. 
This  people  as  Thy  own; 
p     Beneath  this  roof  vouchsafe  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 


3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 
Our  supplicating  cries; 
cr     Now  let  our  praise  ascend, 
Accepted,  to  the  skies: 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
Spread  its  celestial  influence  round 


;;;/  4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 
Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love; 

Here  Christians  join  the  song 
Of  seraphim  above: 

Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  face 

Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  grace. 

B.  Francis 
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8.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7. 


Regent  Sqi-are 
Henry  Smart 
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Christ  is     made  tlie  sure  foun-da  -  t ion.  Christ  the  Head    and    Cor -ner- stone, 
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Cho  -  sen     of        the    Lord,  and  pre-cious.  Bind-inu-  all      the    Church  ni       one; 
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Ho  -  ly       Si  -  on\s  help  for  ev  -  er,     And    her    con  -  fi      dence  a  -  lone.      A-mex. 


f±^h=^=^ 


ztiJn 


:t=t=t^--:^^: 


r~ 


i=« 


tr 


-^-  -#-  -6?- 


it: 


t=± 


-k:^- 


ltd 


m/  2  All  that  dedicated  city, 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high, 
/     In  exultant  jubilation 

Pours  perpetual  melody; 
p     God  the  One  in  Three  adormg 
cr         In  glad  hymns  eternally. 


mf  3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day: 
With  Thy  wonted  loving-kindness. 
Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray; 

cr     And  Thy  fullest  benediction 

Shed  within  its  walls  alway. 


/4  Here  vouchsafe  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  ask  of  Tliee  to  gain, 

cr     What  they  gain  from  Thee,  for  ever 
With  the  blessed  to  retain, 

/      And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 

Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign 

J  M,  Neale 
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We     love       the      place,       O      {uni,     \Vli«»n'-iii       Thine     li(»n  -  our    dwell<; 
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The    joy        of    Thine    a  -  bode       All     <ith  -  er        joy      ox  -  eels.  A-mkn. 
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y///'  2  We  love  the  house  of  prayer, 
Wlierein  Thy  servants  meet; 
For  Tliou,  O  Lord,  art  tliere 
Thy  chosen  ones  to  greet. 

w/  :-)  We  love  the  sacred  Font. 
Wherein  the  holy  Dove 
Bestows,  as  ever  wont. 
His  blessing  from  above. 

////■  4  We  love  Thine  Altar.  Lord, 
Its  mysteries  revere; 


; SECOND  TUNE) 
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For  there  in  faith  adoi-ed, 
We  find  Thy  presence  near. 

////"  ')  We  love  Thy  holy  Word, 

riie  lamp  Thou  gav'st  to  guide 
/     All  wanderers  home,  O  Lord, 
Home  to  their  Father's  side. 

/■  '5  Then  let  us  sing  the  love 
To  us  so  freely,  given, 
liitil  we  sing  above 
The  triumph-song  of  heaven! 

tV.  Bullock 
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We       love     the    place,    O        God.       When*  -  in    Thine  hon  -  our    dwells; 
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The      joy       of    Thine     a  -  bode     All      oth  -  er 
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The   Church  our  blest  Be 
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saved    With  His    own      pre  -  cious  blood.     A-men. 
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w/  2  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

tnf  3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  vs^ays, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
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;w/"4  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 
/  5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Sion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

T.  Dwight 

,,  Cambridge 

M.  R,  Harrison 
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Like    No    -    ah's     wea  -  ry 
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dove,     That  soared  the  earth   a    -    round, 
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place  a-  bove 
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The   cheer-less  wa- ters  found;     Amen. 
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^20  cease,  my  wandering  soul, 
On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole. 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 
cr  3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door ; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 


nf  ^  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide. 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest. 
And  every  longing  satisfied, 
With  full  salvation  blest. 
f  5  And  when  the  waves  of  ire 
Again  the  earth  shall  fill, 
cr     The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of  fire 
Then  rest  on  Sion's  hill. 

W.  A.  Muhlenberg 
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Russian  Htmn 
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Rise,  crooned  with  light,  .  .      im  -  pe  -  rial    Sa  -  lem,  rise!     p]x    -  alt    thy 
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tow  -  ering  head  and  lift      thine    eyes!      See    heaven  its   .spark-ling  por  -  tals 
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wide     di.s-play,   And  break   up    -  on  thee    in     a    flood    of      day,       A-sien. 
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?-v/  2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn: 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise. 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  .skies. 

////"  3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  aileiid. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend: 
See  thy  bright  altars  tlironged  with  i)rostrate  king.s, 
While  eveiy  land  its  joyous  tribute  bring.s. 
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p  4  Tlie  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke  decay. 

Rocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt  away: 
cr     But  fixed  His  word.  His  saving  power  remains; 

/■      Thy  realms  shall  last,  ihy  own  Mes.-iah  reigns. 

A.  Pope 
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Tri  -  um-phaiit  8i  -  ou,  lift  thy  head  From  dust,  and  darkness   and  the  dead! 
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Though  humbled  loug,   a  -  wake  at   length,  And  gird  thee    with   thy   Saviour's  strength.  Amen. 
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ni/2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on,    mpS  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade. 

And  let  thy  excellence  be  known  :  And  fill  thy  hallow 'd  walls  witli  dread; 

Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness,  No  more  shall  hell's  insulting  host 

The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess.  Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

/  4  (iod  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer. 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair: 
Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

p.  Doddridge. 
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Tri-um-pliaiit    Si  -011,  lift  thy  head.  From  dust,  and   dark-ness  and  the  dead  ! 


Though  humbled    long,    a  -  wake    at  length.  And  gird  thee   with  thy  Saviour's  strength.  Amkn, 
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489       (FIRST  TUNE) 

"^n  .III  UjE^ 


Maidstone 
JV.  B.  Gilbert 


Pleas -ant  are    Thy  courts  a-  bove,      In       the     land  of     light    and     love; 
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Pleas  -  ant   are    Thy  courts  be  -  low, 
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In 


this    land    of      sin      and    woe. 
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O      my     spir    -  it    longs  and  famts 


For     the    con -verse    of    Thy    saints, 

I 


For  the   brightness  of    Thy  face,       For  Thy    f  ul-ness,  God  of    grace!      A -men. 
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mf  2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 

Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  High! 
/     Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
cr     They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

mf  3  Happy  .souls!  their  prai.ses  flow 
/     Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
.;      Watei's"  in  the  desert  rise. 

Manna  feeds  them  ti«»iii  ilie  skies; 
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On  they  go  f icjm  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length 
p     At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
/>//      Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

p  4  Lord,  be  mhie  this  jn-ize  to  win: 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  Shield  alike  Thou  art; 
(iuide  and  guard  my  eriing  heart, 
(iraee  and  glory  flow  from  Thee; 
Shower,  <)  shower  ihem.  Lord,  on, 

H.  F.  Lu 
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D. 


St.  George's  Windsor 
G.J.  Elvey 


Pleas  -  aiit    are    Thy  courts    a   -  bove    In 


the  land     of    life     and    love; 
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Pleas  -  ant  are    Thy  courts  be 
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this    land     of     sin     and    woe. 
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my    spir  -   it    loii«<.s   and  faints    I'or      the   con- verse     of    Thy    saints, 
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For  the  bright-ness    of     Thy    face.    For  Thy  ful-  ness,  God  of  grace!      A-men. 
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?/;/  2  Happy  birds  tliat  sing  and  fly 

Round  Thy  altars,  O  Most  Higlr. 
/     Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast! 
Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around, 
cr    They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

m/  3  Happy  souls!  their  praises  flow 
/>    Ever  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
cr    Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 

Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies; 


/     ( )n  they  go  f i-om  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length, 
/     At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 
/y//"     Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  all. 

p  4  Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win ; 
Guide  ]i)e  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
m/     Sun  and  sliield  alike  Thou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee; 
Shower,  0  shower  xhem.  Lord,  on  me! 

H.  F.  Lyie 
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Glo- rious  things   «>f     tlice  are    spo-keu,     Si  -  on,    oi  -  ty        of     our  God; 
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He,  Whose  wo  rrl  can  not   be      bro  -ken,  Fonn'd  thee   for     His  own   a  -    bode 
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On  the  Kock  of     A  -ges    found -ed,      What  can  shake  thy     sure    re- pose? 
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"With    sal-va-tion's  walls    sur- round  -  ed      Thou  may'st  smile  at        all      thy    foes.      A.mex, 
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;///  2  See.  the  streams  of  living  waters 
Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  tlu'  sons  and  daughters. 
And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
<  /-     Wlio  can  faint,  when  such  a  river 
Kver  will  their  thirst  assuage? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 
/        Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

)nf  8  Round  each  habitation  hovering. 
See  the  cloud  and  tire  appear 
For  a  glor>-  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  neai-. 


Thus  deriving  from  their  banner. 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna,  [pray. 

Which  He  gives  them  when  they 

inf  4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Sion, 

Washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood! 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on. 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God. 
*T  is  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  reign  as  kings: 
And  as  priests.  His  solemn  praises 
Each  for  a  thank-offering  brings 
J.  Newton 
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With    His  own  blood  He  bought  her 
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All 
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her  life 


He 


died. 
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;;?/  2  Elect  from  every  nation. 

Yet  one  o'er  ail  tlie  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth; 
One  holy  Name  slie  ble.sses, 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses, 

With  every  grace  endued. 

f  3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 
Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 
By  heresies  distrest; 
cr     Yet  saints  their  watch  are  keeping,. 
;;?_/"         Their  cry  goes  up  "How  long?" 
c)-     And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 
f         Shall  be  the  morn  of  song. 
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"Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest. 

Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won 
O  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
S.J.  Stone 
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St.  GonRin 
J.  B.  Dykes 


Que     sole   bap  -  tis    -  mal  sign.       One  Lord,  be    -  low.     a  -  bovc,      One 
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Faith,  one  Hope  di- vine,      One      or   -    ly   watch  word,  Love :    From   dif-ferent     tern  -  pies 
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though  it      rise,      One      song  as -ceiul-eth      to        the     skies.  A    -men. 
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;/(/"  2  Our  Sacrifice  is  one. 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone! 
p       And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 
cr       Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 


mf  3   Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath. 
The  catholic,  the  true. 
On  all  lier  members  breathe. 
Her  broken  frame  renew! 
cr       Then  sliall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done. 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 

n    Robinsint 
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Aloderato 


C.  M.  D. 


Mount  Sign 
H.  VV.  Parker 
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O    t  was  a    ]oy 
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ful    sound      to      hear, 
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Our  tribes  de     -    vout  -  ly 
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say, 


Up       Is-rael!to    the  tern  -  pie     haste,    And  keep  your  fes-tal 


/3  O  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 
For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

pA  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 
A  constant  guest  be  found: 

cr     With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 


f/if  5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 
No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
I  '11  pray.  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 

mf  0  But  most  of  all  I  '11  seek  thy  good, 
And  ever  wish  thee  w-ell, 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake. 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 
Tate  and  Brad}' 
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P  T) 


C.  M. 


Nativitv 
//.  Lahee 
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0     "twas  a      joy  -  ful  soni)d    to     hear     Our   tribes  ex  -   ult-ing    say, 
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Up,  Is  -  rael!  to     the  tem-ple  haste.   And   keep  your fes  -  tal      day.      A-men. 
cr 
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mf  2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear. 
With  our  assembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
Like  her  united  towers. 

/  3  0  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 
For  they  shall  prosperous  be. 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

f  4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found; 
cr     With  plenty  and  prosperity 

Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 

mf  5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 
No  less  than  brethren  dear. 
I  '11  pray,-  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 


mf  6  But  most  of  all  I  '11  seek  thy  good, 
And  ever  wish  thee  well. 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake. 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 

Tale  and  Brady 
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0      Ho  -  ly    Ghost,  Thou    God     of    peace,     Pi  -  ty  Thy  Church,  now  rent     in  twain  ; 
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Bid  wrath,  and  strife,and  variance  cease,     And  let  us     all      be   one  a  -  gain.      A-men. 
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/w/"2  One  with  our  brethren  here  in  love,      cr     All  knit  in  sweet  communion, 

And  one  with  saints  that  are  at  rest,  To  love  Thee,  worship,  and  adore. 

cr     And  one  with  angel  hosts  abo%;e  ^  ^.^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^     ^^ 

And  one  with  God  for  ever  blest.       •         ,^^^^  ^^.^ .^  ^^^^  ^^,j^^^  ^^  j^^^^  ^.^^^^ 

^30  make  on  earth  all  churches  one,  One  God  and  Father  of  us  all. 

One  with  the  blessed  gone  before,  ( )ne  Faith  on  earth,  one  Hope  of  heav'n. 

/.   Williams 

Rest 
G.J.  Elvey 
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Fa-ther  of    all,  from  land  and  sea    The  nations  sing,  "Thine,  Lord,  are   we, 


Countless  in    num-ber,    but     in      Thee       May     we 
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w/2  0  Son  of  God,  Whose  love  so  free  p  3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone  : 

p     For  men  did  make  Thee  Man  to  be,  mf     Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 

cr     United  to  our  God  in  Thee  Of  their  two  walls  the  Corner  Stone, 

Mav  we  be  one.  Making  them  one. 


General 


r/i/4  Tliou  art  tin*  I*\iiin1j«iM  of  all  y:<MKl.  /;  (i  ( )  Spirit  blest,  Who  from  abovf 

Cleansing;  with  Thy  most  precious  blood.  ( 'am'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dnv*-. 

cr     And  feeding  us  with  angels'  fcMxl,  Calm  all  <mr  strife,  give  faith  and  love 

Making  us  one.  O  make  us  one! 

/>i/5  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old,  mf  7  ( )  Trinity  in  Unity, 

In  love  that  never  waxes  cold;  ( )ne  only  God,  in  rei-sons  Three, 

(•/•      Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  Fold,  Dwell  evej-  in  our  hearts;  like  Thn' 

Make  us  all  one.  May  we  be  one. 

/  8  So,  when  the  world  shall  pass  away. 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 
"Now  in  the  bliss  of  eiulless  day 
We  all  are  one.' 

C.  lyotds-ivorth 
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mf  2  See  round  Thine  Ark  the  hungry  billows  curling  ! 

See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling! 
c/-      Loid.  w  hiletheir  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling. 
/■  Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

jn/3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armour  faileth: 

Lonl,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth; 
i'l-      Lord,  o'er  Thy  R(x-k  nor  death  nor  hell  jirevaileth: 
y  Grant  us  Thy  peace.  Lord ! 

li  4  Peace,  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging. 
Peace,  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothei-s  are  engaging. 
Peace,  when  the  worhi  its  busy  war  is  waging: 
Calm  Thy  foes  raging! 

wi/5  Grant  us  Thv  help  till  backward  they  are  driven; 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be  forgiven; 
p     Grant  i)eace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have  striven, 
pp  Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

Lowenstern:  Tk.  /*•  Pusey 
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11.  11.  11.  5. 
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Lord    of    oar    life,     and    God   of    our    sal  -  va    -   tion,  Star     of       our 
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night,    and      hope    of 
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na  -  tiou,  Hear      and   re  -  ceive      Thy 
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;?4/  2  See  round  Thine  Ark  the  hungry  billows  curling! 

See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurling! 
cr     Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are  hurling, 
/  Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

w/  3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armour  faileth; 

Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  assaileth; 
cr     Lord,  o'er  Thy  Rock  nor  death  nor  hell  prevaileth: 
;p  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord! 

p  4  Peace,  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  assuaging, 
Peace,  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are  engaging, 
Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  waging; 
Calm  Thy  foes  raging! 

?nf  6  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  they  are  driven; 
Grant  them  Thy  tnith,  that  they  may  be  forgiven; 
p     Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have  striven, 
pp  Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 

Lowenstern:  Tr.  P.  Pusey 


497 


General 

8.  S.  7.  8.  8.  7. 


H.  5.  Cuthr 


I         I  -#-     ^4^ 


r 


Come,  pare  hearts,  in     sweetest      meas-ares    Sing    of   those  who  spread  the    treas-ares 
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In     the    ho  -  ly       gos  -  pels    shrinedl  Bless  -  ed        tid  -  ings      of        sal  -    va-tion, 
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Peace   on    earth  their  pro  -cla  -  ma-tion,    Love  from  God    to        lost  man -kind.     A-men. 
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/«/2  See  the  Rivers  four  that  gladden, 
With  their  vStrearas,  the  better  Eden 
Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear; 
/    Christ  the  Fountain,  (;;//)  these  the  waters. 
/    Drink,  O  Sion's  sons  and  daughters! 
Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 

mf  T,  O  that  we,  Thj'  truth  confessing. 
And  Thy  holy  Word  possessing, 

Jesu,  ma}'  Thy  love  adore! 
Unto  Thee  our  voices  raising, 
cr     Thee  with  all  Thj-  ransomed  praising, 
Ever  and  for  evermore. 

Tk.  R.  Campbell 
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bring    sal    -    va  -  tion         on     their    tongnes,    And    words   of      peace      re-   veal!    Amfv. 
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?;//"  2  How  charming  is  their  voice! 
How  sweet  their  tidings  are ! 
cr      "  Sion,  beliold  tliy  Saviour-King! 
He  reigns  and  trinmijlis  liere." 

mf  3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  liear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found! 

mf  4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  liglit! 
Propliets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

mf  n  The  watchmen  join  their  Aoice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
rr      Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 


/  G  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

/.  Watts 
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Al-migh-ty  God,Whoseon  -  ly    Son     O'er  sin  and  death  the  tri    -   uuipli  won, 
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And     ev  -  er  lives    to     in  -  ter  -cede       For  souls  who  Thy  sweet  mer-cy     need.      A-mkn. 
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i/i/2  In  His  dear  Name  to  Thee  we  pray 
For  all  who  err  and  }<(>  astray. 
For  sinneiN,  wliei-esoe'er  they  lie. 
Who  do  not  serve  and  honour  Thee. 

p  3  And  some  within  Thy  sacred  fold. 
To  holy  things  are  dead  and  cold, 
*H.nd  waste  the  precious  hours  of  life 
In  selfish  ease,  or  toil,  or  strife; 

p  4  And  many  a  quickened  soul  within 
There  lurks  the  secret  love  of  sin, 


(second  tune) 
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A  wayward  will,  or  anxious  fears, 
Or  lingering  taint  of  l)ygone  years: 

**//  5  O  give  repentance  true  and  deep 

To  all  Thy  lost  and  wandering  sheep  I 

cr     And  kindle  in  their  hearts  the  fire 
Of  holy  love  and  pure  desii-e: 

/  H  That  so  from  angel  hosts  above 
May  rise  a  sweeter  song  of  love. 
And  we,  with  all  the  blest,  adore 
Thy  Name,  O  Gofl.  for  evermore. 

H.  IV.  Baker 

Intercession 
Arr.J.  B.  Dykes 


Li.   m.  Arr.J.  B.  Dykes 
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Al- misih  -  ty    God.  Whose  on  -  ly    S(»n   Oer  sin    anddeath  the  triumph  won, 
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And  cause  the  brightness  of     Thy   face       On   all    Thy   saints  to  shine.     A-men. 
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mf  2  That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known; 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  Salvation  own. 

y  3  O  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

With  joy  and  pious  mirth  !     [King, 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  -and 
Shalt  govern  all  the  earth. 
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f  4  Let  differing  nations  join 
To  celebrate  Thy  fame  ! 
Let  all  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine 
To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name  ! 

7nf  ")  Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower  ; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
-  Of  His  resistless  power. 

Tate  and  Brady 
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ing     soul    to    save,  And    fit      it      for    the    sky.      A  -  men. 


w/'2  From  youth  to  hoary  age. 
My  calling  to  fulfil : 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
cr         To  do  my  Master's  will ! 

mp  3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  TliY  sisht  to  live. 


And,  O  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  ! 

w/'4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Steadfast  to  walk  on  Christ's  dear  way 
And  God  to  glorify. 

C.  Wesley 
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life,        While    yet       wo      ko  -   joiini    here, 
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O      let^    us    our    sal- va- tion  work  With  trembling  and  with  fear.      A-men 
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7n/"2  God  will  support  our  hearts 

Witli  might  before  unknown; 

The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 

The  streuffth  is  all  His  own. 


^ ^ 

nifZ  "Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 
'Tis  He  that  works  to  do; 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  act, 
His  be  tlie  glory  too ! 

B.  Beddome:  Alt.  H.  U.  Onderdonk 
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wake,  my  soul,  stretch  ev  - 'ry     nerve,    And     press  with    vig-onr        on; 
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heav'nly  race  de-mands  thy  zeal, And  an  im-mor-tal  crown,   And     an  im-mor-tal  crown.  A.mkn. 


.^^E£ 


^^ 


F 


-\ — \ — r 

nif2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around  ;;//3  'Tis  (iod's  all-iminiating  voice 

Hold  thee  iu  full  survey;  That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod,  cr      "Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 

And  onward  urge  thy  way.  To  tliine  uplifted  eye. 

f  \  Then  wake  my  soul.siitlch  every  nerve, 
Ami  }»r«'ss  with  vigoui"  on; 
^  A  heavenly  race  ileniands  thy  zeal, 

Ami  an  immortal  crown. 

P.  Doddridge 
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My     soul,  be        on      thy    guard ;  Ten    thou  -  sand  foes      a    -    rise ; 
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The  hosts  of    sin    are    pressing  hard    To   draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
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mf  2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  ! 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore. 


p  3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armour  down  : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  Wvy  crown. 


mf  \  Fight  on,  my  .soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  ! 

P       He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath 

cr  Up  to  His  blest  abode. 

G.  Heath 
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Fight   the  good  fight    with      all     thy  might,  Chri.st  is      thy  strength,    and 
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Christ  thy  right;  Lay  hold  on    life, 
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and       it     shall   be       Thy      joy     and 
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^- 


.i2— !_ 


;///■  2  Kun  the  straight  race  thro'  God's  ;///  '?>  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide; 
good  grace,  His  boundle.ss  mercy  will  provide; 

Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face;  Trust,  and  Tliy  trusting  soul  shall 

Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies,  prove 

cr     Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize,  cr     Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

7fif  4  Faint  not  nor  fear.  His  arms  are  near; 

He  cliangeth  not.  and  thou  art  dear; 
cr      Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see. 
,;  Tiiat  Christ  is  all  in  all  t<>  fhee. 

r.  S.  B.  Monsell 
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Thy    joy      and  crown     e  -  ter 
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?;2/'2  Run  the  straight  race  thro'  God's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  lies, 

a'      ChrivSt  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

w/3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide; 
Trust,  and  thy  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
cr      Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 


7nf  \  Faint  not  for  fear,  His  arms  are  near; 

He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear; 
cr      Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 

That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

./.  5"  R.  Monsell 
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Fight  the  fight,  main-tain  the  strife,  Streugtheti'd  with  the  Bread    of    Life.    A-men 
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f  2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad: 
March  in  heavenly  armour  clad: 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 


W//3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry; 

cr      Let  not  fears  your  course  impede. 

Great  j'our  strength,  if  great  j'our  need. 


/'4  Onward  then  to  battle  move. 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go 

//.  A'    ll'fnU 
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i?^L,t.  Saints 
■   H.  S.  Cutler 


'•rhe  Son      o£  God  goes  fortl,    to   war,    A    king  -  ly    crown   to     gaim 
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His  blood -red  ban -ner  streams     a  -  far,    Who   fol  -  lows    in      His    train! 
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2.  Who  best    can   drink   bi«    cup     of     woe,    Tri-um- phant  o 


ver      pain; 


■'-  ^^--' 


fif^zfi-^A. 


:t=|EJEbEfeEEEEEEr=t: 


^3 


=1^ 


3EvEz5zr5=E«Ezba=*=r=S 

A^ioi^'-lientb^ars  his  cross     be -low,  lie     fol-lows   in     His  train 
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/  3  The  uiartyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  llim  to  save. 

?;//>4  Like  Him.  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pam. 
mf     He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 
Y         Who  follows  in  His  train? 

mf  5  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came:      [knew. 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  liope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 
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They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  stee. 
TliH  lion's  gory  mane:  [feel: 

'J1iey  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to 
Who  follows  in  their  tram? 

7  A  noble  army:  men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid: 
Around  the  Saviours  throne  rejoice. 
In  robes  of  light  arrayed. 

8  Thev  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heav'n 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pam: 
()  God.  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train. 

R.  Heber 


General 


C.  M.  1). 


Crusader 
S.  B.  IVhitney 


^^^^m^^^^^m 


The    Son        of    God  goes  forth  to    w.ir,         A    king- ly  crown   to    gain; 
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His  blood  -  red    ban -ner  streams  a  -far:       Who  fol   -  lows    in      His    train? 
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goes  forth    to  war.* 
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Who  best  can  dnnk his  cup      of         woe,      Tri-umphant     o  -  ver    pain; 
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Who  patient  bears  his  cross  he  -low.        lie    fol-lows  in     His  train.        A-.men. 
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Thc&e  wordrj  are  to  bo  lejjeatcd  in  cver^'  verse. 
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And  shall  I     fear 
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to  own  His  cause,   Or 
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;;//  2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 
()u  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

mf  3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
]Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
p     Is  this  vile  world  a  fiiend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 

/  4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign; 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

y  5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  Tliough  tliey  die; 
They  view  the  triumph  fi-om  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 


/()  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  Tiiy  armies  sliinc 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  'J'liijie, 
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Sol-diers  of  Christ,    a -rise,    And  put  your  arm  -  our     on;    Strong  in    the 
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strength  which  God     sup   -    plies,     Thro'  His      e    -    ter  -  nal    Son. 
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y"2  strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty'  power; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

/'3  Stand  then  is  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  endued; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

m/4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray: 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
cr       And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

p  5  That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
cr     Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
/        And  stand  complete  at  last. 
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Strong    in       the  strength  which  God    sup  -    plies 
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Thro'    His     e   -    ter  -  nal       Son. 
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Who     in     the  strength  of      Je  -    sus    trusts    Is     more  than    con-quer 
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A-MEN. 


/  3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might,  p  5  That  having  all  things  done, 
With  all  His  strength  endued;  And  all  your  conflicts  past, 

And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  cr     Ye  may  overcome,  thro'  Christ  alone. 

The  panoply  of  God.  /         And  stand  complete  at  last. 


mf  4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray: 
Tread  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  down. 
£r        And  win  the  well-fought  day. 


6  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest, 

The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 

Be  endless  praise  addressed. 

C.  IVesley 
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Go      for -ward,  Chris-tian      sol-   dier,     Be-neath   His     ban  -  ner    tnie, 
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The   Lord    Him  -  self,    thy     Lead  -  er,      Shall    all     thy     foes    sub  -  due. 
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His    love    fore -tells    thy      tri    -    als;      He    knows  thine  hour- ly       need, 
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He     can  with  bread  of 
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heav  -  en        Thv  fahit-ing  spir-  it     feed. 
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)nf  2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 
Fear  not  the  secret  foe; 
/>     Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 

Than  luiman  eyes  can  know: 
cr     Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain; 
Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 
That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

mf  3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 
Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest. 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 
And  heaven  is  all  possessed; 


Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armour  by, 
cr     And  wear  in  endless  glory 
The  crown  of  victory. 

/4  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier! 
Fear  not  the  gathering  night: 
The  Lortl  has  been  thy  shelter; 
The  Loi-d  will  be  thy  light. 
}fif     When  morn  His  face  revealeth, 
\r        Thy  dangers  all  aie  past: 
/     <)  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 
May  keep  thee  tt>  the  last! 

L,  Tuttiett 
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Lakcasbjire 
H.  Smart 


Go      for -ward,  Chris-tian     sol-   dier,     Be-neath    His    ban  -  uer     true, 
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The    Lord  Him -self,    tliy     Lead  -   er,     Shall    all      thy     foes     sub 
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His   love  fore -tells  thy      tri 


als;    He    knows  thine  hour-  ly        need, 
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He  can   with  bread  of     heav  -  en     Thy   faint-ing-  spir- it     feed.        A-mex. 
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»?/■  2  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 
Fear  not  the  secret  foe; 
p     Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know: 
cr     Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain; 
Cease  not  to  watch  and  pray; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 
That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

mf  3  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 
Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 
And  heaven  is  all  possessed; 


Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 
To  lay  thine  armour  by, 
cr     And  wear  in  endless  glory 
The  crown  of  victory. 

/4  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier! 
Fear  not  the  gathering  night: 
The  Lord  has  been  thy  shelter; 
The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
mf     When  morn  His  face  revealeth, 
cr        Thy  dangers  all  are  past: 
p     0  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 
May  keep  thee  to  the  last! 

L,  Tuitieit 
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O    hap-   py   baud    of    pil-griius,        If       on  -  ward  ye    will  tread    With 
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as    your    Fel  -  low, 
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as    your    Head! 
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mf  2  Oh,  happy  if  ye  labor 
As  Jesus  did  for  men! 
Oh,  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then! 

)fif  3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 
He  carried  as  your  due: 
f     The  crown  thai  Jesus  weareth. 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

////  4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 
The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn. 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn; 


p  5  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure. 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure; 

7)1  f  6  What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 
Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

f  1  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize! 

Tr  y.  M.  Neale 


(second  tune) 
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St.  Gilks 
J.  Stainer 
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O       hap  -  py     band  of     pil  -  grims.    If      on -ward   ye    will     tread 
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Je -sus  as  your  Fel -low.        To    Je    -  sus     as     your-   Head!  A  -  men. 
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S 1 1  •  (third  tune  ) 
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7.  0.  7.  n.  D. 
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St.  Anselm 
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O       hap- py    band   of       pil-grims,     If       on  -ward    ye     will  tread 
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With    Je  -  sus     as 
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To      Je  -  sus      as    your    Head! 
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hour     As       Je  -  sus     did      for     men! 
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ger      As      Je  -sus  hun-gered then !    A-.men. 


:J-Fd: 


EEE 


:=t^ 


/ 

mf 


3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due: 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 
He  weareth  it  for  you, 

4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn; 

5  The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure. 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure; 
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What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 
Of  right  celestial  worth? 

What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth? 

0  happy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 

Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize! 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore, 

]Je  loftiest  praises  given. 
Now  and  for  evermore. 

Si.  Joseph/  Ta.J.  M,  Nealt 
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MSTKRDAM 
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Risf,    my     soul,  and  stictch  tliy    wiiiics.  Thy    bet  -  t«;r     it(»r-ti(ni    trace; 
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Rise  from    tran  -  si  -  to    -  ry     things.  Toward  heav'n,  thy   des  -  tined  place. 
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Sun     and   moon   and     stars     de-cav.    Time    shall  soon    tliis    earth  re- move; 
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Rise,    my    soul,   and  haste     a  -  way       To     seats  pre-  pared  a- bove.    A-men. 
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/2  Cease,  my  soul,  O  cease  to  mourn! 
c?-         Press  onwai-d  to  the  prize; 
/     Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return, 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies: 
f/i/     There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven; 

cr     There  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 

/         And  crowns  of  joy  be  given. 

H,  Stagravt 
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Rise,    my     soul,  and  stretch  Thy  wings,  Thy  bet  -  ter     por  -  tion    trace; 
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Rise  from  trans  -  i    -  to    -  ry    things,  Toward  heav'n,  thy  des 
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Sun    and   moon   and   stars     de-cay,       Time      shallsoon   this 
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Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  a -way.    To     seats  pre -pared  a 
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/  2  Cease,  my  soul,  O  cease  to  mourn! 
C7'         Press  onward  to  the  j)rize; 
/     Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return. 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies: 
7n/     There  is  everlasting  peace. 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven; 

cr     There  will  sorrow  ever  cease, 

/         And  crowns  of  joy  be  given. 

/?.  Seagrave 
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O      where  shall     rest      be      found,      Uest      for       the      wea  -  ry       soul? 
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'Twere  vain  the    o-  cean-depths  to  sound,  Or  pierce  to    ei  -  ther  pole.     A -men. 
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wy  2  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh; 
/     *T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

w/>  3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
cr         There  is  a  life  above, 

Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years, 
f        And  all  that  life  is  love. 

/  4  There  is  a  death,  whose  pang 
Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 


//     O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

mf  5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
/•      Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face, 
For  evermore  undone. 

7n/i^  Here  would  we  end  our  quest: 
cr         Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
/    The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality. 

J.  Monlgomety 


(second  tune) 
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O      where  shall  rest      be    found.    Rest     for     the    wea  -    ry     soul?  'Twere 
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vaiji  the     o  -  cean -depths  to  sound,   Or  pierce   to      ei  -  ther  pole.      A-mkn. 
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March  to  Victort 
J.  Barnby 
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We  march,  we   march  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  With  the  cross  of   the  Lord  be  -  fore    us, 
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With  His   lov-ing   eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,    And  His   ho -ly  arm  spread  o'er  us, 
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His    ho  -  ly     arm  spread  o'er     us.    We  come  in    the  might  of  the   Lord  of  Light, 
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In    rev-'rent train  to     meet  Him:  And  we    put    to  flight  the      ar- mies of  night, 
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That  the  sons  of     tlie  day  may  greet    Him,  The  sons  of     the  day  may  greet  Him. 
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Wo  inaitli.  \vi'   m;ini»     to    vic-to-ry,  With  the  cross  of    thcj  Lord  be  -  fore     us, 
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With  His  lov- iug    eye  look-iiig  down  fn.in  ilie.sky.  And  His    ho- Iv  aim  spread  o'er  us, 
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\AU  verses  except  last  }l  Last  verse  only. 
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His    ho     -    ]y        ana  spread     o'er 
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His    anu     spread    o'er 


us. 


A  -MEN. 


I&S 


w/  2  <  )ur  sword  is  tlie  Spirit  of  Gotl  on  high, 
Ourhehuet  is  His  salvation. 
Our  banner,  the  Cross  of  Calvary. 
Our  watchword,  the  Incarnation. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

^3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song  awaits 

(.)ur  march  to  the  golden  Sion; 
ir     For  our  Captain  has  brok»M)  tlie  brazen  gates, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  iron, 
1)1  f  We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

i/ir\  TIhmi  onward  we  march,  our  a)ins  to  pr()ve, 
With  the  bamier  of  Christ  befoie  us, 
Willi  His  eye  of  love  looking  down  from  above, 
And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 


_/r-"»  We  marcli,  we  march  to  victory! 

With  the  cross  of  the  Loid  before  us. 
With  His  loving  eye  looking  dowji  from  ijje  jsky, 
And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  ns. 

G.  Moult  tie 
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Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban-ner,  Poiut-ing  to    the  sky,  Waving  wand' rers  on-  ward 
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To  their  home  on   high.  Jouiirying  o'er  the    des  -  ert,  Glad- ly   thus  we  pray, 


And  with  hearts  n  -nit  -  ed  Take  our  heav'n-ward     way.      Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban  -  neii 
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Point- ing    to  the    sky,  Wav-ing  wand'rers    on- ward      To  their  home  on     high.      A.men. 
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vif  2  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing, 
See  Thy  children  meet: 
p     Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray : 
cr     Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way. 

ff  Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

mf  3  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 
Over  everv  foe ; 


p     Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower. 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. 

ff  Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

/  4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love: 
When  the  toil  is  over. 
p         Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
CI-     Jesus  in  His  beauty, 
f         Songs  that  never  cease. 

^  Bright Iv  gleams,  etc. 
T.  G.  Potter 
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Bright-ly  g  earns  our  ban  -  ner,      Point-ing     to     the         sky,  Wav- ing  wand'rers 
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oil    -    ward        To    their  home    on      high.    Journeying    o'er    tlie    des  -  ert, 
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Glad-ly  thus  we    pray,         And  with  hearts  u  -  ni  -  ted     Take  ourheav'nward 
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way.  Bright-ly  gleams  our  ban    -  ner      Pointing    to    the        sk>% 


'  rrtj 
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ff 


Wav-ing    wau-d'rers    on      -      ward         To    their  home   on     high.       A-mex. 
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(third  tune) 


6.  5.  6.  5.  D.  With  Refrain. 


n 


Briohtly  Gleams! 
H.  J.  Slorcr 


f 

Bright-ly  gleams  our     ban-ner,  Point-ing  to     the 
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^- 
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sky- 
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Waving  wand'rers    on-ward 


-^ 


-(22- 
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To    their  home  on 


pMs^ 


Journey-ing  o'er    the  des  -  art, 


Glad-ly   thus  we  pray; 


Si 


Nl 


/  Bright^ly  gleams  our 


f 
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And  with  hearts  n- nit- ed,  Take  onr  heav'n  -  ward   way,  Brightly  gleams  onr   ban 

"^  -^  #J    J  -J-  -i      ' 


ner, 
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^— •— •- 


Bright    -  ly 

J-, 
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gleams  our  baniiei- 
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Point-ing  to  the    sky 


Waving  wand'rers  on  -    ward     To  their  home  on  high.     Amen. 


# — ^ 


t^t^i-  -i-i 


?;//  2Je.su,  Lord  and  Mastei-, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here,  with  hearts  rejoicmg, 
See  Thy  children  meet: 
p     Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Ofteii  gone  astray; 
ir     Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 
//"  Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

7/f/  3  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  go; 
Lead  us  on  victorious 
Over  every  foe: 


;p     Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

Wlien  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
J>     Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 

In  the  last  dread  hour. 
jf  Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

/  4  Then  wdth  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love. 
When  the  toil  is  over, 
/>         Then  come  rest  and  peace. 
ir     Jesus  in  His  beauty ! 
/         Songs  that  never  cease! 
^  Brightlv  irleams.  etc. 

T.J.Potter 
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On  -ward,  Ohris-tian    sol  -  diers,    Marching      as      to  war,    With  the  cross    of     Je  -  sns 
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/;// 


Go-ing     on      be-  fore!    Christ,  the      roy  -  al       Mas-  ter,    Leads    a -gainst  the      foe; 
.^.mf^       -#-     -0-     -#-     -^-      -<©-        _       _      -#- 
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For-ward   in  -  to    bat  -  tie, 
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See,  His    ban-ners    go.         On  -ward,  Christian     sol    -   diers, 
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Marching     as    to       war.    With  the  cross  of     Je 


Go-ing  on      be- fore.     A-men. 

•-^ — m-i—G> — rrj — i — i 


f  2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  Hee: 
On,  then.  Christian  soldiei"s, 

On  to  viitoiy ! 
Hell's  foundations  <[uiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothei-s,  lift  your  voices. 

Loud  your  anthems  raise! 

ff  Onward,  et<'. 

/  3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided. 

All  one  Body  we. 
One  in  h<>p««  ami  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

^Onward,  etc. 


nif  4  Crowns  and  thrones  maj'  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
/      But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain; 
/       Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
And  that  cannot  fail. 
.^'Onward,  et<*. 

/  5  Onward,  then,  ye  people! 
J()in  our  happy  throng! 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices, 

In  the  triumph  song! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour. 
Unto  (.'hiist  the  King, 
Tliis  through  cijuntless  ages 
Men  and  angels  sing. 
^Onward,  etc. 

S.  Baring-Gould 


516     (SECdNDTUNE)    G.5.6.5.D.  With  Refrain. 


A 1- 


^^EEiE^i 


:]=1: 


/ 


^tzzi 


:^=^ 


i-. r-i- 


r.  Alban 
Haydn 


:if=i^ 


i^ 


-?5J- 


On-ward,  Christian    soldiers, 
/-ft     -P-     -•-     -• 
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Marching      as     to 


war,  With  the  Cross  of     Je  -   sus 


_ __., ^ ^ ^ 25r 

I        I       I 

Mas   -  ter        Leads    a- gainst  the      foe, 
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Go-ing    on    be  -  fore.  Christ  the   Roy  -  al 


Marching    as    to     war,  With  the  Cross  of     Je    - 


V 


/3 


At  the  sign  of  triumph 

Satan's  host  doth  flee : 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices. 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 

ff  Onward,  etc. 

Like  a  mighty  ai^my 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  Body  we. 
One  in  liope.  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

ff  Onward,  etc. 


-p  4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
/      But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  I'emain; 
/      Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  jjrevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 

j^  Onward,  etc. 

/  5  Onward,  then,  ye  people  I 

Join  our  happy  throng ! 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices, 

In  the  triumph  song ! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honour. 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

I)  Onwai'd,  etc. 

S.  Baring-Gould 
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CiiBrsTFAN  Soldiers 
//.  R.  Fuller 
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On -ward,  Christian  sold  iei-s,     M;irch-inic      its    lo   wjir,  With  the  cross  of 

Witli  the       cross     .     . 
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siis         Go    -    iiig        on      be  -  fore.  Christ,    tlie   roy  -  al 

Christ,  the         roy  .  al    .     . 
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Mas-    ter,        Leads      a-gaiustthe     foe;     For- ward  in  -    to      bat  -tie, 
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Organ  or  Onward,   Chris 

1st  Trebles         ■      ,         , 
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tian  soldiers,  Marching,  march         -       ing     to 


^ 


<^' 


See   His  ban-ners  go 
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On -ward,  Christian  sol  -  dirrs,        Marching  as    to 

#  ^  n  *  .  ,    _     /2  ^"5 :?:  ^ 
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war.      With  the  cross,  the  cross  of    Je -sus,     Go- ing     on      be   -  fon-.       A-mkx. 
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For  remaining  verses  see  preceding  page. 
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Sing,  ye  faith    -  fill,    sing  with  glad-ness!  Wake  your  no-blest,  sweet-est  straiu! 


A — \ 


S.:=jzz=i=qzi:r=q=z:q: 
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rt}r^Tr-t^*r«*^ 


%-^~3 


With  the  prais  -  es       of  your  Sav- lour      Let    His   house  re    -  sound  a-  gain! 


k  - — f=-"l \j'^\ ■ ! , ^-^--{-f^f f" 
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Him    let    all  your  niu  -  sic  hon-our,  And  your  songs  ex  -  alt   His  reign!     Amen 


-!^-^- 


-t^ 


IS 


?;?/  2  Sing  how  He  came  forth  from  heaven,  /  4  Now  on  high,  yet  ever  with  us, 


?np         Bowed  Himself  to  Bethlehem's  cave, 
Stooped  to  wear  the  servant's  vesture, 
p         Bore  the  pain,  the  cross,  the  grave. 
Passed  within  the  gates  of  darkness. 
Thence  His  banished  ones  to  save! 

p  3  So  He  tasted  death  for  all  men, 
He  of  all  mankind  the  Head, 
Sinless  One  among  the  sinful, 
Prince  of  life  amonsr  the  dead; 


From  His  Father's  throne,  the  Son 
Tvules  and  guides  the  world  He  ransom'd 

Till  the  appointed  work  be  done, 
Till  He  see,  renewed  and  perfect, 

All  things  gathered  into  one. 

/  o  Day  of  promised  restitution! 

Fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  past! 
When  the  crown  of  His  dominion 
He  before  the  throne  shall  cast, 


So  He  wrought  the  full  redemption,    cr    And  throughout  the  wide  creation 

And  the  captor  captive  led.  God  be  "all  in  all"  at  last. 

J.  EUerton 


Crocrs;s;ionals;    ^ 


518      (f^IRST  TUNK) 
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0.  5.  «.  r>.  1). 


EVBLYNS 

.  H.  Monk 


V 


At  the  Name  of    .Te  -  mis        Fv-'iv  knre  shall  bow.    Kv-'ry   tongue  con 


less      Him      King  of    Gln-ry        now;      'Tis  the   Fa-ther*s  pleas  -  ure 


rem- 


We  should  call  Him    Lord,      Whofrom  the  be- gin  -  ning     Was  the  might-y  Word.     Amen. 


MP=fc 


-j-^ — '5*- 


:!?_52— ^: 
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y  2  At  II is  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  .sight, 
All  the  angel  faces. 

All  the  hosts  of  light. 
Thrones  and  Dominations, 

Stai"S  upon  th(Mr  way, 
All  the  heavenly  Orders, 

In  their  gi-eat  array. 

/)  3  Humbled  f<tr  a  season, 
To  r«'ceive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners, 
Tnto  whom  He  came, 
rr     Faithfully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious. 
When  from  death  Me  jklssM: 

/  4  Bore  it  up  triumphant. 
/)  With  its  human  litfht, 

4 ;       Throuirh  all  ranks  of  creatures. 
To  the  central  height: 


/ 


/ 


To  the  Throne  of  Godhead, 
To  the  Father's  breast, 

Fill'd  it  with  the  glory 
( )f  that  perfect  rest. 


?///  5  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him; 
There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 
All  that  is  not  true: 
o-      Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 
In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 
In  its  light  and  power. 

/  (5  I'lothers.  this  Lord  .Te.sius 
SliaJl  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory, 
With  His  angel  train: 
/r     For  all  wreaths  of  empire 
Meet  upon  His  brow. 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 
King  of  Glory  now. 

C.  M.  Noel 
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At    the  Name  of     Je    -     sus     Ev-'i-y   knee  shall  bow,      Ev-'ry  tongue  con- 
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fess  Him  King  of   Glo  -  ry    now;  'T  is  the  Fa-ther's  pleas  -  ure  We  should  call  Him 
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Lord,      Who   from  the   be  -  gin    -  ning     Was   the  might -y     Word.      Amen. 
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/  2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
All  the  angel  faces. 

All  the  hosts  of  light, 
Thrones  and  dominations, 

Stars  upon  their  way, 
All  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

p  3  Humbled  for  a  season, 
To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners, 
Unto  whom  He  came, 
cr     Faithfully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious. 
When  from  death  He  passed; 

/  4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 
p         With  its  human  light, 
cr     Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 
To  the  central  height: 


:tt=t 
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/     To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 
To  the  Father's  breast, 
Fiird  it  with  the  glory 
f        Of  that  perfect  rest. 

mf  5  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him; 
There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 
All  that  is  not  true: 
cr     Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 
In  temptation's  hour; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 
In  its  light  and  power. 

/  6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 
Shall  return  again, 
With  His  Father's  glory, 
With  His  angel  train; 
ff     For  all  wreaths  of  empire 
Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 
King  of  Glory  now, 

C.  M.  Noel 
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Sav-iour,  bless -etl    Sav-iour,    List-en  wliile    wo   sin^;  Hearts  and    voi  -  ces        /  / 
»t/    \  ^m.  ^  cr 


W^ 


p  2  ]Searer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die. 
/     Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 
Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

mf  3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
/     True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there; 
p      Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow, 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
/      Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

////  4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer. 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven. 
In  our  sadness  bringing 
News  of  sins  forgiven; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows; 
Pure  the  light  within; 
/     Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 


/  5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done; 
p     Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
cr     May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last! 

mf  G  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
cr      Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God! 
/     Leaving  all  behind  us, 
cr         May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 
Till  the  prize  is  won. 

f  7  Bliss,  all  blis.s  excelling. 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting. 

Finds  its  promi.sed  goal; 
p      Wherein  joys  unheard  of 
cr         Saints  with  angels  sing, 
/     Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 

G.  Thrijig 
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Sav-iour,  bless-ed   Sav  -  iour,    List -en  while  we     sing;  Hearts  and  voi  -  ces 
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rais- ing   Prais- es      to     our  King,  All    we  have  we     of-  fer,      All  we  hope  to 


tz 


41 


-1^2- 


©* .>S'- 


^_t      f^ 


1?=^^: 


t 


:t=P: 


^ 


tt 


r-"h 


-!$'—■ 


1=1= 


-I — ^t — V 


I — ^^- 


^^te^^ 


:?=1: 


a 


c* 


^ 


-2^- 


<:r 


-s^ 


(5?- 


-<&- 


:^: 


-zji- 


be,      Bod  -  y,    soul,  and    spir   -  it,       All      we    yield      to      Thee.       A-men. 
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_^  2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die. 
f     Thou,  that  we  might  follow. 
Hast  gone  uj)  on  high. 

;;//  3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
/     Ti"ue  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there; 
p     Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow. 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
/     Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  throne. 

?jif  A  Clearer  still,  and  clearer, 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven, 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven; 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows; 
Pure  the  light  within; 
/     Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 


f  5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter. 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O'er  our  work  that's  done; 
f     Time  will  soon  be  over. 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
cr     May  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last! 

inf  6  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
C7-     Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God! 
f     Leaving  all  behmd  us, 
cr         May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 
Till  the  prize  is  won. 

/  7  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 
Finds  its  promised  goal; 
f      Where  in  joys  unheard  of 
cr         Saints  with  angels  sing, 
f     Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 

G,  Thring 


..  .•    ■' 
J^  J  <^     (  rmKi»'n'NK) 

-1-  A 


:a:: 


:^ 


Eblinu 
-m-    -4-   -G-    -6»- 


Sav-iour,  bless -ed    Sav-ionr,    Lis  -  ten  while  we    sing;  Hearts  and    voic-es     rais-ing 
''(/      I         I         I         i  _[_ 
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Prais-es     to     om'Kin<;.    All    we  have  we    of   -  fer,     All    we  hope    to     be, 
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Bo  -   dy,     soul,  and       spir     -    it, 


All      we    yield     to      Thee.       A  -  men. 
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p  2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee: 
Thou  for  our  redemption 
Cam'st  on  earth  to  die: 
J      Thou,  that  we  might  follow. 
Ha-st  gone  up  on  high. 

9nf  3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercie.s  here, 
/     True  and  everla.sting 

Are  the  glories  there; 
p     Where  no  pain,  or  .S(n'row, 

Toil,  or  care  is  known, 
f     Where  the  angel  letrions 

Circle  rouiRl  Thy  throne. 

mf  4  Clearer  still,  and  clearer. 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven. 
In  our  sadness  bringing' 
News  of  sins  forgiven. 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows, 
Pure  the  liirht  within; 
/     Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radiance 
On  a  world  of  sin. 


/  5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 
Glows  the  western  sun. 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 
O'er  our  work  that's  done; 
p     Time  will  soon  be  over 
Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
May  we  blessed  Saviour, 
Find  a  rest  at  last! 


CI 


mf  0  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
cr     Worn  by  saints  before  us. 

Journeying  on  to  God  I 
p      Leaving  all  behind  us, 
cr         May  we  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looknig 
'I'ill  the  })rize  is  won. 

f  7  Bli.ss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  .soul. 
Karthly  toils  forgetting. 
F'inds  its  i)romised  goal: 

p      Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

cr         Saint.*  with  angels  sing. 

/     Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 

C^Thring 
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Re-joice,  ye    pare    in     heart!      Re  -  joice,  give  thanks  and  sing  !    Your 
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glo-rious    ban  -  ner    wave  on      high:    The  Cross   of      Christ    your    King! 
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After  each  verse. 
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Re  -  joice,  Re  -  joice, 


Re-joice,     give  thanks  and  sing!    A-men. 
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Re  -  joice, 


Re  -  joice, 
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w/2  Bright  youth,  and  snow-crowned  age, 
Strong  men  and  maidens  meek: 
Raise  high  your  free,  exulting  song  ! 
God's  wondrous  praises  speak  ! 

/"S  With  all  the  angel  choirs, 

With  all  the  saints  of  earth. 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss. 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth  ! 

/■4  Your  clear  Hosannas  raise, 
And  Alleluias  loud  ! 
Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  float, 
Like  wreaths  of  incense  cloud. 


?«/'5  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path! 
Still  chanting  as  ye  go  ; 
From  youth  to  age,  by  night  and  day, 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 

fQ  Still  lift  your  standard  high  ! 
Still  march  in  firm  array  ! 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil, 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day  ! 

/7  At  last  the  march  shall  end; 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest ; 
cr  The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house, 

Jerusalem  the  blest. 


_^8Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart ! 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing  ! 

Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  high, 

The  Cross  of  Christ  your  King  ! 

E   H.  Plumptre 
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Re-joice,      ye     pure     in     heart! 


Re  -  joice,    give  thanks,  and   sing! 
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Your  glo-rious  ban-ner  wave     on  high!   The  Cross    of    Christ  your  King!    A-men. 
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7/A  verse  only 
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At      last 


the  march    shall    end; 
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The    we  a  -  ried      ones 
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shall   rest; 
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The       pil-grims  find    their    Fa- ther's  hoiLse,  Je   -    ru 


1  Or, 
sa  -  leui  the      blest. 


mf  2  Brigiit  youth,  and  snow-crowned  age, 
Strong  men  and  maidens  meek: 
Raise  high  your  free  exulting  song! 
Go<rs  wondrous  praises  sf)eak! 

/3  With  all  the  angel  choirs. 

With  all  tlie  saints  of  earth. 
Tour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss. 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth! 

f  \  Your  clear  Hosannas  raise. 
And  Alleluias  loud! 
Whilst  answering  echoes  upwaixl  float. 
Like  wreaths  of  incense  cloud. 

;///  G  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path! 
Still  chanting  as  ye  go: 


From  youth  to  age.  by  night  and  day. 
In  gladne.ss  and  in  woe. 

/O  Still  lift  your  standard  high! 
Still  march  in  firm  array! 
As  warriors  thmugii  the  darkness  toil. 
Till   dawns  the  golden  day! 

/)  7  At  last  the  march  shall  end; 

The  wearied  ones  .siiall  rest: 
cr     The  pilgrims  lind  their  Father's  house. 

Jerusalem  the  blest, 

/?"8Then  on.  ye  pure  in  heart! 

lit'joice,  givt'  thanks,  and  sing! 

Vour  glorious  banner  wave  on  hiizli. 

The  Cro&s  t»f  (hrist  your  Kincr! 
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Thro'  the  iiij,'ht  of  doubt  and  sor-row      On -ward  goes  the     pil  -  grim  band, 
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Sing  -  iug  songs  of      ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  March-ing     to      the    prom-ised    land. 
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Clear   be -fore    us    thro' the  dark- ness  Gleams  and  burns  the    guid- ing  light: 
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Brother  clasps  the  hand  of   broth-er,     Step-ping  fear-less  thro' the  night    A-men. 
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?;//  2  One,  the  light  of  God's  own  j)resence, 

O'er  Ilis  ransomed  people  shed, 
cr      Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terroi'. 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread; 
f      One,  the  object  of  our  journey. 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward. 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

/  3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One.  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One.  the  march  in  God  begun: 


(f    One.  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  shore. 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore 

y  4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers! 

Onward,  with  the  Cross  our  aid! 
p     Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade! 
cr    Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  tlie  tomb; 
/    Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom! 

Tk.  .S".  Baring  Gould 
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Thro' the  night     of    doubt  ami    sor     imw      On  ward  goes    th»!    pil-grim  band, 
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Sing- ing  songs    of      ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  March-nig      'o      ilie  pi-otn  -  iscfl    land. 
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Clear  be-fore     \is    thro'    the  dark- uess  Gleams  and  burn.s  tlie    guid-ing    lio-ht- 
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Broth- er  clasps  the  hand  of  broth-er;  Step-ping  fear-less  tiiro'  the  nigiit.     Amen. 
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////■  2  One.  tlie  light  of  God"s  own  pn'Sfiicf. 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
(•;■      Cliasiiii;  far  the  glonin  and  terroi-. 

lirightcning  all  the  path  w*-  trrud: 
One,  thr  ol)j«n"t  of  oui"  journey. 

One.  the  faith  whieli  never  tires. 
One.  the  earnest  ItKtking  forward. 
i,)ne,  the  iiope  our  (fO<l  inspires. 
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f  3  One.  the  strain  the  lips  of  thou.sands 

I.,ift  as  fi-om  the  heai't  of  (WU'; 
cr      One.  the  conHict.  une  the  peril. 
f)         One,  the  inarch  hi  <io<l  begun: 


jl    <Mii'.  the  ijlailne.s.s  lit"  rejoicing 
<  Ml  the  far  eternal  shore. 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Keiirus  in  luve  for  evennoie. 

/"  4  Onward  therefore.  i)ilgrim  brothei*«l 

Onward,  with  the  Cro.-is  oui-  aid! 
/>     iJear  iis  shame,  ami  light,  its  battle, 

Till  we  re.^i  l)eneath  its  .sha<le! 
ir    Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  lending  of  tlie  romb; 
/    'I'Imii.  the  scattering  of  all  siia<low.-. 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom: 

Tr.  S.  Bariuj^-Could 
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Thro'  the  night  of  doubt  aud    sor-row    On -ward  goes   the    pil- grim  band, 
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Sing-ing   songs    of      ex   -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  March-iug      to     the  promised  land. 
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Clear    be  -  fore      us   thro'    the    dark-ness  Gleams  and  burns  the  guid- ing  light: 
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Broth-er  clasps  the  hand  of  broth-er,    Step-ping  fear-less     thro'  the  night.  A-men. 

'^j_\    -^  -It  -0-    •     ^    ^  A     !  .     ,    H^^ 


i 


* 


^=fc 


a 


#-«^ 


T 


w/  2  One,  the  light  of  God's  own  presence, 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
cr     Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror. 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread ; 
f     One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward. 

One,  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

/  3  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One,  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One,  the  march  in  God  begun: 


jf    One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
C)n  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  eveimore. 

f  4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers! 

Onward,  with  the  Cross  our  aid! 
p    Bear  its  shame,  and  fight  its  battle, 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade! 
c)'    Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb; 
/    Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom ! 

Tr.  S.  Baring-Gould 
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On  ouiway  re  -  joi  -  cijig,  As   we  homeward  move,  Hearken  to   our  prais-es, 
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ThouGod    of     love!     Is  there  grief  or     .sad  -  ne.ss?  Thine  it     can- not    be! 
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Refrain. 
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our  sky    be -cloud -ed?  Clouds  are  not  from  Thee!  On  our  way  re  -  joi  -  cing, 


we  homeward  move.  Hearken  to   our  prais-es,    O  Thou  God  of   love!     Amen. 
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mf  1  If  with  honest-hearted  love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  u.s  doing  what  we  can, 
Thou  Wlio  giv'st  the  seed-time  wilt  give  lai^e  incivase, 
Trown  the  head  with  bles.sings,  fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
f  On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

f  ?»  On  our  way  rejoicing  gladly  let  u.s  go; 

Conquered  hath  our  Leader,  vanquished  i.s  our  foe! 
Christ  without,  our  safety,  Chri.st,  within,  our  joy; 
Who.  if  we  be  faitiiful.  can  our  hope  destroy? 
On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

ff\  Unto  Gotl  the  Father  joyful  .song.s  we  ^*ing; 

I'nto  (iod  tiie  Saviour  thankful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  JSpirit  bow  we  and  adore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing  now  and  evermore! 
On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

J  S.  B   MoHicll 
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On  our  way  re  -  joi  -cing,  As   we  homeward  move,  Hearken  to  our  prais-es, 


As  we  homeward  move,      Hearken  to  our  prais-es,  O  Thou  God  of  love!  Amen. 
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;;//  2  If  with  honest-hearted  love  for  God  and  man. 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us  doing  what  we  can. 
Thou  Who  giv'st  the  seed-time  wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings,  fill  the  heart  with  peace. 
f  On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

fZ  On  our  way  rejoicing  gladly  let  us  go; 

Conquered  liatli  our  Leader,  vanquished  is  our  foe! 
Christ    without,  our  safety,  Christ  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful,  can  our  hope  destroy? 
On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

ff\  Unto  God  the  Father  joyful  songs  we  sing: 

Unto  God  the  Saviour  thankful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit  bow  we  and  adore. 
On  our  way  rejoicing  now  and  evermore! 
On  our  way  rejoicintc.  etc. 

J.  S,  B.  Monsell 
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Forward!   be    oar  watchword,  Steps  and  voi-ces    joined,  Seek  the  things  be  -  fore      as, 


Thro'  the    toil     and  fight!    Jor-  dan  flows  be  -  fore    ns, 


Si -on  beams  with  light.   Amen. 


/2  Glories  upon  glurie.s 

Hath  our  Go<l  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Hiiu 
One  day  to  he  shared; 
uif     Eye  hath  not  l>eheld  them, 
Ear  hath  never  heard; 
Nor  of  tlu's*'  hath  utttM»'<I 
Though  or  si>o«'c)j  a  woi-d; 
/  Forward  I  iiiarcliiug  eastward 

Where  the  heaven  is  bright. 
Till  the  veil  lie  lifted. 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

i*i/*:i  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  eity  towers. 
Where  our  (rcnl  at)ideth: 

That  lair  home  is  ours: 
Flasli  the  streets  with  jasper, 

8liine  the  ijates  with  «;old 


/ 


Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither, 
In  the  Spirits  might  I 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light! 


^4  To  the  eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise: 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise; 
To  the  Lord  of  glory, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honour  done. 
/»  Weak  are  earthly  praises, 

Didl  the  songs  of  night : 
«•/•  I'oiward  into  tiiuniph  ! 

/  Forward  into  light: 

JJ.  Aljonl 
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For- ward!   be     onr  watch-word,  Steps  and  voi-cea  joined;  Seek  the  things  be  -  fore  ns, 
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Not      a     look     be  -  hinds     Burns  the    fie  -  ry     pil    -   lar  At    onr     ar  -  my's  head; 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,     By    onr     Cap  -  tain        led? 


For-ward  thro'  the  des  -  ert, 
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Thro' the  toil  and    fight!         Jor- dan  flows  be  -  fore     ns,       Si  -  on  beams  with  light.     Amk\. 


/  2  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared. 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared; 
m/     Eye  hath  not  beheld  them, 
Ear  hath  never  heard; 
Nor  of  these  liath  uttered 
Thought  or  si)eech  a  word; 
/  Forward !  marching  eastward 

Whei-e  the  heaven  is  bright, 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

tnf  3  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers. 
Where  our  Go<l  abideth; 

That  fair  home  is  ours : 
Flash  the  stieets  witii  jasper, 

Shine  the  gates  with  gold ; 


Flows  the  gladdening  liver 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
/  Thither,  onward  thither, 

In  the  Spirit's  might! 
Pilgrims  to  your  country, 
Forward  into  light  I 

ff  4  To  tlie  eternal  Father 

Ijoudest  anthems  i-aise : 
To  the  S(^n  and  Spirit 

Echo  songs  of  praise; 
To  the  Lord  of  gloi'v, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honour  done. 
J)  Weak  are  earthly  praises. 

Dull  the  songs  of  night: 
<yr  Foi'ward  into  triumph  ! 

/  Foj'Avard  into  light! 

//.  Alfyrd 
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Litany  No- 1. 
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Breath    of    lift*  aiul  fire    of     love;      Hear  us,    Ho  -  ly 
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;///  2  Source  of  strength,  of  knowledge  clear,     p 
W^isdom,  godliness  sincere, 
Understanding,  counsel,  fear; 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit.  «?/  10 


7nf  3  Source  of  meekness,  love,  and  peace. 
Patience,  pureness,  faith's  increase, 
Hope  and  joy  that  cannoL  cease; 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

mf  4  Spirit  guiding  us  aright. 

Spirit  making  darkness  light, 
cr      Spirit  of  resistless  might; 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

/  5  Thou  by  Whom  the  Virgin  bore 
Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore. 
Sent  our  nature  to  restore; 
Hear  as,  Holy  Spirit. 

ik/  6  Thou  Whom  Jesus,  from  His  throne, 
(iave  to  cheer  and  help  His  own. 
That  they  might  not  be  alone; 
/  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


cr 


p\\ 


mf  12 

mp 


r  13 


Mf  14 


m/  7  Thou  Whose  grace  the  Church  doth  fill, 
Siiowing  her  God's  perfect  will, 
Making  Jesus  present  still; 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit.  / 


15 


?/i/  8  Coming  with  Thy  power  to  save, 

Moving  on  baptismal  wave, 
cr     Raising  us  from  sin's  dark  grave; 
/  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

?///  9  Thou  by  Whom  our  souls  are  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  Bread, 


??i/  10 


Even  Him  Who  for  us  bled; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

All  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  bestow. 
Gifts  of  wisdom  God  to  know, 
Gifts  of  strength  to  meet  the  foe; 
/•  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

All  our  evil  passions  kill, 
Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient  still; 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

Come  to  raise  us  when  we  fall, 
And,  when  snares  our  souls  enthral, 
liCad  us  back  with  gentle  call; 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Come  to  strengthen  all  the  weak, 
Give  Thy  courage  to  the  meek. 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to  speak; 
/  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Come  to  aid  the  souls  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  divine  to  leani, 
And  with  deeper  love  to  burn; 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way, 
Warn  us  when  we  go  astray, 
Plead  within  us  when  we  pray; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art 
Come,  and  live  within  our  heart; 
Never  more  from  us  depart; 
/  Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

/i.  F.  LittUdale 
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While  on   eartl)  her  faith  is  tried:    AVe 
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be-seech  Tliee,  hear 
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mf  2  Xeep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure. 
Help  her,  patient  to  endure, 
Trusting  in  Thy  promise  sure: 

AVe  beseech  Tliee,  hear  us. 

7)if  3  Be  Thou  with  her  all  the  days, 

May  she,  safe  from  error's  ways, 
Toil  for  Thine  eternal  praise: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  4  May  her  voice  be  ever  clear, 
Warning  of  a  judgment  near, 
Telling  of  a  Saviour  dear: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  5  All  her  fettered  powers  release, 
Bid  our  strife  and  envy  cease, 
p     Grant  the  heavenly  gift  of  peace: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  6  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be, 
One  in  truth  and  charity, 
Winning  all  to  faitli  in  Thee: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  7  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind, 
Seek  the  lost  until  she  find, 
And  the  broken-hearted  bind: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

mf  8  Save  her  love  from  growing  cold. 

Make  her  watchmen  strong  and  bold. 
Fence  her  round,  'J"hy  peaceful  fold: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

77if  9  May  her  priests  Thy  people  feed, 
Shepherds  of  the  flock  indeed, 
Ready,  where  Thou  call'st  to  lead: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

f  10  Judge  her  not  for  work  undone. 
Judge  her  not  for  fields  uuwon, 


cr     Bless  her  works  in  Thee  begun: 
AA^e  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

f  W  For  the  past  give  deeper  shame, 
cr      Make  her  jealoiLS  for  Thy  Name, 
Kindle  zeal's  most  holy  flame: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

12  Raise  her  to  her  calling  high, 
Let  the  nations  far  and  nigh 
Hear  Thy  heralds"  warning  cry: 

AVe  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  May  her  lamp  of  truth  be  bright, 
Bid  her  bear  aloft  its  light 
Through  the  realms  of  heathen  night; 

AA''e  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14  May  her  scattered  children  be 
From  reproach  of  evil  free. 
Blameless  witnesses  for  Thee: 

AA^e  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

15  Arm  her  soldiers  with  the  Cross, 
Brave  to  suffer  toil  or  loss, 
Counting  earthly  gain  but  dross: 

AA^e  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

16  May  she  holy  triumphs  win. 
Overthrow  the  hosts  of  sin, 
Gather  all  the  nations  in: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

17  May  she  soon  all  glorious  be. 
Spotless  and  from  wrinkle  free. 
Pure,  and  bright,  and  worthy  Thee: 

AA^'e  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18  Fit  her  all  Thy  joy  to  share 
In  the  home  Thou  dost  prepare, 
And  be  ever  blessed  there: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
T.  £.  Pollock 
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Litany  No.  3 
F.  A.J.  Harvey 


Je   -    sii,  from  'i'liy  throne  on     liigli,   Fur    a  -  bove  the   bright  ulue    sky, 
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Look  on     us   with      lov-ing    eye:    Urariis,  Ilo-ly 
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Little  children  need  not  fear, 
When  tliey  know  tliatThou  art  near; 
Thou  dost  love  us,  Saviour  dear: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well. 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell. 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Little  lives  may  be  divine. 
Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Jesu,  once  an  infant  small. 
Cradled  in  the  oxen's  stall, 
Thou  the  God  and  Lord  of  all: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Once  a  child  so  good  and  fair, 
Feeling  want,  and  toil,  and  care, 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

Je.su,  Thou  dost  love  us  still. 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 
That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

Be  Thou  with  us  every  day. 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play. 
When  we  ieam  and  when  we  pray: 
Hear  u.s.  Holy  Jesu. 

When  we  lie  asleep  at  night. 
Ever  may  Thy  angels  bright 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning  light: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


/lO  Make  us  brave  without  a  fear. 
Make  us  happy,  full  of  cheer, 
Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


7nf\\  May  we  prize  our  Christian  name, 
May  we  guard  it  free  from  blame, 
p       Fearing  all  that  causes  shame: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

mf  12  May  we  grow  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way. 
Ever  ready  to  obey: 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

;///  13  May  we  ever  tiy  to  be 

From  all  sinful  tempers  free, 
p       Pure  and  gentle.  Lord,  like  Thee: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Je.su. 

mf  14  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled. 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

mf  15  Jesu,  Son  of  God  most  high, 
p       Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie. 
Who  upon  the  Cross  didst  die: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

w/16  Jesu,  from  Tliy  heavenly  throne, 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one, 
p       Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

7nf  17  Jesu,  Whom  we  hope  to  see 
Calling  us  in  heaven  to  be 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

T.  B.  Plloock 
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Litany  No.  4 
P.  FilUz 


Lord    of      mer  -  cy    and    of  might,     Of    man-kind  the    life    and    light, 
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Ma  -  ker,  Teach  -  er     in   -fi  -    nite:     Je  -    su,    hear   and      save.       A -men. 
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w/"2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild, 
p     Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled: 
Jesu,  hear  and  vSave. 

/3  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings. 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings: 

p  Jesu,  hear  and  save. 


p  4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again, 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then: 
Jesu,  hear  and  save. 

R.  Heber 
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God       the    Fa  -  llier,  God    the      Son,    God     the  Spir  -  it,  Three  iu      One 


Hear     us  from  Thy  heaven-ly  throne:  Spare  us,  Ilo-ly  Trin-ity.      A -men. 
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^  2  Thou  Who,  leaving  crown  and  throne,  mf  8  Shepherd  of  the  straying  sheep, 
Camest  here,  an  outcast  lone,  Comforter  of  them  that  weep. 

That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine  own:  Hear  us  crying  from  tlie  deep: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu, 


VI  f  Z  Thou  with  sinners  wont  to  eat, 

Who  with  loving  words  didst  greet 
Mary  weeping  at  Thy  feet: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


7nf  9  That  in  Thy  pure  innocence 
/      We  may  wash  our  souls'  offence. 
And  tind  truest  penitence: 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 


mf  1  Thou  Whose  saddened  look  didst  chide  mf  10  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 

Peter  when  he  thrice  denied.  That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace, 

Till  with  bitter  tears  he  cried:  That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.  We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 


p  5  Thou  Who  hanging  on  the  Tree 

To  the  thief  saidst,  "Thou  shalt  be 
cr     To-day  in  Paradise  with  Me:'' 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


/  11  That  denying  evil  lust, 
cr     Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 


p  6  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused,  mf  12  That  to  sin  for  ever  dead, 

And  for  man's  transgressions  bruised,  We  may  live  to  Thee  instead. 

Sinless,  yet  of  sin  accused:  And  the  narrow  pathway  tread: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.  We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 


fp  7  Thou  Who  on  the  Cross  didst  reign. 
Dying  there  in  bitter  pain, 
Cleansing  with  Thy  blood  our  stain; 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


p  13  When  siiall  end  the  battle  sore, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  o'er, 
Grant  Thy  peace  for  evermore: 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

R.  F.  Littledalt 
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Litany  No.  6 
J.  H.  Gower 
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1.  Fa- ther,  hearThy   chil-dren\scall:  Hum-bly    at   Thy      feet    we    fall, 
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Prod  -  i  -  gals,  con  -  fess-  ing      all:      AVe      be-  seech  Thee,  hear     us. 
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9.  By      the  gra-cious   sav  -  ing     call,      Spo  -ken  ten    -  der    -  ly     to      all 
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Who  have  shared  in        A-dam's  fall,    We    be  -  seech  Thee,  hear      us.        A-men. 
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1     Father,  hear  Thy  (.-hiUlreirs  call-. 
Humbly  at  Thy  ieet  we  fall, 
FrocliKals,  confessinj;  all: 

VVe  l)es«ech  Tliee,  hear  us. 

i    Christ,  l»eueath  Thy  cross,  we  blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame; 
Penitent  we  breatJit*  Thy  Name : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

:{    Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried. 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 
Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4    Love,  that  caused  us  first  to  be. 
Love,  that  bled  uixm  the  tree, 
Love,  that  draws  us  lovinglj- : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


We  Tliy  call  have  <lisobeyetl. 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  straj'ed. 
And  n'lMMitance  have  delayed: 
We  l)eseec-h  Thee,  hear  its. 

Sick,  we  come  to  Thee  for  cure, 
Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure, 
Evil,  long  to  Ik'  made  pure: 
We  lieseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Blind,  we  pray  that  we  may  see, 
Bound,  we  pray  to  be  made  free. 
Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

Thou  Who  hear'st  each  contrite  sigh, 
Bidding  sinful  s(juls  draw  nigh. 
Willing  not  that  one  should  die : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


PART  IL 


9    By  the  gracious  saving  call, 
Spoken  tenderly  to  all, 
Avho  have  shared  in  Adam's  fall. 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

10  By  the  nature  Jesus  wore, 

B}'  the  stripes  and  death  He  bore. 
By  His  life  for  evermore. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

1 1  By  the  love  that  longs  to  bless, 
Pitying  our  soi'e  distress. 
Leading  us  to  holiness. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


12    By  the  love  so  calm  and  strong. 
Patient  still  to  suft'er  wrong 
And  our  day  of  grace  i)rolong, 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18    By  the  love  that  speaks  within. 
Calling  us  to  flee  from  sin. 
And  the  joy  of  goodness  win. 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14    By  the  love  that  bids  Thee  spare. 
By  the  heaven  Thou  dost  prejiare, 
By  Thy  promises  to  praj^ei'. 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


PART  III. 


15  Teach  us  what  Thy  love  has  borne. 
That  with  loving  sorrow  torn 
Truly  contrite  we  ma>-  mourn : 

^Ve  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

16  Gifts  of  light  and  grace  bestow, 
Help  us  to  resist  the  foe, 
Fearing  what  alone  is  woe : 

We  beseech  Thee,  heai-  us. 

17  Let  not  sin  within  us  reign. 
May  we  gladly  suffer  pain. 
If  it  purge  away  our  stain : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  its. 

18  May  we  to  all  evil  die. 
Fleshly  longings  crucify. 

Fix  our  hearts  and  thoughts  on  high : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


19  Grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee  near, 
Hail  Thy  grace,  Th}-  judgment  fear. 
And  through  trial  i^ersevere: 

AVe  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

20  Grant  us  hope  from  earth  to  rise, 
And  to  strain  with  eager  eyes 
Towards  the  promised  heavenly  prize : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

21  Grant  us  love  Thy  love  to  own. 
Love  to  live  for  1  hee  alone. 

And  the  power  of  grace  make  known- 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

22  All  our  weak  endeavors  bless. 
As  we  ever  onward  press. 
Till  we  perfect  holiness: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


23    Lead  us  rlaily  nearer  Thee, 
Till  at  last  'fhy  face  we  see, 
Crowued  with  Thine  own  purity: 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.     Amen. 
T.    B.    POLLOCK. 


aCije  OTiorbJi  on  tfje  CrofiJfif 
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rA<r  Seven  Words  may  be  chanted  either  in  bnison  or  Harmony. 
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LiTANT  No.  8 

W.  H.  Monk 


-g= 


X) 


-f9- 


"Father,  forgive  them;  for  they 
"To-day  Shalt  thou  be  with 

"Woman,  be        -        -       -        - 

"Be 
"My  God,  My  God,  why  hast 

"Father,  into  Thy  hands  I  com 


know 
Me 
hold 
hold 

Thou 

"It 
mend 


not 
in 
thy 
thy 
for 
"I 
is 
My 


what      they 
Par     -     a    - 
son." 
moth 
•    sak    -    en 
thirst." 
fin    -    ish 
spir 


do." 
dise." 

er." 
Me?" 

-     ed." 
it." 


i 


H9- 


^ 


=P=i: 


Part  I. 


, — z?- 

'Father,  forgive  them;  for  they  know  not  what  they  do."— St.  Luke,  xxiii.  34.     ^  ^  ^ 


;B 


i i 1 5-^^:-^^       > • 


=i: 


Thy     dy 


.J 

ing  woes 


— I — 


E  -    ven    while  Thy    life-blood  flows. 


Crav-  ing     par-  don  for     Thy  foes:  Hear   us,    Ho  -  ly     Je 


su. 


:r^ 


h=e 


4=: 


^"fei^s 


y-^- 


Hitaniti 


5  Sftviour,  for  our  i)ar(lon  sue. 
When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew, 
For  we  know  not  what  we  ilo: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Oh,  may  we,  who  mercy  need. 
Be  like  Tliee  in  heart  and  deed. 
When  with  wrong  our  spirits  bleed: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 


Part  II 

To-day  shalt  thou  he  with  Me  in  Paradise. 
!St.  Luke,  xxiii,  43 

p  1  Jesu,  pitying  the  sighs 

Of  the  thief,  who  near  Thee  dies, 
Promising  him  Paradise : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

p  2  May  we,  in  our  guilt  and  shame. 
cr      Still  Thy  love  and  mercy  claim, 
p      Calling  humlily  on  Thy  Name: 
Hear  us.  Hoi j'  Jesu. 

j3  3  O  remember  us  who  pine, 

Looking  from  our  cross  to  Thine; 
c?*      Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine: 
])  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 


Part  III 

"Woman,  behold  thy  soul"  "Behold  thy 
mother  I "     St.  John,  xix.  26,  27 

V  1  Jesu,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend, 
And  Thy  dearest  human  friend: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

^    2  May  we  in  Tbj'  sorrows  share, 
cr      And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare, 
^•j/      And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care: 
j)  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

mf  3  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be. 
All  one  holy  family. 
Loving  for  the  love  of  Thee : 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


Part  IV 

'l\JLy  Go<^i,  My  God,  why  hast  Thou  forsaken 
Mey"'      St.  Matt,  xxvii.  4^; 


V  1  Jesu,  whelmed  in  fears  unknown, 
With  our  evil  left  alone. 
While  no  light  from  heav'n  is  shown: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

p  2  When  we  vainly  seem  to  pray. 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away, 
cr      In  the  darkness  be  our  stay : 
jj  Hear  us.  H»»ly  Jesu. 


p  3  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear. 

Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer, 
cr      Tell  our  faith  that  Go<l  is  neai': 
}}  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


Part  V 
"I  thii-st."— St.  John,  xix.  28 

p  1  Jesu,  in  Thy  thirst  and  pain, 

WhileThy  woundsTliy  life-blood  drain, 
Thii-sting  more  our  love  to  gain: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

p  2  Thii-st  for  us  in  mercy  still; 
All  Thy  holy  work  fulfil: 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

p  3  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know: 

licad  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
cr      Where  the  healing  watei*s  flow: 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 


Part  VI 
"It  is  finished."— St.  John,  xix.  3f) 

p  1  Jesu,  all  our  ransom  paid, 

All  Thy  Father  s  will  obeyed, 
By  Thv  suflTrings  perfect  made: 
llear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

p  2  Save  us  in  our  soul's  distress, 
cr      Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless, 
mf      While  we  grow  in  holiness: 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

inf  3  Brighten  all  our  heav'nward  way, 
W^ith  an  ever  holier  ray, 
cr      Till  we  pass  to  perfect  day : 
p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


Part  VII 
"Father,  into  Thy  hands  1  connnend  ni>- 
spirit."    St.  Luke,  xxiii.  4^) 

,)  1  Jesu.  all  Thy  labour  vast. 

All  Thy  woe  anil  conflict  past, 
Yielding  up  Thv  soul  at  last: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

})  2  When  tlie  death  similes  round  us  lower, 
(iuard  us  from  the  tempters  power. 
Keep  u:   in  that  trial  hour: 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

cr  3  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 
Grace  to  live  and  grace  to  die. 
tnf      Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high: 
II  Hear  us,  Holv  Je?u. 

/•.  fi.  Pollock 


,  _.  pot  GPUtren 
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^•—UH^Jr 


Sr.  Alban 
Haydn 
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Je  -  sus,  King  of   Glo  -  ry,  Tlironed  a-bove  the  sky,     Je-  sus,  ten-der  Sav-iour, 


HearThy  children  crv.  Par-don  our  trans-gressions,    Cleanse  us  from  our     sin; 
^  -r  -w~     ^      -%-     ^^2i_:2i^_- — ^ r-i — » — r^-*-^ 


^w=t 
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:tz=±=t=^: 
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A-^- 


By  Thy  Spir-it  help  us    Heavenly  life  to    win.       ■  Je  -  sus.King  of     Glo  -  ry^ 


-f^- 


51^: 


^e=-. 


— I— M 


m 


1i=ti 
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X 


-V 


±=b 


±=P=h: 
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-J— ^-4 


iiiiie3=ii 


Throned  a-bove  the  sky,   Je  -  sus,  ten-der  Sav 


lOUl 


HearThv  children 


t=P=? 


ftl^ 


-<2- 


^=^ 


t=t 


— - — f—r 

mf  2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 
Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 
Lord,  we  worship  Thee; 
cr     Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth. 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 
Of  our  heedless  youth. 
/  Jesus,  King  of  Glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
f  Jesus,  tender  Saviour. 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 


^ 


i — I 1 — V- 


mj>  3  For  the  little  children, 

Who  have  come  to  Thee; 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see; 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 
Who  behold  Thy  face. 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour. 
Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

St.  Alban 


P 


f 


f 


For  Gfjilbren 


VI f  4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 
Who  have  entered  in; 
For  Thy  fearless  soUliere 

Who  have  conquered  sin; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger, 
cr         On  to  victory; 
/    Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
p    Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

531      (SECOND  TUNE)       6.5.B.5,  Ui 


p  5  Wiien  the  shatlows  feugihen, 
Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way; 
Through  tlie  darkness  lead  us 
cr        To  the  heavenly  day. 
p    When  our  course  is  tinisbed. 

Ended  all  the  strife, 
cr    Grant  us  with  the  faitiiful, 
I'alnis  and  crowns  of  life, 
f    Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
/     Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  ciy. 

E.  Hat  land 


Lh  Refrain. 


Rkx  <tix)ria: 
J.  Barn  by 


T-i-«i-J=^=Fi~q=l 


Je  -  sus,  King  of     glo    -    ry.  Throned  a-  bove  the 


Je-  SQs,  ten-der   Sav  -  iour, 


;;// 


m 


Hear  Thy    chil-dren      cry.      Par  -  don    onr  trans -gres -sions,  Cleanse  us  from  our        sin; 


-•_<=?• 


;2— ,i* 


=?f- 


^*M-- 


-^i^ 


-^^mm^ 
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By    Thy   Spir  -  it    help      us    Heavenly  life       to  win. 


ys^^- 


rvff 

Je- sus,  King  of   glo  -  ry. 

ff 


I-— I — h^ 


1  1 


Throned  a- bove  the       sky,       Je-sus.  ten-der  Saviour,  Hear  Thy  chil  -  dren     cry.         A-mi:x. 


m^^m. 


.^-(St..  ^- 
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por  Qljilbren 


6.  C.  6.  6.  6.  6. 


The  Children's  King 
D.  B.  Mac  Leod 


With  -lad -some hearts  we      come       With  -  iu     our      ho  -  ly      home, 


t 


j2ifi- 


:^=ii: 
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Our     Saviour's  ^'ame    to       siiu 


O      well    His    House   we 

I    rr    .  ^ 


w-<L 


:ttt 


love! 
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O     joy    all  joys    a  -    bove,     To    praise  the     childreirs     King! 


Amen. 


fefc^ 


^t^^^ 


^E^E^ESEE 
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/2  The  angels  sing  on  high 
Thy  glory  through  the  sky, 

And  then  to  earth  they  wing; 
j)     To  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
And,  as  their  watch  they  keep, 
To  praise  the  children's  King. 

j?if  3  O  may  we,  while  we  live. 
Such  willing  service  give, 

A  holy  offering! 
And  still  Thy  glory  show 
By  deeds  of  love  below, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 


mf  4  And  may  our  liearts  aspire 
To  join  the  heavenly  choir, 

AVhose  strains  for  ever  ring; 
And  learn  cm  earth  their  hymn, 
Tlie  song  of  seraphim, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 

/o  O  Light  of  Light,  to  Thee 
Let  earth  and  sky  and  sea 
Eternal  homage  bring; 
And  grant  us  through  Thy  love, 
Before  Thy  throne  above, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 
/.,  Mac  Leo4 
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Lai'dxs  Domini 
/.  Barnby 
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Willi     glad- some  hearts  we        come         With  -  iu      our      ho  -  ly       home, 
/ 

zztizz^zii: 


F3SE^ 
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fei^ 
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Our 


iEE^ 


-1^ 
Sav  -  ionr's  Name      to      sing.     Oh,     well     His  House   we 


n 


love! 


It 
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Oh,  joy    all  joys    a 
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y  2The  angels  sing  on  high 
Tliy  glory  througli  the  sky. 
And  then  to  earth  they  wing; 
p    To  guai-d  us  while  we  sleep, 
And,  as  their  watch  they  keep. 
To  praise  the  children's  King. 


To    praise     the    chil-dren's   King!  A-men. 
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;///  4  And  may  our  hearts  aspire 
To  join  the  heavenly  choir. 

Whose  strains  for  ever  ring; 
And  learn  on  earth  their  hymn, 
The  song  of  seraphim. 
To  praise  the  children's  King. 


mf  3  0  may  we,  while  we  live, 
Such  willing  service  give, 

A  holy  offering! 
And  still  Thy  glory  show 
By  deeds  of  love  below, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 


/  5  O  liiglit  of  Light,  to  Thee 

Let  earth  and  .sky  and  sea 

Eternal  homage  bring; 

And  grant  us  through  Thy  love, 

Before  Thy  throne  above. 

To  praise  the  children's  Kin<f. 
L.  Mac  Lead 
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Come,  praise  your  Lord  and    Sav 


iour       In    strains  of        ho  -   ly   mirth! 


Iffi 
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1 


^^ 


.^^. 


P 


His  lov  -  ing  arms  em  -  braced    them,  And    for   their  sake  He     died.        Amen. 


^^   I       J         ^       i 
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mf  2  0  Jesus,  we  would  praise  lliee 
With  songs  of  holy  joy; 
For  Thou  on  earth  didst  sojourn 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us  like  Thee,  obedient, 
p  Like  Thee  from  sin-stains  free, 

cr      Like  Thee  in  God's  own  temple, 
p         In  lowly  home  like  Thee. 

/  3  O  Jesus,  we  would  praise  Thee, 
The  lowly  maiden's  son: 
In  Thee  all  gentlest  graces 
Ai"e  gathered  into  one. 


cr     O  give  that  best  adornment 

That  Christian  child  can  wear, 

/      The  meek  and  quiet  spirit 

Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair! 

y  4  O  Lord,  with  voices  lifted 

We  sing  our  .songs  of  praise; 
Be  Thou  the  light  and  pattern 

Of  all  our  childhood's  days; 
And  lead  us  ever  onward. 

That  while  we  stay  below. 
We  niay,  like  Thee.  O  Jesus, 
In  grace  and  wisdom  gi-o\v. 

W  II.  Ho7o 
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Brocklekbuky 
C.  A.  Barnard 


^^=1 


r 


t 


J=i^^-^j^^^|=-i 


Je  -  siLS.    ten  -  (U'rShep-herd.luMr  ine;    Bless  Tl»y    lit  -  tlo     laiub    to    nif^ht 
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Thru' the  darkness  be  Thou  near  lue,  Keep  me    safe      till    morii-iug  light.       A-men. 


r- 


t: 


HP »- 


PPPP^ig^J 
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(SECOND  tune) 


7nf  2  All  this  day  Thy  baud  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me; 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer'. 

/  3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well: 
cr     Take  ns  all  at  last  to  heaven, 

Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

M.  Duncan 

8.  7.  8.  7. 


Tender  Shephebd 


.!»' -  sus.    ten-der    Siiep-in'i<l,lif;n  im-;  lih-ss  Tliy   lit  -    tie     lamb    to     niirlit: 
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Thro"  the  darkness  be 'I'hou  near  IMP.  Keep    me    safe    till  morning    light.      A-.mkn 

d.      JL.     JB.        M.  .    ^.       ifL       "t-     ^-     -m~         _  -<? 
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Now    the    day 
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ver,       Night    is    draw-ing        nigh;  .  . 
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Shad  -  ows    of     the        eve   -  ning 
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Steal  a  -  cross   the     sky; 
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A-  MEN. 
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Eve-ning  steal  a 

mf  2  Jesus,  give  the  weaiy 

Calm  and  sweet  repose; 
/     With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

cr  3  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

J)4i  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  in  pain; 


.-<S- 


-    cross  the         sky; 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 
cr        From  their  sins  restrain. 

p  5  Through  the  long  night-watches, 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
cr         Watching  round  my  bed. 

mf  6  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

S.  Baring-Gould 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


6.  5.  6.  5. 


EUDOXIA 

S.  Baring- Gould 


A- MEN. 
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We    come,  Lord,  to      Thy    feet 


Ou       this    Thy      ho  -    ly 
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Oh,   come  to      us,  whilehere  we  mert    To    l»';irn,   and  praise, and  pray!  Amk.v. 
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/  2  Our  many  sins  forgive; 
The  Holy  Spirit  send; 
cr     Aiul  teach  us  to  begin  to  live 
The  life  that  knows  no  end. 

537 


inf  3  Lord,  till  our  hearts  witli  love; 
Our  teachers'  labours  own  ; 
That  we  and  they  may  meet  above. 
To  sing  before  Thy  throne. 

A  non 


8.  5.7.  5. 


Gloria  Tibi 
J.  Napleton 
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Glo  -  ry     to    the    bless  -  ed       Je  -  sas!  Who     for      us      was    born,  .... 
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In      the    sta  -  ble,    cold    and      poor. 


^^Sl 


On 


^=«^ 


ghul  Christ-mas  morn.      A-men. 
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Went  up  in  a  cloud  to  heaven, 
C)n  Ascension  day. 

/  5  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 

Who.  at  Whitsuntide, 
p     Sent  His  Holy  Spirit  down. 

With  us  to  abide. 

f  0  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 
Wt'  will  praise  His  love, 
All  our  days  on  earth  below, 
And  for  aye  above. 

Anon 


mf  2  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 
p         V>'ho  was  crucified 

On  Good  Friday  for  our  sins: 
Loving  us  He  died. 

vif  3  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 
p  Who  for  sinners  lay 

In  the  tomb,  and  rose  upon 
Happy  Easter  day. 

/  4  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 
He,  Who  is  our  Wuv, 
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Horatio  IV.  Parker 
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All    my  heart  this 
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night   re  -  joic  -  es,     As 
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I     hear,    far    and  near, 
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Sweet  -  est    an-  gel    voic    -    es;    "Christ  is    born."  their  choirs  are  sing -ing, 
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Till  the    air       Ev-ery-vvhere  Now  with    joy     is 
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ring 
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^  2  Hark!  a  voice  from  yonder  manger,  ?;//  3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder! 

Soft  and  sweet,  Here  let  all. 

Doth  entreat.  Great  and  small, 

"Flee  from  woe  and  danger'.  p     Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder! 
cr    Brethren,  come!  from  all  doth  grieve  you,  mf      Love  Ilim  AVho  with  love  is  yearning, 

You  are  freed;  Hail  the  Star, 

All  you  need  That  from  far 

I  will  surely  give  you."  Bright  with  hope  is  burning! 

;/?/ 4  Thee,  dear  Lord,  with  heed  1*11  cherish, 
Live  to  Thee, 
And  with  Thee 
Dying,  shall  not  perish: 
f     But  shall  dwell  with  Thee  for  ever, 
Far  on  high. 
In  the  joy 
That  can  alter  never. 

P.  Gerhardt:  Tr.   C.  IVinkworth 
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Oawdete 
6'.  Smith 
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Joy     tills  our    in-    mo.st  hearts  to     day!    Tlit-    l{(»y- al  Cliild  i.s    born: 


ills  our    ill  -    mo.st 
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And     An    -  gel     hosts    in     glad     ar  -  ray      His    Ad  -    vent     keep     this  mom. 
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Aftfy  each  verse. 
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Re -joice,  re  -  joice!  Th' In-car    -    nate  Word    Has  come  on  earth  to     dwell; 
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Re-joice,  re  -joice, 
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Th' Incarnate  Word 


No   .sweet  -  er    .sound  than  this      is    heard     Em  -man 
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p  2  Low  at  the  cradle  throne  we  bend.        ////"  3  For  us  the  world  must  lose  its  charms 
We  wonder  and  a(h)re;  Before  the  manger  shrine. 

cr     And  feel  no  bliss  can  ours  transcend,       p      Wlien.  folded  in  Thy  mother's  arms, 
No  joy  was  sweet  before.  We  ^ee  Thee.  Babe  divine. 

Rejoice,  etc.  Rejoice,  etc. 

//?/"  4  Thou  Light  of  uncreated  Light. 
Shini.'  on  us.  Holy  Cliild: 
Tiiat  we  may  keep  Thy  birthday  bright, 
With  service  undetile<l. 
Rejoice,  etc. 

W.  C.  Dix 
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H.J.  Gauntlett 


Once  in    roy  -  al    Da    -    vid's    ci  -  ty,   Stood  a    low  -  ly    cat  -    tie     shed, 
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Where  a    moth-er     laid    her      Ba  -  by,      In    a     man-ger    for      His     bed: 
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Ma  -  ry      was   that  moth-er    mild,    Je  -  sus   Christ  her  lit  -  tie   Child.    Amen. 
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p2'H.e  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
cr        Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
p     And  His  shelter  was  a  stable. 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Saviour  holy. 

mf  3  And,  thro'  all  His  wondrous  childhood, 
He  would  honour  and  obey. 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  he  lay; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

m/  4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern; 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew; 
p     He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless, 


T— I 1^- 


Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
cr     And  Pie  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

/  5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Througli  His  own  redeeming  love; 
;p     For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
/         Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

?pi/  6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 
With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  Him;  but  in  heaven, 

Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crown'd. 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

C.  F.  Alexander 
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North  Coati^ 
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a      new      year 
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To     tlie      ho  -  ly      Sav 
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Les  -  sons  fresh    to 
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learn. 
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;i>//  2  This  the  holy  lesson 

One  the  year's  first  day; 
Jesus  by  obedience 
Teaches  to  obey. 

/  3  Of  Thy  Cross  thus  early, 
Tokens  Tliou  d(jst  give; 
By  Thy  wounds  Thou  healest; 
By  Thy  death  we  live. 


mp  4  Not  to  suffer  only, 

Jesus,  didst  Thou  come, 
cr     But  to  leave  us  way-marks 
Pointing  to  our  home. 

wf  r>  In  Thy  blessed  footsteps 
l'2ver  may  we  tread; 
Safe  when  keeping  near  Thee, 
By  Thy  Spirit  led. 


S.  C.  Clarke 
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Now      a      new   year 
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To      the      ho   -  ly      Sav  -  iour,      Les  -  sons  fresh     to     learn. 
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The  WiSK  Men 
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Saw  you  nev-er,     in    tlie    twi-light,  When  the     sun     had    left     the    skies, 
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Up    in  lieav'n  the  clear  stars  shin -iiig  Thro'   the  gloom,  like      sil  -  ver    eyes? 
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old     the  wise  men,  watching,  Saw    a    lit  -  tie   stran  -  ger   star, 
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And  they  knew  the  King  was  giv  -en,  And  they    fol-lowed  it  from    far.      Amen. 
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7w^  2  Heard  you  never  of  the  story 

How  they  crossed  the  desert  wild; 
Journeyed  on  by  plain  and  mountain, 

Till  they  found  the  holy  Child? 
How  they  opened  all  their  treasure, 

Kneeling  to  that  infant  King; 
Gave  the  gold  and  fragrant  incense, 

Gave  the  myrrh  in  offering? 


Cf 


mf  3  Know  ye  not  that  lowly  baby 

Was  the  bright  and  morning  Star? 

cr     He  Who  came  to  light  the  Gentiles, 

And  the  darkened  isles  afar? 

mf     And,  we  too,  may  seek  His  cradle; 

There  our  hearts*  best  treasures  bring; 

Love,  and  faith,  and  true  devotion, 

For  our  Saviour,  God,  and  King. 
C.  F,  Alexander 
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Lamb  of      God,    for     siii -ners  slain;     liy      Thy  mer  -  cy     bom     a  -  gain, 
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For  Thy  guidance   still    ^ve   pray,  Lest  from  grace    we    fall     a  -  way.     A-mkn, 
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p  2  By  the  mystic,  cleansing:  tlood. 

By  the  Water  and  the  HIoimI. 
cr     Washed  and  sane  titled  to  Thee, 
•  Holy  may  we  ever  be. 


7nf  3  Aid  us  with  Thy  daily  grace 
Steadfastly  to  run  our  race; 
cr     Grant  us  victory  in  the  strife, 
And  the  prize  of  endless  life. 


/  4  Praise  to  Thee,  from  all  on  earth, 
God,  Who  gavest  us  new  birth; 
Praise  from  all  the  heavenly  host; 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

/.  R.  Woodford 
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Lamb    of     God,    for    sin-nei-s  slain;     By     Thy    uier  -  cy     born     a   -  gain. 
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For  Thv  guid-ance  still     we    prav,     Lestfrom?race  we  fall    a  -  way.     A-men. 
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There  is      a      green   hill  far     a  -  way,     With-out   a 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru- ci -tied     Who  died  to  save    us    all.        A  -  men. 

ii-rr--— f— y 


fi=i« 


^ 


1<»  • 


F      K      F 


75^ 


-«5^ 


tS'- 


H^ 


-^9- 


-fS^ 


^ 


/  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell, 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

7n/S  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven. 

He  died  to  make  Us  good, 
cr      That  we  might  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
/         Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 


m/  4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven,  and  let  us  in. 

fn/  5  O  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved  ! 
And  we  must  love  Him  too, 
And  trust  m  His  redeeming  biood. 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

C.  F.  Alexander 
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Serenity 
Arr.from  W.  V.  Wallace 


There     is        a  green  hill  far        a  -  way,    With  -  out        a      cit  -  y      wall, 
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Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci-fied      Who  died  to   save   us    all. 
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*GoKl-en  harps  are  sounding.     An -gel  voi-ces  sing,  Pearl-y  gates  are    o-pencd, 
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O-penedfor   the     King;      Je-sus,King  of  (jlu  -    ry, 
.MM  cr. 
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Is  gone  up    in    triumph  I'o   His  throne   a    -  bove. 


All  His  work  is  end-ed, 
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Joy-  ful-  iy    we     sing; 
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/>  2  He  Wiio  came  to  save  us, 
IK'  Who  bled  and  died, 
cr     Now  is  crowned  witli  gloiy, 
At  His  Fathers  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer. 
Never  more  to  die; 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory. 
Is  gone  up  on  hiirii: 
f  All  His  work,  etc. 


p?t  IMeadiiig  l<»r  His  children 
In  that  blessed  place, 
Calling  iheui  ro  glory. 

Sending  tlieni  Ills  grace; 
His  bright  home  preparing. 
Faithful  ones,  for  you; 
/     Jesus  ever  liveth. 
Kver  l.ivetli  lod. 

All  His  woik.  etc. 

F.  A'.  //a;r/j^a/ 
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Joyful. 


St.  Teresa 
A.  S  Sullivan 


p  2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 
He  Who  bled  and  died, 
cr     Now  is  crowned  with  glory, 
At  His  Father's  side. 
Never  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die; 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Is  gone  up  on  high ! 
/  All  His  work,  etc. 


p  3  Pleading  for  His  children 
In  that  blessed  place. 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace ; 
His  bright  home  preparing, 
Faithful  ones,  for  you; 
/    Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  work,  etc. 

F.  R.  Havergat 
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San  Rumo 
E.  /r.  Barber 


Grout   Cr-f  -  :i    -  inc,  Ldi-iI   of      ail.         Ka  -  tlii-r.  Kripiul,  on    Tliee  we    call; 
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Thy  chil    -    dren's    prayer.       Guiile 
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with      Tliee       there. 
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/^2  Jesus.  Who  for  man  »li<lst  die. 

Who  dost  jjlead  Thy  death  on  hi<rh. 

And  our  ])lae»'  })rei>are: 
(  /       V\o\n  sins  b<»ndaife  .m-t  n.s  free. 

I>c*ad  us  onward  after  Tliee. 
/■      rill  wijli  joy  Thy  face  we  see. 

•Vnd  Tiiy  likeness  wear. 

////"  3  Holy  Spirit.  Life,  and  Light. 

\Vi.s<lom.  bareness.  Love,  and  Mitfht, 

1-allen  souls  restore. 
Dtp     (iuide  our  spirits  when  we  pray. 


ir     Cheer  us.  help  us  on  our  way, 
Make  us  holiei-  day  by  day. 
Till  we  sin  ii(»  more. 


f  \  K\er  i»le.s.sed  Three  in  (^ue, 
.May  Thy  will  in  us  be  done. 
Show  in  us  Thy  love: 
Keep  us  Thine  while  here  below. 
.Make  us  in  J'hy  grace  to  grow. 
.\nd  at  htst  'Hiy  glory  know 
In  the  World  al)o\<'. 

7.  /;.  f.'iuk 
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Glo  -  ry       to      the    Fa-  ther    give,   God     in    Whom  we     move  and  live; 


)nf 


^ 


-t- 


-'^- 


,ll. 


_^2_ 


x=x. 


f-^= 


x=^ 


T 


^i^-=i=t 


-i^ — 


=i(:=^ 


-gf-sj- 


-«&- 


Children's  prayer's  He  deigns  to     hear,    Children's    songs   de  -  light      His  ear.       A-mex 
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mf  2  Glory  to  the  Son  we  bring,  mf  3  Gloiy  to  the  Holy  Ghost! 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest  and  King;  Be  this  day  a  Pentecost; 

Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain  Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 

To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain.  Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire, 

/  4  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above, 
For  the  word  that  "God  is  love." 

J.  Montgomery 
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Glo    -    ry     to      the      Fa  -  ther    give,  God      in   Whom  we    move  and    live; 
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Children's  prayer's  He    deigns     to 


hear, 
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Children's  songs  de  -  light  His  ear.     Amen. 
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por  Gfjilbren 
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Parry 

J.  H.  Maunder 
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God      Al-uiight-y,      in    Thy  tern  -  pie     Low    be  -  fore   Thy  throne  we  bow; 
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From  Thy  dwelUiiig  -  place  in     glo 


33 


ry     Hear  our  sup  -  pli    -  ca  -  tions  now, 
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While  we  of  -  fer,  while  we   of  -  fer    Earn-est  prayer  and  sol-emn  vow.    A  -  men. 


////  2  Christ  our  Saviour,  Thou  Who  carest 
For  the  youngest  of  Thy  fold, 
Give  us  now  Thy  heavenly  blessing, 
As  Thou  didst  in  days  of  old; 

Priceless  treasure, 
Richer  far  than  gems  or  gold. 

mf  3  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  near  us; 
Ever  dwell  our  hearts  within; 
Keep  them  pure,  and  brave,  and  earnest, 
Give  us  grace  to  contjuer  sin. 
cr  And.  through  Jesus, 

Heaven's  eternal  crown   u»  win. 

/  4  Holy  Trinity,  defend  us 

In  a  world  with  evil  rife; 
Let  Thine  angel-guards  surround  us 
In  each  sore  and  bitter  strife: 

0  preserve  us 
I'nto  everlasting  life! 

A*   H  Bavnes 
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POSBX 
C.  G.  Strattngy 


inf  2  Once  for  Thee,  the  Crucified, 
Many  a  faithful  martyr  died: 
How  can  we.  Thy  children,  show 
All  our  love,  for  all  Thy  woe? 

nip  3  Tliey  for  Thee  faced  axe  and  wheel, 
Fire,  and  beasts,  and  piercing  steel: 
Like  them,  may  we  suffer  shame, 
Pain  or  loss  for  Thy  dear  name; 


uip  4  Bearing  calmly  for  our  Lord 

Thoughtless  jest  or  bitter  word; 
Curbing  angry  speech  and  tear, 
Strong  in  1'hee  to  persevere 
mf  5  Pei'severe!  Thy  yoke  is  light, 
cr     Persevere!  Thy  crown  is  bright. 
f     Persevere,  and  we  shall  sing 
In  the  palace  of  our  King! 

,  ^         E^  H. -Mitchell 
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6.  5.  C.  5. 


Enon 
O.  M.  Fielden 
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Je  -  sus,    high      in      glo     -      ry, 
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When    we     bow      be  -  fore        Thee,     Chil-dren"s  prais  -  es     hear.        A-mex. 


p  2  Though  Thou  art  so  lioly, 
Heaven's  alm'.ghry  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  liseii. 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

inf  3  We  are  little  children. 

Weak  and  apt  io  siniy: 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


p  4  Save  us.  Lord,  from  sinning; 

Watch  us  day  by  day 
cr      Help  us  now  to  love  Thee; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

}}ip  5  Then,  when  Thou  dost  call  us 
To  our  heavenly  home, 
f      We  shall  gladly  answer. 
Saviour,  L<jrd,  we  come. 

J.  E.   Clark 
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Eleanor 
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Gtxl     of      mcr  -  iv,  throned  on 
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hifjli,    hist  -en  tiom  Thy       lof 
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Hear,  O   hear  our  low 


ly 


Guide, 


guide  our  wan-d'ring  feet.      Amen. 


spa-j^tT^-^^fel 
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/>j/3  Yoiuig  and  erring  travellers,  we 
All  onr  dangei^s  do  not  know; 
p     Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  «ea. 

Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 

tnp  3  Jesus,  Lover  of  the  young. 

Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine; 
Ere  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong. 
Make  us,  take  us,  keep  us  Thine. 
4  "When  perplexed  in  dangei's'  snare, 
Thou  alone  our  guide  canst  be; 


mf^ 
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When  oppressed  with  deepest  care, 

Whom  have  we  to  trust  but  Thee  ? 
Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  voice, 

Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day: 
Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice, 

If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 
Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 

Hope  and  love  on  every  soul; 
Hoi)e,  till  time  shall  be  no  more ; 

Lt)ve,  while  endless  ages  roll. 

If.  Neele 


.  BUCKLAND 

L.  G.  Hayne 
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L<iv  -  ing   Shep-  herd 
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of    Thy  sheep.  Keep  Thy  lambs,  in      safe  -  ty     keep; 
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Noth-iug     can     Thy    power  withstand ;  None  can     pluck     ns   from  Thy   band.     A-mkn. 


7»  2  Loving  Saviour.  Thou  didst  give 
Thine  own  life  tiuit  we  might  live; 
And  the  hands  outsti-et<-hed  to  bless 
Bear  the  ci-uel  nails"  impress. 

infZ  We  would  praise  Tliee  evej-v  day, 
Gladly  all  Thy  will  oliev. 
Like  Thy  l»lesse<l  tines  a'liove 
Happy  in  Thy  prei-iuus  love. 


\uf  \  Loving  Shepherd,  ever  near, 

Tea4-h  Thy  laniiis  Thy  voice  to  hear 
/*     Sntfei*  not  our  steps  to  stray 

From  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 
/<»/"."i  Whei-e  Tlion  h'udest  we  W(»uld  g«). 

Walking  in  Tliy  steps  beluw. 
.  ,•     Till  Uioie  our  "Father's  throne 
We  shall  know  as  we  ai'e  known. 

J.  E.  I.tisou 
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7.6.  7.6.  D 
May  be  sun^  in  unison  if  f  referred. 


Evangel 
J.  Siainer 
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There's    a     Friend  for   lit  -  tie    cliil  -  dren,    A-  bove     the  bright  blue   sky, 


vif 
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This  Friend  is  al  -  ways  wor  -  thv  of      that  dear  Name   He   bears.     A -men. 
/                                                ^ 

•'  ^  .  ^  m         m        m  m •_ 


mf  2  There  "s  a  rest  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 
And  to  the  Father  cry ; 
p      A  rest  fi'om  every  tui'moil,    . 
From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  little  pilgrim 
Shall  rest  eternally. 

mf  3  There 's  a  home  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
/     Where  Jesus  reigns  in  gloi-y, 
A  home  of  peace  anrl  joy; 
?))/     No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 
_  Nor  can  with  it  compare ; 
/     Jb'or  every  one  is  happy, 

Nor  covild  be  happier  there. 


/  -4  There  \s  a  song  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  skj^, 
A  song  that  will  not  weary, 
Though  sung  continually ; 
mf     A  song  which  even  angels 
Can  never,  never  sing; 
They  know  not  Christ  as  Saviour, 
But  worship  Him  as  King. 

/■  5  There 's  a  crown  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
mf     And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 
Siiall  wear  it  by  and  by; 
All.  all  above  is  treasured, 
.\ud  found  in  Christ  alone : 
\t      \.i>\i\.  grant  Th}^  little  children 
To  know  Thee  iis  their  own. 

A.  Midlane 
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Come,  Chris- tiaii  chil-dreii,  come  and  raise  Your  voice  with    one     ac  -  cord; 
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Come,  sing  in    joy.- lul     songs  of  praise  The    glo  -  ries  of  your  Lord.       A -mkn. 


3i=^ 


-(S>- 


1 — r-r^^ 


I 


P^ 


-» — <?- 


1—1- 


f= 


fg  •  ig 


ISI 


;///  2  Sing  of  the  wondei-s  of  His  love, 
cr         And  loudest  praises  give 

To  Him  Who  left  His  throne  above, 
And  died  that  you  might  live. 

inf  3  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  tnith, 
And  read  in  eveiy  page 
The  promise  made  to  earliest  youth, 
Fulfilled  to  latest  age. 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


/  4  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  power, 
Who  with  His  own  right  arm 
Upholds  and  keeps  you  hour  by  hour, 
And  shields  from  every  harm. 

/  5  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  grace. 
Who  made  and  keeps  you  His, 
And  guides  you  to  the  appointed  place 
At  His  right  hand  in  blis.s. 

D.  A,  Thrupp 


Thraxtkd 
Beethoven 


Come,  Chris-tianchil-dren,  come  and  raise    Your  voice  with  one    ac  -  cord; 


Come,  sing  in     jov-ful  songs   of  praise  The  glo-ries    of  vour   Lord. 


A-MEN. 
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Gra-cious Sav-iour,  gen- tie  Shep-herd,  Chil-dren    all      are    dear     to     Thee; 
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Gath-ered    with  Thine  arms  and     car  -  ried     In    Thy  bo  -  som    may   we    be; 
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Sweet-ly,  foud-ly,     safe-ly    tend-ed,    From  all    want  and  dan-ger  free.      A-men. 


4:=«: 


tt: 


-#^- 


:t 


-«>- 


-tS*- 


:^=t: 


r 


^  2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 
From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray ; 

By  Thy  look  of  love  directed 
May  we  walk  the  narrow  way; 

Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 
Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

mf  3  Cleanse  our  hearts  from  sinful  folly, 
In  the  stream  Thy  love  supplied, 
p     Mingled  stream  of  blood  and  water. 
Flowing  from  Thy  wounded  side; 
cr     And  to  heavenly  pastures  lead  us. 

Where  Thy  own  still  waters  glide. 


mf  4  Let  Thy  holy  Word  instruct  us; 
Guide  us  daily  by  its  light; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right; 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 
Strengthened  with  Thy  heavenly 
might. 

mp  5  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 

cr     Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned. 

May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring; 

/     Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 

Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 
//,  Bateman 
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HeiivtMily    Fa- tlier.send  Thy    ble.ss  -  ing,    On  Thy  chil-dreu  gath-ered  Iumc, 
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May    tliey    all,   Thy  Name  con  -  fes.s  -  ing,    lie     to     Thee  for-  ev  -  er      dear; 
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May    they  be      like     Jo-  seph,  lov -ing,     Du  -  ti  -  fill,    and  chaste,  and   pure; 
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And  their  faith,  like    Da  -  vid,     prov  -  ing,  Stead 
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/p  2  Holy  Saviour,  Who  in  meekness  m/ 

Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be, 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their 
weakne&s, 
Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee. 
Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they  are  weary 

In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast;      cr 
Thro'  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary,  / 

Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 


3  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, 
Holy  Spirit  from  above; 
Guide  them,   lead   them,  go  before 
them. 
Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love: 
Temples  of  Thy  glorious  Godliead, 

May  they  with  Thy  presence  shine, 
And  immortal  bliss  inherit. 
And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 
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HOS^NlfA 
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When  in    the  Lord  Je -hovah's  Name,     The  Sa  -  viourlow  -ly      ri  -ding  came, 
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in  -  f  ant  throng  Greet  -  ed 
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id      His  com  -ing  with  their  song, 


?!«/  2  We  too  are  taught  to  know  the  Lord, 
To  fear  His  Name,  to  read  His  Word; 
And  though  we  simple  are  and  young. 
Can  praise  Him  with  our  joyful  song, 

cr  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

p  3  Soon  shall  the  Lord  again  pass  by 

To  judgment  from  His  throne  on  high; 
cr     And  from  the  saints'  assembled  throng 
/     Shall  burst  upon  the  world  the  song, 
Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

mf  4  Then  may  our  youthful  band  be  found 
With  coronals  of  triumph  crowned; 

/      Raising,  the  heavenly  hosts  among. 
Our  chorus  of  eternal  song, 

ff        Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

H.  Alford 
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When,  His  .sal  -  v;i  -  tion       bring  -  ing,     To     Si-  on    Je  -  sus     came,     The 
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chil-clren  all  stood     .sing  -  ing,    Ho-.san-nato      His  Name;  Nor  did  their  zeal  of - 
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fend  Him,  But  as    He  rode  a  -    long,      He    let  them  .still  at    -    tend  Him,  And 
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smiled  to  hear  their  song.    Ho-san-na!  Ho-san-na    to    Je  -  sus  they  sang.     Am  ex 
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^  2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  to  children  still. 
Though  now  a.s  King  He  reigneth 
On  Sion's  heavenly  hill; 
cr      We'll  flock  around  Hi.s  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
/    And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 
To  David's  royal  Son: 

Hosanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 


I 
m/  3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 
Miicht  well  Ho.sannas  raise. 
p    But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
;///     No;  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
/  Ho-sanna  to  Jesns,  our  King. 

J.  King 
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Shepherds 
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Ho  -    sail  -  iia!   Kaise   the    peal-  iiii^  liynin   To     Da  -  vid's    Son    and   Lord: 
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With  cher-u  -  bim  and     ser  -  a  -  phini.  Kx  -  alt  th'In-car-nate   Word.       A-  men. 
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w/ 2  Hosanna!  Lord,  our  feeble  tongue         /3  Hosanna!  Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest, 
No  lofty  strains  can  raise;  How  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free! 

But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young,         Thy  Blood,  our  life;  Thy  Word,  our  feast; 
Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise.  Thy  Name,  our  only  plea. 

?;;/ 4  Hosanna!  Once  Thy  gracious  ear 
Approved  a  lisping  throng; 
Be  gracioiLS  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  ever  grateful  song. 

ir.  H.  Havergal 
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Ho-sau  -  na!  Raise  the    peal -ing  hymn    To     Da  -  vid's   Son    and     Lord: 
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With  cher  -  u  -  bim     and  ser  -  a-phim,  Ex-  alt   th*  In  -  car  -  nate  Word.    A-mex. 
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HOSANNA  WK  8INO 
J.  H.  nykrs 
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1.  Ho-8aii-iia   we   sing,  like  tlie     cliil-drcii  dcjir,    In  the    old  -en  dayswhenthe 

2.  Ilo-san-na   we   sing,  for    lie    bends  J  lis  ear,    And  rejoices  Ihehyuinsof  His 
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Lord  lived  here;(/>)  He  bless'd  little  children,  and  smil'd  on  them,  While  they  chanted  Hia  praise  in  Je- 
own      to  hear;       We  know  that  His  heart  will  never  wax  cold  To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His 


ru    -  sa-lem.      Al-le-lu     ia    we  sbig  like  the    chil-dren  bright,  With  then- 
earth  -  ly   fold.     Al-le-lu  -ia    we  sing    in    the  Church  we   love,       Al  -  le  - 
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and  their  rai  -  ment  white,  As  they    fol-low  their  Shepherd  with 
in    the  Church  a  -  bove;    To   Thy    lit  -  tie  ones,Lord,may  such 
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Thro' the  beau-ti- ful  val-leys  of     Fa  -  ra  -    dise. 
.That  we  lose  not  our  part  in    the  song   of         Heaven. 
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sus    left     His      Fa-ther's  throne,  He  chose   an    hum-ble      birth  ; 
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Like    us,      un  -  hon  -  oured     and      un-known,  He   came    to    dwell  on       earth. 
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Like     Him  may  we     be    found     be-  low,      In      wis-dom's  path    of     peace ; 
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Like     Him      in    grace  and  know-ledge  grow,  As    years  and  strength  in  -  crease.        Amen. 
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/«/■  2  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His 
look, 
When  mothers  round  Him  pressed; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took. 

And  on  His  bosom  blessed. 
Safe  from  the  word's  alluring  harms, 
Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
p     Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 
May  we  for  ever  lie. 


mf  3  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 
The  children,  sang  around; 
For  joy  they  plucked  the  palms  and 
strowed 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 
cr     Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 
Hosanna  to  our  King  ! 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 
Tlae  stOHes  themselves  would  sing. 

y,  Montgomery 
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think  when  I       read       that  sweet  sto  -  ry       of     old,        When 
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Je  -   sus  was   here    a-mong    men, 
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lambs   to      His  fold;      I  should  like      to   have  been   with  them  then.       A- men. 
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mf  2  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
Tliat  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, 
/         "Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me.'' 

tnf  3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below. 
In  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above. 

;;//  4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 
Fur  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven; 
cr    And  many  dear  children  .shall  be  with  Him  there. 
For  "of  .such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.*' 


p  0  But  thousands  and  thou.sands  who  wander  and  fall, 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home; 
cr     I  wish  they  could  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 
And  that  Je.su8  has  bid  ihem  10  come. 

J.  Luke 


Pkrcivals 


mf  2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move: 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

mf  3  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee; 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 
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tnf  4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ. 
In  obedience  all  her  joy; 
cr    Ever  new  that  joy  will  be. 

Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

mf  5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  1  see; 
Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me, 
J.  E.  Leeson 

-,   ,,  Fern  SHAW 
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To  leave  'J'hv  home  in   lieaven  to   ^uard 


e  child  like 
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/up  1 1  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 
With  pressure  ligiit  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did, 
When  I  was  but  a  child: 

■p  3  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking  sin  for  me : 
cr    And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  1  know 

The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 


p  \  And  when,  dear  Saviour.  I  kneel  down, 

Moi'uing  and  night  in  jjrayer, 
('/•    Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
p        Which  tells  me  Tlioia  ai't  there. 

p  5  Yes,  Avhen  I  pray.  Tliou  pray  est  to: 
Thy  pi-ayei-  is  all  for  me; 
But  when  T  sleep.  Thou  sleepest  not. 
But  watchest  patienth-. 

F.  IV.  Fabcr 
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By    cool    Si  -  lo  -  ain's  slia-dy    rill,    How    fair   the    Ml 
mf 


»j/3  Lol  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace,  have  trod. 
Whose  secret  heart  with  influence 
sweet, 
Is  upward  di'awn  to  God. 
}i  3  By  cool  Siloani's  shady  rill 
The  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 
ji  4  And  soon,  too  soon  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 
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Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  pow'r, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 
mf  5  O  Thou,  whose  infant  feet  were  found 
AVithin  Thy  Father's  shrine, 
AV'hose  years  with  changeless  virtue 
crowned, 
AV'ere  all  alike  divine: 
p  r>  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
<•/•     In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

R.  Heber 
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look     lo      Thee:  Thou     shall  my     ex  -  am  -  pie   be; 
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Tliou    art  gen -tie,  meek,  and  mild;  Thou  wast  once  a 


Hi  -  tie   child.     A-men. 
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ti=t: 


wj/2  Fain  I  would  lie  as  Thou  art; 
(Tive  me  Thy  obedient  heart; 
Thou  art  pitiful  ami  kind. 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

»i/3  Let  me.  above  all.  fulfil. 

God  mv  lieaveidy  Father's  w  ill. 
Never  His  gtxxl  ^^pirit  grieve. 
(July  to  His  glory  ii\e. 
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p  4  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am: 
rr     Make  me,  Saviouj-,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 
/'»  1  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  piaise, 
Serve  Thee  all  rav  hapuy  da\  ^ 
1  hen  the  world  shall  alwav.'^  sec 
C'luist  tlie  hulv  Child  in  nii'. 

C".  ll<ihy 
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iour,    Hear  Thy    chil-dren*s   cry. 
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;«/■  2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

fZ  Give  us  holy  freedom. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love; 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 
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mf  4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 
Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

f  5  Jesus,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  most  High. 
cr     Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
f         Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

G,  R.  Prynne 
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Pit -ying,  lov  -ing       Sav  -  iour.         Hear  Thy  chil-dren"s  cry.  A -men. 
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HiLshed  was    the     eve-   niiig  hymn,  The    torn  -pie   courts  were  dark:    The 
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lamp  was  burn-ing  dim    Be -fore  the     sa-cred     ark;    When    sud-den-ly      a 
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Voice     Di  -  vine  Rang  through  the 
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w/  4  O  give  me  Samuers  heart, 
p         A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates! 
cr    By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 


f  2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild. 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 
His  watc'h  the  temple-child; 

The  little  Levite,  kept;       [sealed. 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was 
cr    The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 


inf  3  O  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  U  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
/         Each  whisper  of  Thy  word! 
cr.    Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Tliee  first  of  all. 


mf  5  O  give  me  Samuel's  mind. 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith. 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death! 
That  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise, 

/.  D.  Burns 
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^  2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  of  Israel,  slept; 
His  watch  the  temple-child. 

The  little  Levite,  kept;       [sealed, 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was 
cr    The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 
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7nf  4  O  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
p        A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art, 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates! 
cr    By  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will. 


;;;/  3  O  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear,  O  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 
f         Each  whisper  of  Thy  word! 
cr     Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  all. 


7nf  5  O  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith. 

Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death! 

That  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyes 

Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

J.  D.  Burns 


For  Qfjilbren 
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Fair    waved  the       gol  -  den  corn        In       Ca- naan'.s  pleas  -  ant  land,  When, 
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full  of    joy,  some  shin- ing  morn,    Went  forth  the    rea -per  -  band.         A-men. 
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/  2  To  God,  so  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pour; 
Then  carry  to  His  temple-gate 
Tlie  choicest  of  their  store. 


t?if  3  Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 

Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 
p     And  pray  that,  long  as  we  shall  live, 
We  mav  Thy  children  be. 


nif  4  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime. 
And  life  and  all  its  powers; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time. 
/         And  bless  our  evening  houre. 


tnf  6  In  wisdom  let  us  grow, 

As  years  and  strength  are  given, 

f     That  \\v  may  .serve  Thy  Church  below, 

And  jdln  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 

J,  H.  Gurney 


por  Qfjilbren 


570 


6.  6.  6.  6.  4.  4.  4.  4. 


Children's  Voices 
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A  -  bove      the  clear    blue    sky, 


In      heav  -  en's  bright    a   -    bode, 
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They  love     to   sing  To     God  their  King 
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;>«/  2  But  God  from  children's  tongues 

On  earth  receive th  praise; 
C7'     We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise: 
/  Alleluia^. 
;/(/■     ,    We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
/  Alleluia! 
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/)  3  O  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 

To  all  Thy  flock  impart, 

cr     And  teach  us  in  our  youth 

To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
/  Alleluia! 
m/        Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
/  Alleluia! 


m/  4  0  may  Thy  holy  Word 

Spread  all  the  world  around! 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound: 
/  Alleluia! 
mf         All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 
/  Alleluia! 

J.  Chandler 
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Great  Shep-herd    of        the    sheep,        Who    all    Thy    flock  dost    keep, 


f^itSi^^g^ 


Lead-ing  by  wa-ters     calm;  Uo  Thou  my  foot -steps  guide,  To  fol  -  low     by  Thy 
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side;    Make   me     Thy    lit  -  tie    lamb.  Make  me   Thy    lit  -  tie      lamb.     A -men. 
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p'2\  fear  I  may  be  torn 

By  many  a  sharp-set  thorn, 

As  far  from  Thee  I  stray; 
My  weary  feet  may  bleed. 
For  rough  are  paths  which  lead 

Out  of  Thy  pleasant  way. 


mp  3  But  when  -the  road  is  long, 
Thy  tender  arm,  and  strong, 
The  weary  one  will  bear; 
cr     And  Thou  wilt  wash  me  clean, 
And  lead  to  pastures  green. 
Where  all  the  flowers  are  fair 


/  4  Till,  from  the  soil  of  sin 
cr     Cleansed  and  made  pure  within. 

Dear  Saviour,  Who  hast  died, 
p     Thou  bringest  me  in  love. 
Save  to  Thy  fold  above, 

For  ever  to  abide. 

Ation 
*The  small  notes  are  to  be  used  in  the  1st  verse  only. 
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Lord,  Thy  chil  -  dren  guide  and  keep,       As     with  fee   -  ble    steps  they  press 
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On       the    path- way     rough  and  steep    Thro'  the    wea-ry       wil  -  der  -  ness. 
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Ho  -  ly     Je  -  sus,    day     by  day,    Lead  us     in    the   nar-rowway.       A  -  men. 
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y;2/  2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread; 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack. 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread; 
Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
p     Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

p  3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 

Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 

Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die; 
cr         Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
p     Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 
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77if  4  There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 

Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees. 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades; 

Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  wav. 
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cr  5  Upward  still  to  purer  heights! 

f         Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest. 

Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 

p         Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest! 

Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

W.   IV.  How 
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For  Ofjilbren 

8.  7.8.  7.4.7. 
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EST,  HONK  PaSTOK 

/  H.  Willcox 
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Sav  -  iour,  like       a    shop -herd    lead     us,  Much  we   need  Thy  ten-der  care- 
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In     Thy  pleas -ant  pas- tures    feed     us;    for     our    use      Thy   folds     pre- pare- 
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Bless  -  ed     Je  -  snsl     Bless- ed      Je  -  sns!  Thou    hast  bought  us,  Thine  we    are.       Amex, 
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^  2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
cr         Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free; 
cr  Blessed  Jesus! 

cr         Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 


w/3  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour, 
Earl}'  let  us  learn  Thy  will; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill: 
p  Blessed  Jesus! 

nif        Thou  hast  loved  us:  love  us  still. 

A  non 
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Oxford 
J.  Stainer 


Thee  in     all  things  to      re-mem-ber,  Thee   to  serve,  aijd  Thee   to  praise.    A-men. 


i 


^ 


* 


r-a^ 


p 


5^-j " 


=«= 


f=fTT 


-h- 


m/'2  With  the  Gross  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
Stamped  upon  our  infant  brows. 
May  we  in  the  battle's  dawning 
Heed  His  word,  and  keep  our  vows. 

w/S  Then  in  Holy  Confirmation, 
By  the  laying  on  of  hands, 
Strength  may  we  receive,  and  blessing, 
To  obey  our  Lord's  commands. 

wf^  Drawing  nearer  still  and  nearer, 
May  we  close  and  closer  cling 
To  our  Lord,  and  to  His  altar 
There  ourselves  an  offering  bring. 

mfh  Step  by  step  in  life  advancing, 
cr        Onward,  upward,  as  we  move 


f    Through  the  world  unharmed,  rejoicing 
In  His  all-redeeming  love. 

f%  Blest  in  joy,  upheld  in  sorrow, 
At  our  work  as  in  His  sight. 
May  His  presence  still  be  with  us, 
As  we  do  it  with  our  might. 

mf  7  Serving  Thee,  our  heavenly  Father, 
From  the  dawn  to  set  of  sun. 
Serving  Thee  in  life's  young  morning, 
p         Till  our  work  on  earth  is  done: 

p  8  Till  the  shadows  of  the  evening 
cr  Shall  for  ever  pass  away, 

f     And  the  Resurrection-moming 
Kindle  into  perfect  day. 

G.  Thring 
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L.  M. 


Alstone 
C.  E.  Willing 
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O    Lord,  the  Ho  -  ly     In  -  no-cents  Laid  down   for  Thee  their    in -f ant  life, 
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And  mar  -  tyrs  brave  and    pa  -  tient  saints  Have    stood    for  Thee    in    fire  and  strife.    A-men 
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mf  2  We  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of  old.         /  Ti  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 

Our  lips  iiave  learned  lik«' vows  to  luakf:  Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 

We  need  not  die;  we  cannot  fij,'lit;  (Jive  gentle  answers  back  again. 

What  may  we  do  for  Jesus'  sake?       cr        And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 


/  3  O  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 
Has  much  to  do,  without,  within; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
cr        A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 


tnf  0  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love. 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make, 
Bid  kind  good-humor  brighten  there, 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus'  sake. 


/  4  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts,  mp  1  There's  not  a  child  so  weak  and  small 


The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues,  cr 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes; 
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But  has  his  little  cross  to  take. 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 
C.  F.  Alexander 
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Baring-Gould 
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Je  -   sus,   gen  -  tlest      Sav  -    iour,         God     of     might  and    power, 
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Thou  Thy    self    art    dwell- iiig      With   us 


at 
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this    hour. 
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fnf  2  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 
Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
cr     For  Thine  endless  glory, 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

tn/  3  Out  beyond  the  shining 
Of  the  farthest  star, 
Thou  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far. 

p  4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 


p  5  Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour, 

Thou  art  with  lis  now; 
cr     Fill  us  with  Thy  goodness 
Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 

mf  6  Multiply  our  graces; 

Give  us  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  chiefest, 
Grace  to  persevere! 

/■  7  O  how  can  we  thank  Thee 
For  a  gift  like  this. 
Gift  that  tmly  maketh 
Heaven's  eternal  bliss? 

/•:  li'.  Faber 
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Gleaners 
ir.  H    Walter 
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In  the    vine  -  yard  of   our    Fa  -  ther    Dai-ly      work     we  find   to    do: 
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Scattered  glean -ings  we  may    gath  -  er,  Though  we    are     but  young  and    few; 
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Lit  -  tie      clus   -  ters      Help    to 


the     fjar  -  ners  too. 
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mf  2  Toiling  early  in  the  morning, 


77if  4  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 


Catching  moments  through  the  day,       p 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning,  n- 

While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray; 

Gathering  gladly 
Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 


Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb. 
Or  till,  sin's  dominion  falling, 
Christ  shall  in  His  kingdom  come, 

And  His  children 
Reach  their  everlasting  home. 


mp  3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 
cr    But  to  send  the  blessed  story 
Of  the  Gospel  o'er  the  earth. 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 


/5  Steadfast,  then,  in  our  endeavour, 

Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be; 

And  for  ever,  and  for  ever, 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  Thee; 

Alleluia! 

Singing  all  eternity. 

T.  Mackellar 
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Gtxl      ill    ln':iv-oii,     hear   our  sing- iiig!    On  -  ly      lit   -   tlo    ones  are    wi'; 
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Yet    a  great  pe  -  ti  -   tion  bringing,     Fa-ther,  now  we     come  to    Thee.     Amen. 
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w/2  Let  Thy  kingdom  come,  we  pray  Tliee;  ?»/S  T^et  the  sweet  and  joyful  story 

Let  tlie  Wdild  in  Thee  lind  rest  !  Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  kive, 

Let  all  know  Thee  and  obey  Thee,  Wake  on  earth  a  song  of  glory, 

Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest !  Like  the  angels*  song  above  ! 

my  4:  Father,  send  the  glorious  hour  ! 
Every  heart  be  Thine  alone ! 
For  the  kingdom,  and  the  power. 
And  the  glory  are  Thine  own. 

F.  R.  Haver  gal 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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HaVERGAIi 
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God    inheav-en,    hear  our    singing!      On  -  ly     lit-  tie    ones     are  we; 
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Yet     a  grt;iL   pe  -  ti  -  tion  bringing,     Ka-lher,  imw    we   come  to  Thee.      A-mkn. 
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General 

7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 


Stoker 
H.J.  Stover 
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O      bro  -  tliers,  lift  your  voi    -  ces,    Tn-umphaiit    song  to     raise,       Till 
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praise:  Ten  thousand  hearts  are   bound-ing,  With  ho  -  ly  hopes  and   free;       The 
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Gos  -pel  trump   is      sound-iiig,  The   tniuip  of   Ju    -  bi  -lee.  A  -  mkn. 
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y  2  O  Christian  brothers,  glorious 
Shall  be  the  conflict's  close: 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 
And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
cr    Faith  is  our  battle-token: 
Our  Leader  all  controls; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken; 
Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 

mf  3  Not  unto  us;  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due! 
cr    Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too 
/     Not  unto  us:  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain. 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
Exultingly  again. 


mf  4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 
Thy  presence  we  adore: 
cr     Praise,  glory,  adoration 
I^e  Tliine  for  evermore! 
mf     Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 
On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
cr     Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 
Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 

E.  H.  Bickenieth 
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O    broth -ers,     lift    your    Yoi  -  ces        Tri  -  um  -  pliant  songs  to      raise; 
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Till  heav'n  on    high     re    -    joi  -  ces,     And    earth     is     filled  with  praise. 


Ten   thous-and  hearts   are    bound- ing     With      ho   -   ly      hopes  and     free; 


The     Gos- pel  trump  is    sound -ing,     The   trump  of      Ju  -  bi   -    lee.        A-men. 
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/  2  O  Christian  brothers,  gloriou-s 
Sliall  be  the  conflict's  close: 
The  Cross  hath  been  victorious. 
And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
■mf     Faith  is  our  battle-token: 
Our  Leader  all  controls; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken ; 
Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 

mf  3  Not  unto  us:  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due! 
cr     \Vlio.se  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 
Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 


f     Not  unto  us:  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 
Exultingly  again. 

mf  4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 
Tliy  presence  we  adore: 
cr     Praise,  glory,  adoration 
Be  Thine  for  evermore! 
mf     Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 
On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
cr     Thee,  King  of  kings  confessing, 
/         Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 

E.  H.  Bicketsleth 
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Christ      for  the  world  we      sing!      The     world   to  Christ  we    bring,     With 
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lov    -    iiig    zeal;       The    poor,  and  them  that  mourn.    The   faint  and  ov  -  er 
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borne,    Sin  -  sick     and    sor  -  row  -  worn,  Whom  Christ  doth    heal. 
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/"2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 
With  fervent  prayer; 
////     The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  i-estle."<s  passions  to.ssed, 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost. 
From  dark  de.spaif. 


f  3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 
With  one  accord; 
mj      Witli  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare. 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 
For  Christ  our  Lord. 


y"4  Christ  for  the  worUl  we  sing! 
Tlic  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 
Keclaiuied  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  ( 'lirist  belong. 

5.  Holcott 
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Christ  for  the  world  we     sing!     Tlie  world   to  Christ  we    bring,  Withlov-ing 
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zeal;  The    poor,    and  them  that  mourn,       The   faint  and     o  -  ver  -  borne, 
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sick  and    sor  -  row   -   worn.       Whom  Christ  doth    heal. 
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y2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 
With  fervent  prayer; 
mf     The  wayward  and  the  lost, 
By  restless  passions  tossed. 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost, 
From  dark  despair. 


f  3  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing  ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 
With  one  accord; 
lyif    With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 
For  Christ  our  Lord. 


y4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-born  souls,  whose  days, 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belong. 

S.  WoUoU 
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Mii^ht- y    are  your  en  -e    -  mies,     Hard  the  bat- tie    ye  must  fight. 


A-MEN. 


/«/■  2  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world, 

Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky! 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled! 
Bear  it  onward!  lift  it  high! 

f  3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 
Strangers  to  the  living  Word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  herald  go! 
cr      Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard ! 

m/4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 
Carr}'  truth's  unsullied  ray! 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye. 
There  the  saving  sign  display! 

(SECOND  TUNE)  7 


mp  5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  realms  where  sorrows  cease! 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace! 

mp  0  Guard  the  helpless!  seek  the  strayed! 
Comfort  troubles!  banish  grief! 
cr     In  the  might  of  God  arrayed. 
Scatter  sin  and  unbelief! 

mf  7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

Still  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword, 
cr     Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
ff        Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord  ! 
J.  A.  IVaterbury 
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Sol-diers     of       the  Cross,   a  -rise!     Gird    you    with  your  ar  -  mour  bright! 
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Might- y     are    your  en  -  e  -  mies,  Hard  the    bat    -    tie      ye  must  fight.     A-mex. 
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Stand    up,     stand  up,     for      Je    -  sus,      Ye      sol  -  diers    of      the    Cross! 


--A- 


-b 1 1 ^ , -1 


Lift    high      His    roy  -   al      ban   -    ner!        It      must   not    suf  -  fer      loss: 
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From    vie    -    fry    un  -   to       vie    -    fry        His      arm  -  y       shall    He      lead; 
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Till   ev  -  *ry   foe       is    van-quished,  And  Christ  is    Lord   in  -  deed.       A-men. 


inf  2  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesiis! 
The  trumpet  call  obey! 
cr     Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day! 
f     Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 
Against  unnumbered  foes! 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 
And  strength  to  strengtli  oppose. 

7Hp  3  Stand  up.  stand  up.  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone! 

f     Thy  arm  of  flesh. will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  vour  owji; 


p     Put  on  the  Gospel  armour, 

.\nd  watching  unto  prayer, 
When  duty  calls,  or  danger, 
Be  never  wanting  there! 

inf  4  Stand  up.  stand  up,  for  Jesus! 
The  strife  will  not  be  long: 
This  day.  the  noise  of  battle; 
The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
/     To  Ilim  that  overcometh, 
A  crown  of  life  sliall  be; 
He  with  the  Kiiig  of  (ilory 
Shall  reign  eternally. 

G.  Dufficld 
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Stand  np,  stand  np,  for     Je  -  sus,    Ye    sol-diersof    the    Gross!      Lift  high  His  roy -al 
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ar  -  my  shall  He      lead;     Till  ev-'ry  foe   is     vanquish'd,    And  Christ  is  Lord    in  -  deed. 


3; 


<g  .  1—3- 


-(22- 


tizzt 


:t 


-©^ 


t=t 


1 


After  each  verse 


I 


t^ 


f 

JStajid    up,    stand  up,    fur      Je 


— r  7 


sus, 


Ye      f^ol    -  (llers   of       the    Cross! 
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Lift  high    Ilisroy  -  al    ban 
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iicr!    It     must   notsuf  -  fer      loss. 
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O  Thou     be  -  fore  Whose  pres  -  ence  Nought  e 
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vil    may  come     in, 
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Yet    Who  dost    look     in 
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cy     I3o^vn  on     this   world   of       sin; 
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And  Christ-like,  ten  -  der 
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pit    -   y,     To     seek    the    lost    for  Thee.     Amen. 
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w^  2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  foeman: 
The  forces  at  his  hand, 

With  woes  that  none  can  number, 
Despoil  the  pleasant  land; 

All  they  who  war  against  them. 
In  strife  so  keen  and  long. 

Must  in  their  Saviour's  armour 


1/tf 


Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 


9Jtf  3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 
The  great  things  that  we  see: 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  Thee; 
And  for  the  things  to  be; 
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^p' 


For  bright  Hope  is  uplifting 
Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 

To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 
For  greater  things  than  these. 

cr  4  Lead  on,  O  Love  and  Mercy, 

0  Purity  and  Power! 
Lead  on,  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  this  battle-hour: 
Till  all  who  prayed  and  struggled 

To  set  their  brethren  free, 
In  triumph,  meet  to  praise  Thee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity. 

S.J.  stone 
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Lord,  speak  to    me,    that    I       may  s 

I 
^_g« ^»_— _— .^   ^^ tSi ,-<s 


liv  -ing   eoh  -  oes       of      Thy   tonej^ 


pill^ 


7 


-.-rt^t 


£ir-F^ 


:33 


p:j 


As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let     me       seek.     Thy   err-ing  chil-dren  lost    and      lone.    Amkx. 
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?///  2  ( )  lead  lue,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wanderhig  and  the  wavering  feet; 
C)  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 

Thy  himgeriiig  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

/  8  ()  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Finn  on  the  Kock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 
I  may  stretch  out  a  k)ving  hand 
/  To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

w/ 4  ()  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  TIjou  dost  impart; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
'IMie  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart 

p  5  O  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me. 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  pow'r 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

/  0  O  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness.  Lord, 
Until  my  veiy  heart  overflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell,  Thy  praise  to  show. 

mf  7  ( ►  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where; 
cr     Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see, 
/         Thy  rest    Thy  joy.  Thy  glory  sliaic. 

F.  R.  Haver  gal 
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ShineThou      up    -    on        us,    Lord,     Time  Light     of      men,      to-   day; 
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And  through  the       writ  -  ten     Word      Thy    ve    -    ry 


self 
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That    so      from    hearts  which     burn        With  gaz    -  ing        on       Thy   face, 


fcS 
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The      lit  -   tie     ones  may   learn     The  won  -  ders     of     Thy   grace.      A-men. 
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mp  2  Breath  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 
Thy  Spirit's  living  flame, 
cr     That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  Name; 
Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear, 

Fix  Thou  the  wandering  thought. 
That  those  we  teach  may  hear 

The  great  things  Thoa  hast  wrought. 

mf  3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  O  Lord, 
In  all  we  say  of  Thee; 
According  to  Thy  Word 
Let  all  our  teaching  be; 


-(i2- 


That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 

Their  own  true  Shepherd's  voice, 
Where'er  He  leads  them  go, 
cr        And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

mf  4  Live  Thou  Avithin  us.  Lord; 

Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored, 

And  served,  with  all  our  powers; 
That  so  our  lives  may  teach 
Thy  children  what  thou  art, 
p     And  plead,  by  more  than  speech. 
For  Thee  with  every  heart. 

J,  EUerion 
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Tliro'  lliiii,  Who    all     our    sick-ness   felt,    Who   all    our    sor- rows   bare, 
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Thro'   Him,  m  Whom  Thy    ful  -  ness  dwelt,  W^e    lift  to    Thee  our  prayer.     A-men. 
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w/  2  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord,  w/3  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 
Each  other's  burdens  bear;  Help  us  ourselves  to  prove; 

Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford.  Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 

p         To  soothe  another's  care.  And  perfect  us  in  love. 

mf  4  Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace, 
p         And  take  us  to  Thy  rest, 
cr    Among  the  saints  who  see  Thy  face, 
To  be  for  ever  blest. 

C   iVesley 
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Thro'  Him,  Who  all      our  sick -ness    felt.   Who     all     our     sor -rows     bare. 
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Thro'  Him,  in  WhomTliv  ful  -  ne&s  dwelt.  We     lift    to  Thee  our  prayer.  A-men. 
P. 
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Lord,    1   hear    of    showers  of   bless  -  iiig  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free, 
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Let    some  por  -  tion   fall    on  me, 
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ven  me,         Let    some  por  -  tion  fall    on   me.      A-  men. 
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f  2  Pass  me  not,  O  gracious  Father! 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be; 
Thou  might'st  punish,  but  the  rather 
cr        Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 

f  Even  me! 


f  5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping? 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee? 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
cr        U  forgive  and  rescue  me, 

f  Even  me! 


f  3  Pass  me  not,  0  tender  Saviour! 

Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee; 
cr     I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour; 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  0  call  me, 
j>  Even  me! 


inf  6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless; 
Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless^ 
cr        Magnify  it  all  in  me, 

p  Even  me! 


p^  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
VVitnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 
cr         Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

/  Even  me! 


p  7  Pass  me  not!  this  lost  one  bringing, 

'Tis  but  one  more.  Lord,  for  Thee! 
cr     All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing; 
■p        Blessing  others,  O  bless  me. 

Even  me! 
E,  Codner 
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i\.      wash      a  -  way     our       sin, 
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How  -  ev  -    er  ijreat    our       tres     -    pass,  What  -  ev  -    er       we     have 


been; 
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How  -  ev    -    er    long   from    mer   -    cy      Our    hearts   have  turn'il  a   -   way, 
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Thy  pre -ciotis  blood  can  cleanse  lis,    And  make    us     white    to-day. 


Amen. 
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inf  2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 
And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  fintl  a  Father's  welcome, 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  future  grace  be  promised, 
/         A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

mf  3  To-<lay  our  Father  calls  us, 
' p         His  Holy  Spirit  waits: 
cr     ilis  blessed  angels  gather 

Around  the  heavenly  gates: 


mf     No  question  will  be  asked  us 
How  often  we  have  come; 
mp     Although  we  oft  have  wandered, 
cr        It  is  our  Father's  home. 

////  4  <  >  all-embracing  mercy! 
< )  j-ver-opcn  door! 
What  shall  we  do  without  Thee 
Wlien  heart  and  eyes  run  o'er? 
/     Wii»Mi  all  things  seem  against  us, 

'I'o  drive  us  to  despair, 
cr     We  know  one  gate  is  open, 

One  ear  will  hear  our  prayer. 
O.  Alhn 
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When  at  Thy  foot-stool, Lord,    I     bend,  Aud  plead  with  Thee  for  mer-cy    there, 
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Think  of  the  sin-ner's  dy  -  ing    Friend,      And  for  His  sake    re  -  ceive  my  pray'r.    A  -  men. 


^ 


,^ 


^ 


Ore. 


^ 


^^ 


s 


:^ 


-lg'  1-1 


How  pray'r  should  evermore  be  heard, 
And  how  Thy  glory  is  to  spare. 

p  b  O  think  not  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 
My  strivings  with  Thy  grace  divine; 
Think  upon  Jesus'  woes  and  tears, 


p2  O  think  not  of  my  shame  and  guilt. 

My  thousand  stains  of  deepest  dye! 
cr     Think  of  the  blood  which  Jesus  spilt, 

And  let  that  blood  my  pardon  buy. 

mf  3  Think,  Lord,  how  I  am  still  Thine  own, 

p         The  trembling  creature  of  Thy  hand;    cr  And  let  His  merits  stand  for  mine. 

Think  how  my  heart  to  sin  is  prone,  r  g  ^j^j^^^         rpj^.j^^  ^^    ^^       ^^^  ^^^  ^^^. 

And  what  temptations  round  me  stand.    -^  ^^j^j^^^  ^^.^  ^.^^  ^^^^^^  shortened  be; 

m/4  0  think  upon  Thy  holy  Word,  Behold  me  here;  my  heart  is  full; 

And  every  plighted  promise  there!       p  Behold,  and  spare,  and  succour  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte 
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When  at    Thy  foot-stool,  Lord,    I     bend,      And  plead  with  Thee  for     mer 


-<$»- 


1i=F^ 


t-v^ 


-^ 


tffeE? 


cy  there, 


F 


\ 


-^ 


4 


-!^-=-'-' 


■($'- 


-<S-f 


■1^*^ 


Think  of  the  sin-  ner's  dy  -  ing  Friend,  And  for   His  sake   re  -  ceive  my  pray'r.  A  -  men. 
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Je  -  sus  Christ   is     pass- iiig    by;         Sin  -  iut,   lift     to     Iliin  thine  eye; 
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As    tlie    pre -cious  moments  flee,     Cry,  "Bemer-ci  -   ful       tome."     A-mp:n. 
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mf  2  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by ; 
Will  He  always  be  so  nigh? 
Now  is  the  accepted  clay, 
Seek  for  healing  while  you  may. 

)nf  3  Fearest  thou  He  will  not  hear? 
Art  thou  bidden  to  forbear? 
Let  no  obstacle  defeat; 
Yet  more  earnestly  entreat. 

p  4  \jo\  He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 
'•What  w  ilt  thou  tln-n  have  of  Me? 

cr  Rise  and  tell  Him  all  thy  need; 
Kise.  He  calleth  thee  indeed. 


nip  5  '-Lord,  1  would  Thy  mercy  see; 
cr     Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me: 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul; 
All  my  heart  and  life  control.'" 

mf  6  O  how  sweet!  the  touch  of  power 
Comes;  it  is  salvation's  hour: 
Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release: 
p     Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peace. 

/  7  f  J  lory  to  the  Saviour's  Name! 
He  is  ever  still  the  same; 
To  His  matchless  honour  raise 
Never-ending  songs  of  praise. 

J.  D.  Smith 
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Je  -   sus  Clirist    is     pass-ing     by; 
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mf  2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 

f     And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 

cr        Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

f  3  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious 

Shall  never  lose  its  power,       [blood 

cr     Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


7nf  4  E'er  since,  by  faith.  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  i.owing  wounds  supply, 
cr     Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
/         And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

/  5  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
f      When  this  poor,  lispnig,  stammering 
Lief^^lent  in  the  grave.         [tongue 
■'     y'"^'**"^  ^"t-^^^^  Cowper 

"^"-^  St.  Andrew 

J.  Barnby 


p  2  Although  my  sm  is  great, 
cr         Still  to  my  God  I  liee 
■p      Yes,  I  can  dai'e  look  up.  and  say 
•'  Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me  "' 

7nf  3  Because  of  Jesus'  Cross. 

And  that  unfathomed  sea. 
The  crimson  tide  which  laves  the  world, 
p         JIave  mercy,  Lord,  on  me 


mf  4  No  other  Xame  than  His. 

My  hope,  my  hel]^  may  be- 

O  by  that  one  all-saving  Name, 

Have  mercy,  Lt)rd.  on  me! 

i  In  garb  of  sorrow  clad 

I  crave  Thy  ])ardon  free, 

In  life  tc  die,  in  death  to  live; 

Have  mercv.  Lord,  on  me. 

V\^\  C.  Dix 
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Turned     by    Thy  grace,    I      look  with- in      My      rest -less  soul,  nor    knew  till    now 
The  stains  I    bear,  the    wounds  my    sin    Has   scarred  up  -  on     my    Sav-iours  brow.  Amkn. 
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^  2  The  sight  afflicts  my  guilty  soul:  mf  o 

My  conscience  cries  and  spares  me  not. 
Grief's  bitter  waves  now  o'er  me  roll: 
Tears  flow  that  cannot  cleanse  one  spot. 

mp  3  O  God.  my  God,  I  see  my  sin:  )nf  0 

/         I  cnicified  the  Lord  of  love. 

Wormwood  and  gall  I  gave  to  llim; 
And  sorely  grieved  God's  lioly  Dove. 

mf  4  Turned  back  and  won  by  grace  .so  free,    mp  7 

My  sin  c<)nfe.s.sed  I'll  ne'er  repeat: 
cr     Couveited  now,  n)y  aim  shall  be 

To  tread  the  prints  of  Christ's  dear 
feet.  cr 


The  wrong  my  sin  has  done.  confes.sed. 
Return  four-f(»ld  .sliall  )iow  make  right 

My  .soul. shall  then  by  God  be  blest  [sight. 
Through  Christ's  atonement  in  His 

Forgiveness  for  the  wrongs  done  me, 
With  my  whole  heart  I  freely  give; 

'T  is  oidy  so  that  there  can  be 

Pardon  fiom  Christ  and  grace  to  live. 

My  sin  thus  .seen,  wept  o'er,  confest. 
Turnd  from  and  loathed  a.s  paining 
Thee. 
AsThou  forgiv'ts.( )  Saviour  blest. [free. 
Js  pardoned, cleansed!  (/)  My  .soul  is 
E.  A.  Bradlev 


(.SECOND  TUNE) 


L.  M. 


Stratford 
/.  Barnby 


"^/ 


Turn'd  by    Thy  grace,    I       look  with- in  My      rest- less  soul,  nor     knew  till    now 
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ThestainsI    bear,  the  wounds  my  sin      Has  scarred  up  -  on     my     Sav-iours  brow.     A  mkn. 
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The   Spir  -  it,        in       our    hearts,      Is   whis-p'ring,    Sin   -   ner,  come 
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The  Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  pro-claims  To       all     His    chil-dren,  Come.      A  -  men. 
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7w/2  Let  him  that  heareth  say  ?«/3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

To  all  about  him,  Come  •  O  let  him  freely  come. 

Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousness,  And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life  ! 

To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come.  'T  is  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

m/  4  Lo,  Jesus,  Who  invites. 

Declares,  I  quickly  come. 
Lord  !  even  so  ;  I  wait  Thy  hour  ! 
J)         Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 

I/.  U.  Onderdonk 
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The      Spir  -  it,       in      our    hearts.         Is    ^  whis-p'ring,  Sm  -  ner,    come  ; 
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The  Bride,  the  Church  of     Christ,  pro-claims    To       ail     His    chil-dreu,      Come.        A -men. 
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Je  -  sii.s.aiul  shall  it 


ev  -  er 


Ixs 


A     iiior-tal  man  ashamed   of      'riue? 
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Ashamed  of  Thee, Whom  an   -  gels  praise,  Whose  glo-ries    shine  thro'  end  -  less    days?    Amkn 
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p  2  Ashamed  of  JesiLs!  sooner  far 

Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
'T  is  midnight  with  my  son),  till  lie, 
jnf    Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness 
flee. 

mp  3  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  0  as  soon 

Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun! 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


1— r 


p  4  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  (rr)  that  dear 
Friend 

On  Wiiom  my  hopes  of  heaven  de[)end! 
p     No;  when  I  bkish,  be  this  my  shame, 

That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name. 

p  5  Ashamed  of  Jesus!  empty  pride  I 
cr     I'll  boast  a  Saviour  crucitied; 

And  ()  may  this  my  portion  be, 
/    My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me. 

J-  Grigg 
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Je-sus,  and  shall  it    ev  -  er    be, 
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\    mor-  tal  man    a-shamed   of    Thee 
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Ashamed  of  Thee, Whom  an-gels  praise, Whose    glories  shine  thro' end- less  days?    A  -  men. 


- '  li  ■  Fd 


|3 


J. 


p*te^. 


SI 


598      (FIRST  tune) 


General 

L.  M. 


A-shamedof  Thee!  O     dear -est  Lord, 
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mar-  vel  how  such  wrong  can  be: 
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And  yet  how  oft     in      deed     and  word   Have  I  been  f onnd    a  -  shamed  of  Thee  I   A  -  men. 

V0-     ^       ^     li^^m  cr  I        ^  _ihj_  J  I 


p  2  Ashamed  of  Thee!  (^•r)my  King,  my  God,    p  4  Asham'd  of  Tliee!(cr)  Whose  love  divine 

Who  sough  test  me  with  wondrous  love.  Was  not  ashamed  of  our  lost  race, 

p     Whose  feet  the  way  of  sorrow  trod  But  even  this  cold  heart  of  mine  [place. 

cr         To  bring  me  to  Thy  home  above.  Dost  make  Thy  home  and  dwelling- 

p  3  Ashamed  of  Thee!(c^)  of  that  blest  Name, w/5  Ashamed  of  Thee !  O  Lord,  I  pray 
Which  speaks  of  mercy  full  and  free!  This  cruel  wrong  no  more  may  be  : 

p     Nay,  Lord,  I  would  my  only  shame  cr   And  in  Thy  last  great  Advent-day, 

Might  be  to  be  ashamed  of  Thee.  p        0  be  not  Thou  ashamed  of  me! 

w.  W.  How 
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Ashamed  of  Thee!  O  dear -est   Lord,       I  mar- vel  how  such  wrong  can  be 
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And  yet  how  oft    in    deed    and      word    Have  I  been  found       a~  shamed  of    Thee!  Amen. 
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Hark!  my  soul!    it 
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the   Lord;      'T  is  tliy  Sav-iour,  hear  Ilia  word; 
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Je  -  sua  speaks,  and  apeaks  to     thee,   Speaks  to    each    one,  '"Lov'stthouMe?"      A-men. 
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;///"2  He  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound;  c> 
cr     Sought  tliee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 


Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

mf  3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
f     Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be; 
cr     Yet  will  He  remember  thee. 

;;//  4  His  is  an  unchanging  love, 

Higher  than  tlie  heights  above. 
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(SECOND  TUNE) 


7.7.  7   7. 


Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

"We  shall  see  His  glory  soon, 
AVhen  the  woik  of  grace  is  done; 
Partners  of  His  throne  sliall  be; 
Hear  Him  asking,  "Lov'st  thou  Me?'* 

Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
'riiat  my  l<ne  is  weak  and  faint; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore; 
0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more! 
W.  Cowpet 

Horsham 
English  Ttaditional Melody 
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Hark!  my  soul!  it      is 
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the  Lord; 'Tis  thy  Sav-iour,    hear      His    word; 
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Je  -sus speaks, and  speaks  to  thee,  Speaks  to  each  one,"Lov'st  thou  Me?"  Amex. 
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8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 
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Je  -  sn,    my  Lord,  my    God,  my     all.       Hear  me,  blest    Sa  -  viour,    when     I     call  j 
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Hear  me,  and   from  Thy   dwell  -  ing  -  place   Pour    down  the    rich  -  es       of      Thy  grace. 

-^-    ^    .^      1      I    ^  -^  ^  Jr-J 


mmm 


^ 


K^X^ 


% 


-'5'-^ 


■^1=^ 


r 


Slozver 


±: 


i 


i; 


f^^^^^^ 


-gr^ 


i; 


^1    ^T 


i^ #— ^#^ 


-<S<-^ 


Je  -  sn,  my   Lord,   I       Thee  a  -  dore ;    0  make  me  love  Thee  more    and  more  I    A  -  men. 
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/  2  Jesu,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought ;  /  3  Jesu,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 

cr      How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  ?  That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 

And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame,      cr    How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought! 
The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name  ?  O  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought ! 

f        Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore  ;  /       Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 

O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more!  0  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more  ! 

f  4  Jesu,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  song  ; 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong  : 
All  that  I  am  or  have  is  Thine  ; 
And  Thou,  my  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 
j^         Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore  ; 

O  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more  I 

H.  Collins 
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1      need    Tliee,  pre -cious    Jo    -    siis,       For     I        am     full      of      siir 
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My      soul     is      dark    and     guil  -    ty, 
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My    heart    is     dead   with  -  in. 
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I      need      the  cleans-  ing   foun  -  tain   Where    I 
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can    al    ■  ways    flee, 
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The  blood  of   Christ  most   pre- cious,    The  sin-ner's  per -feet    plea. 
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/)  2  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store. 
cr     I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps. 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

p  ?i\  need  Tliee,  precious  Jesus, 
I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
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I  need  tlie  heart  of  Jesus 
To  feel  each  anxious  care, 

To  tell  my  every  trial. 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

p  W  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
cr         And  hope  to  see  Tliee  soon. 
Encircled  with  the  nun  bow 
And  seated  on  Thy  throne: 
/     There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  chil- 
My  joy  shall  ever  be,  [dren, 

To  sing  my  Jesus'  praises. 
To  gaze,  O  Lord,  on  Thee. 

F.  Whitfield 
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I     need   Tliee,  pre-cious  Je    -  sus,     For    I 
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am    full      of     sin; 


My    soul 
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is      dark    and    gull   -  ty,      My    heart     is       dead   with  -  in. 
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I     need    the  cleans-ing  foun- 
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tain   Where    I         can      al   -   ways     flee, 
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The  blood   of    Christ   most    pre  -  cious,  The  sin-ner's  per  -  feet  plea.     Amen. 
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p  21  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
For  I  am  very  poor; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 
I  have  no  earthly  store. 
cr     I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps, 
To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

/  3  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 
I  need  a  friend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pity, 
A  friend  to  care  for  me. 


I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 
To  feel  each  anxious  care, 

To  tell  my  every  trial, 
And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

/  4  I  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

cr         And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon. 

Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne: 

/     There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  chil- 

My  joy  shall  ever  be,  [dren, 

To  sing  my  Jesus'  praises. 

To  gaze,  O  Lord,  on  Thee. 

F.  Whitfield 
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cious        Lord; 


Copyright,  words  and  music,  1872,  by  R.  Lowry. 

;///  2  I  need  Tliee  every  hour; 
Sray  Thou  near  by; 
Temptations  l«^se  their  power 
When  Tliou  art  nigh. 
cr  I  need  Thee,  etc. 

;///  3  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
In  joy  or  pain; 
Come  quickly  and  abide 
Or  life  is  vain. 
cr  I  need  Thee,  etc. 


K«newal  lyou  by  Mary  R.  Lowry.  ' 

nif  4  I  need  Thee  every  hour; 
Teach  me  Thy  will; 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfil. 
cr  I  need  Thee,  etc. 

/«/  6  I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
Mf)St  Holy  One; 
cr     O  make  me  Thine  indeed. 

Thou  bles.sed  Son! 
cr  I  need  Tliee,  etc. 

A .  S.  Hawks 
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I     could   not     do     with  -  out     Thee,    O      Sav  -  iour     of      the     lost, 
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Whose    pre  -  cious  blood    re -deemed     me     At     such     tre-men-dous    cost; 
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Thy  right-eous  -  ness,  Thy    par  -    don,  Thy     pre  -  cious  blood,  must     be 
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My    on  -  ly    hope  and    com  -  fort,    ]\Iy   glo  -  ry   and   my    plea 
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;///  2  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 
iS^o  wisdom  of  my  own; 
cr     But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 
Art  all  in  all  to  me. 
And  weakness  will  be  power 
If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

vif  3  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
p         For,  0  the  way  is  long, 


And  I  am  often  weary. 
And  sigh  replaces  song: 

How  could  I  do  without  Thee? 
I  do  not  know  the  way; 
cr      Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest, 
And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

vif  4  I  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear; 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near 


General 


How  dreary  and  how  lonely 
Tliis  rliani;t'ful  life  would  !)(>. 

Williout  \\\v  sweet  (■(tinnuinion, 
Tlie  set-reL  resl.  wUli  Tlieel 

////  T)  I  ooiild  not  do  without  Tliee; 
No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  straiiijrc  tU'ep  longini^s, 

Interpret ini^  its  need; 
No  human  heart  could  enter 
P^ach  dim  recess  of  mine, 


/)      And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  it, 
,  /         ( )  lilfsscd    Lord.  i)ni  'I'hine. 

f/if  i>  J  could  not  do  without.  Tlico, 
/<  For  years  are  Heel  ins;  f;ixt. 

And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 
'I'hc  river  must  Jr.-  jnussed; 
If     Hut  Thou  wilt  lu'ver  leave  me. 

And  thouixh  the  waves  i-oll  high, 
f     I  know  Thou  wilt  l>e  near  me, 
/)  And  vvhisi>er,  ''It  is  I."" 
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7.  G.  7.  (5.  I). 


St.  Christopher 
F.  C.  Maker 


^ag^3i^i^^|^^ 


I    could  not      do    with -out    Thee,     O      Sav  -  iour    of      the       lost, 
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f^Pf^T^ 
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e   .  cioHs  blood  re -deemed   me      At     such    tre-men-doiis    cost; 


^mm 
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r^'^? 


Tliy   ri 


ht-eous-ness    Thy     par    -    don,    Thy      pre -cious blood,  must  be 


^R 


riM 
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^^ 
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?2f^ 


I         i      I    I 
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ly   hope  and  com  -  fort,    My  glo  -  ry    and  my    plea. 


^Sf—gy 
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6.  6.  6.  G.  0.  6. 


St.  Vigian 
A .  C.  Falconer 
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Thy     life      was    giv'n    for     me!   Thy   blood,    O      Lord,  was     shed 
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iE^Ed: 
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+td- 
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rr^: 


Tliat       I     might  ran-som'd    be,     And   quick- ened    from       the       dead. 


cr 


*: 


}. 


-f^- 


rall 


Thy  life    was  giv'n  for    me:      What  have     I       giv'n    for     Thee?     Amen. 


* 


r=t=^--=r 


1^ 


t-^a 


p  2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
cr      That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
/  Long  years  were  spent  for  me: 

Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee? 

mf  3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rahibow-circled  throne, 
f     Were  left  for  earthly  night. 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me: 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee? 


77if  4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 
Down  from  Thy  home  above 
cr     Salvation  full  and  free, 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love, 

7itf  Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me: 

f  What  have  I  brought  to  Thee? 

mf  5  0  let  my  life  be  given, 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent! 

World-fetters  all  be  riven. 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent! 

cr  Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  me: 

I  give  myself  to  Thee. 

F.  R.  Haver  gal 


AVRtUA 
S.  S.  U  esUy 


I        lay    my      sins     on       Je  -    sus,     The    spot -less  Lamb    of     God; 
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He    bears  thein     all,      and    frees        us      From    the     ac  -.  curs  -  ed      load; 
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I     bring   iny    guilt      to       Je 


sus,       To    wash     my  crim    son 
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stams 
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jop-#-  -^  ^  -^  -i,  -z;^ . 
White  in  His  blood  most  pre-cious,  Till  not  a  spot  re -mains, 
P^^       -       .      ^-        -         ^         .   PP 


A-MKV. 


;;//  2  I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus: 

All  fulness  dwells  in  Him; 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
/>     I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

>Iy  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases; 
He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

/>  3  I  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  sonl  of  mine; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 
I  ou  His  breast  recline. 


;///     I  love  tiie  Name  of  Jesus, 

Knmianuel,  Christ,  the  Lord; 
cr      Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes. 
His  Niuue  abroad  is  poured. 

w/  4  I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mlM; 
I  long  to  Ikj  like  Jesus, 
Tlie  Father's  holy  Child; 
cr      I  long  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Aniiil  the  heavenly  throng; 
y     To  sing  with  saints  His  piaises. 
To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

//■,  Bonar 


General 

8.  8.  8.  6. 


St.  Crispin 
G.  J.  Elvey 


f  2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  p 

cr    To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse  each      ^ 
p  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  [spot,  ^ 

mf 


p  3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 

With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
cr    Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
p  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

^  4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
cr    Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


P 
pQ 

mf 


Ye,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am:  (cr^  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve: 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am,  (tr)  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

C.  Elliott 


(second  tune) 
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8.  8.  8.  6. 


Saffron  Walden 
A.  H.  Brozuti 
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Just  as     I      am,   with-  out      one     plea,        But  that  Thy    blood  was  shed        for    me. 


-^- 


J- 


a 


i 


42-^ 


I 


t 


-k22- 


1 Y 


T 


U 


-Td- 


^- 


TF-^^ 


-i^~- 


-A-=x 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to     Thee,     O    Lamb  of  God,  I    come. 


Amen. 
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8.  8.  8.  6 


.^V^ 


Maunder 
J.  H.  Maunder 
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\\\\\\  -  oui         Olio      plea         But      that     Thy 
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cr 
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Blood  was    shed    for      me,        And   that  Thou  bldd'st  me    come    to     Thee, 
-1:     S^..     cr 


jf^ 


-zs: 
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^- 
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After  each  verse. 


O       Lamb 


of 


^=? 


^:^ 


God, 


come.       Just      as 


P 


^ 


am, 
Just   as      I 


fe 


te 


/?* 
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-25r 
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just      as 
am. 


am, 
just    as 


]ust      as 
I       am. 


cr 
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am,      I       come. 
I       come. 
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A-  MEN. 
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Just     as       I        am,  just      as      I 
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am. 


come. 


/  2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,  p 

cr    To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse  each      ^ 
p  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come.  [spot,  -^ 


^3  Just  as  I  am,  tliough  tossed  about 

With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
cr     Fightings  and  fears  within,  without, 
p  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

^4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
cr    Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 


Ye,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Just  as  I  am:  {cr)  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve 
i,tf  Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
p  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

yj6  Just  as  I  am,  {cr)  Thy  love  unknown 

Has  broken  every  barrier  down; 
7nf  Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

C.  Elliott 


607      (FIRST  tune) 
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7.  7.  7.  7.  D. 


Messiah 
Arr.  by  G.  Kingsley 


^rm^m 
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Love     of     Je-siis,     all       di-vine,     Fill     this  loug-ing  heart     of  mine- 

# ft 122_ 


:^- 


=t 


Cease- less  stmgglmg      af  -  ter    life,     Wea  -  ry   with    the     end  -  less  strife 


m^^E^- 


=tn=g: 


-#-        (5^ 


Sav-ioLir,Je-sus,   lend  Thine  aid;      Lift  Thou  up   my     fahTTl    ing  head; 


-» — »■ 


f2— 


^    y 


p 


Lead     me     to      my  long-sought  rest,      HI  -  lowed  on    Thy   lov  -  ing  breast.     Amen. 


■      r    1/  I    ^  r  -•- 


T^^ 


T 


w/  2  Thou  alone  my  trust  shalt  be, 
cr     Thou  alone  canst  comfort  me; 
Only,  Jesus,  let  Thy  grace 
Be  my  Shield  and  Hiding-place; 
mf     Let  me  know  Thy  saving  power 
p     In  temptation's  fiercest  hour; 
cr     Then,  my  Saviour,  at  Thy  side 
Let  me  evermore  abide, 


mf  3  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond  desire, 
Kindled  here  this  sacred  fire. 
Weaned  my  heart  from  all  below 
Thee,  and  Thee  alone  to  know 

Thou,  Who  hast  inspired  the  cry, 

Thou  alone  canst  satisfy: 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine, 

Pill  this  longing  heart  of  mine. 

/^  Bottome 


rr- 
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General 

7.  7.  7.  7.  D 


BliUMENTHAL 

Blumenthal 
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Love     of      Je  -  siis,     all       di  -  vino,     Fill   this   long-ing    heart  of    mine- 
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Cease-  less    sLru^g-liiii 
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af  -  ter     life,    Wea 
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ry     with      the        end  -  less  strife. 
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Sav-iour,   Je  -  sus,  lend  Thine   aid;     Lift    Thou   up       my       faint  -ing  head; 


cr 
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r^m 


iE^ 
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^^a 


Lead    me     to     my    long -sought     rest,        Pil- lowed  on      Thy      lov  -  ing  breast.    Amen. 
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w/2  Thou  ^T&TJ^.  my  triT^slklt  be, 
cr     Thou  aloneiaaWst  fUJ^gyrt  me; 
Only,  Jesus,  let  Thy  grace 
Be  my  Sliield  and  Hiding-place; 
;///     Let  me  know  Thy  saving  power 
/      In  temptation's  fiercest  hour: 
cr     Then,  my  Saviour,  at  Thy  side 
Let  me  evermore  abide. 


r 


wy  3  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond  desire, 

Kindled  here  tliis  sacred  liie, 

Weaned  my  heart  from  all  below, 

Thee,  and  Thee  alone  to  know, 

Tliou,  WIm)  hast  inspired  the  cry, 

Thou  alone  canst  satisfy: 

Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine. 

Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mine. 

P.  Jin/tome 
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General 


6.  5.  6.  5.  D. 


Princethokpe 

W.  Pitts 


Lo!    the  voice    of      Je    -     sus    Fond- ly  speaks  to      all:       He     it     is  Who 
mf  ^    _t_     ^_      J#-    -^  f2_      If:     ^0  ^     -0-  ^     -*-     -J-    J^ 

-  -^— # fe— rH \—\ \ 1 r^ ■— fe ^ » ^- 
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» — 5— i*€- 


frees  us    From  sin's  bit- ter  thrall;  He  it    is  Whose  na   -  ture,  Hu-man  as  our 


^•^^* 


own,      Pleads   for   ev  - 'ry     crea  -  ture      By      the  Fa- ther's  throne.     Amen. 
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;;^/  2  Lo!  the  voice  of  Jesus, 
inj>        Heard  within  the  breast, 
cr    Tells  us  He  will  ease  us, 
Howsoe'er  distrest: 
Tells  us  that  our  sorrow 

For  the  night  may  last, 
But  a  glad  to-morrow 
Breaks  upon  us  fast. 


7n/  3  Lo !  the  Toice  of  Jesus 

Bids  us  still  endure ! 
Seek  not  what  will  please  us. 

But  things  just  and  pure; 
Strive  through  self-denial 

Upwards  to  the  light. 
Where  faith's  years  .of  trial 

Shall  be  lost  in  sight. 

A.  E.  Evans 


cr 


Elijah 
J.  Staitier 


When    the  wea-ry,*  seek- ing   rest,     To  Tiiy  good-ness    flee;  When  the  heav-y- 
mf 
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la-den  cast      All  their  load    on    TIit'(';When  the  trou-bled,  seek- ing  peace, 
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On    Thy  Name  shall    call  j  "When  the  sin  -  ner,    seek-ing  life,    At   Thy  feet  shall  fall 


l^feZ 


-_.-e 


' — t 


1i:=iii- 


— r^     . 


tii^T^^^it^Jgr^ 


l=Fii 


izt^ 


>>^ 


ji2- 


C31 


Hear  then  in    love,  0    Lord,  the  cry     In  heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high.    A -men. 
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2  When  the  worldiiig,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  father's  love; 
When  the  proud  man,  from  his  pride, 

Stoojis  to  seek  Thy  face: 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
Hear  tht'ii  in  Love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaveUiThy  dwellinir-place  on  high. 


nif  3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home, 
All  his  toils  to  end; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food. 
And  the  poor  a  friend; 
p      When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 
l)0\vs  the  fervent  knee; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 
Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee: 
cr      Ht'.ir  then  in  love.  ()  Lord,  the  cr\- 
/     In  hcavfii,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 


))ip\  When  the  child,  with  loving  heart, 
Youth,  or  maiden  fair; 
When  the  ft^cd,  trusting  still, 

Seek  Thy  face  in  prayer; 
When  the  widow  weeps  Vi  Thee, 
Sad  and  lone  and  low; 
/      When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 

All  his  orphan  woe: 
cr      Hear  then  in  love,  ()  Ixird,  the  cry 
p        In  heaven.  Thy  dw(lling-j)lace  on  high 

H.  Bonar 
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8.  8.  8.  G. 


Agnus  Dei 
W-^  Blow 


^mm 


Z)         ;;// 


^\=\- 


i-^ 


-2^' 


-sS- 


-^- 


-1^— 


-A 


'-(5' 5— L-^. 


i3 


0      Ho  -  !y    Sav  -  iour,  Friend  tiii  -  seen,      The  faint,  the  weak,  on    Thee  may  lean; 


vif 


:N=^ 


:,^=M- 


-»— »- 


P 


-^ — •-^ 


re- 


-iiS: [ 


r^ 


4=q: 


A  -  MEN. 


t; 


^ — "--^ 


Help  me,  thro'-ont     life's    vary-ing  scene.  By     faith    to    cling   to   Thee 
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z«/  2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 

Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
AA^'hen,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 
My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee? 

7nf  3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove, 
With  patient,  uncomplainig  love, 


cr 


Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 


p  4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone  " 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'er-grown, 
A  voice  of  love  in  gentle  tone 
Whispers,  "Still  cling  to  Me." 

mf  5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
We  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee! 


mf  6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave, 
Shice  Thou  art  near  and  strong  to  save, 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave, 
Because  they  cling  to  Thee. 

C.  Elliott 


General 
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8.  8.  8.  6. 


St.  CEni.iA 
Gordon  Sauttdcis 
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0      Ho-!y      Sav-ionr,  Friend  un  -  seen,    The  faint,  the  weak,    on    Thee  may  lean; 


'^m^^^^^^^^m 


% 


-4-r-l- 


j ^J— l-H— t     J   I  I     I  n 


^A=^- 


lip 


-# — # 


^i— «: 


Help  me,    thro'  -out  life's  vary- ing  scene.    By       faith    to     cling   to   Thee.  A  -  mex 
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«?/■  2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine, 

Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 
My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee? 

mf  3  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove, 
cr      With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 
p  Still  would  I  cling  to  Thee. 

p  4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'er-grown, 
A  voice  of  love  in  gentle  tone 
Whispers,  "Still  cling  to  Me." 

mf  5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried, 
We  ask  not,  need  Jiot  .aught  beside; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 
The  souls  that  cling  to  Thee! 


mf  6  Tiiey  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave. 
Since  'I'hou  art  near  and  strong  to  save. 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave, 
Because  they  cling  to  Thee. 

C.  Elliott 
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7.  7.  7.  7.  D. 
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St.  Andrew's  (new) 
J.  Gill 
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Je  -  sus,    mer  -  ci  -  ful     and    mild,   Lead   me 


as 


a     help- less    child: 


(^n      no      oth  -  er      arm    but   Thine  Would  my    wea 
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soul 


-  cline. 
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Thou   art    read  -  y         to      for  - 


^ive,    Thou  canst 
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the 


sm  -  ner 
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live; 
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Guide    the     wan  -  d'rer,  day     by      day,  In     the  strait  and  nar-row    way. 
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mf  2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  Thy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelling-place; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure; 
Then  what  more  could  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire? 
All  I  need,  in  Thee  I  see; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


;;//  3  Jesus,  Saviour,  all  divine. 

Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thine; 

Thou  hast  bought  me  by  Thy  blood; 

Reconciled  my  heart  to  God. 

Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 

Let  me  Thine  own  image  bear. 

Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 
T.  Hastings 


P 


cr 


General 


611     (second  tune) 


7.7.  I). 


Mkssiah 
A  rr.  by  U.  KingsUy 
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siis,  uiur  -  ci  -  fill      aiid  mild,  Lead    me     as 
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a       help- less  child: 
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On      no     oth  -  er      arm    but  Tliine  Would  my  wca  - 


ry      soul    re-  cline. 
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1  hou     art  rea  -  dy       to       for  -  give    Thou  canst  bid  the 
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Guide    the  wand'rer     day     by    day,       In       the  strait  and  nar   -  row  way. 
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2  Thou  can.st  fit  me  by  Tliy  grace 
F<jr  the  heavenly  dwelling-place; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure; 
Tlien  what  more  could  I  desire, 
IIow  to  greater  bliss  aspire? 
All  I  need,  in  Thee  I  see; 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 


m 


mf  3  JesiLS,  Saviour,  all  divine, 

Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thuie; 
p     Thou  hast  bought  me  by  Thy  blofKl; 
Reconciled  my  heart  Xa^  God. 
Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 
cr     Let  me  Thine  own  image  bear, 
lA't  me  love  Thee  more  and  more. 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 

T.  Hastings 
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Monk 
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Oh,      the      bit   -    ter    shame   and      sor 
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row,   That       a      time    could 
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ev  -  er      be      When     I     let    the    Sav-iour's   pit   -  y     Plead    in      vain,  and 
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proud  -  ly       an-  swered,  "All 
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and    none 


of    Thee. 
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/>  2  Yet  He  found  me:  I  beheld  Him 
Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree; 
Heard  Iliin  pray,  "Forgive  them,  Father;" 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
^p         "Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee." 

m/  3  Day  by  dpy  His  tender  mercy. 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free. 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah!  so  patient, 
Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
p        "Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee  " 

/4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea, 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered; 
cr     Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 
^         "None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee." 

7\  Monod 
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-    ter     shame    and      sor   -  row,      That        a     time     could 
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ev  -  er      be     When     I      let    the     Sav-iour'.s  pit   -   y     Plead      in  vain,    and 
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proud  -  ly      an- swered,    ''All        of    self,    and   none       of    Thee."'      A- men-, 

tzzzj^— 


ii^z 


f: 


±1: 


-<2_ 


1^ 


/!>  2  Yet  lie  found  me:  I  beheld  Ilim 
Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree; 
Heard  Him  pray,  ''Fori^ive  them,  Father;" 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 
pp         '-Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee." 

mf  3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy. 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  free, 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah!  so  patient, 
Brouglit  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
f        "Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee  " 

f  \  Higher  ihan  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea. 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered; 
cr    Grant  me  now  my  souPs  desire, 
ff        "None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee.'" 

T.  Monod 
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Priuce    of  Peace,  con-trol    my     will :      Bid    this  strug-gling  heart  be     still; 
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Bid     my  fears    and  donbt-ings  cease  j    HdsIi  my    spir  -  it 


dim 
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to  peace,      A-men. 
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;;//  2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood,  ;;?/  3  ^Nlay  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done; 
cr     Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God:  May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  one; 

Peace  I  ask;  (/)  but  peace  must  be,  Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart; 

mf     Lord,  in  being  one  with  'J'hee.  Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

p  4  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall; 
cr     Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all! 
mf     Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 

One  for  evermore  with  Thee! 

M.  A.  L.  Barber 


(second  tune) 
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Prince     of    Peace,  con  -  trol   my      will:     Bid  this  strug-gling  heart  be      still; 


Bid    my  fears  and  doubt-ings    cease)    Hash  my      spir  -  it      in  -  to    peace.     A-men. 
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Loixi    Je  -  siis,  think    on 


me, 


i- 


-'F^ 


W- 


-«5»- 


I 


And  purge     a 
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From   earth-boni  pas-sions  set  me  free,  And     make  me  pure  with -ui.       A-men. 
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/  2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 

With  care  and  woe  opprest, 
cr     Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 


mf  3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 
Nor  let  me  go  astray; 
Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
cr        Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 


^4  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  past, 
cr    I  may  the  eternal  brightness  see, 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  la,st. 

Synesius:  Tr.  A.  ir.  Chatfield 


(second  tune) 
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Lord    Je  -  sus,  think    on       me,      And  puige    a  -  way    my      sin;     From 
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earth-born   passions    set    me  fri'e,  And  make   me  pure  with 
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O    Je  -  sus,     I       have    prom  -  ised      To     serve    Thee  to      the     end; 
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Be  Thou    for 
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near     me,      My    Mas  -  ter     and       my  Friend ! 
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I      shall    not    fear     the      bat 
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If     Thou    art      by      my     side, 
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Nor   wan- der  from    the     path  -  way, 


If    Thou    wilt  be     my  Guide.     A-men. 


ii: 
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-I — 1 — r 

?;?/  2  O  let  me  feel  Tliee  near  me! 
The  world  is  ever  near; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 
Tlie  tempting  sounds  I  hear; 
p      My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 
Around  me  and  within; 
C7'     But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer. 
And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 


U 


-G>-— 


fS^-i- 


^m 
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/  3  0  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still, 
Above  the  stoi-ms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will! 
O  speak  to  re-assure  me. 

To  liasten  or  control! 
O  speak,  and  make  me  listen, 

Thou  Guardian  of  my  soul! 


mf 


cr 


General 


mf  4  O  Jesus,  Tliou  has  promised 
To  all  wlio  follow  Thee; 
ThaL  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
Tliere  shall  Thy  servant  be; 
cr     And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end; 
p     O  give  me  grace  to  follow, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend! 

g  J  5       (SECOND  TUNE ) 
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/  5  ()  let  me  see  Thy  foot  marks, 
And  ill  them  plant  my  own! 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 
Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 

cr     O  guide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 
Uphold  me  to  the  end! 

f      At  last  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Saviour  and  my  friend! 
J.  E.  Bode 
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O       Je  -  sus, 
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I     have  prom-ised 
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To    serve  Thee     to       the    end; 
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L.  M.  With  Refrain. 


AUGHTON 
IV.  B  Bradbury 
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He    lead-ethme!  O    bless- ed  tho't!     O  words  with  heav'n-ly  comfort  fraught! 
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Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
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Eefrain. 
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He  lead-eth    me!    He   lead-ethme!     By    His  own   hand  He   lead-eth    me! 
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His  faith-ful  foll'wer    I   would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He   lead-eth  me.    Amen. 
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By  permission  of  Biglow  and  Main,  owners  of  the  Copyright 


f  2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest 
gloom,  [bloom, 

cr     Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers 
f     By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea, 
cr     Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 
mf         He  leadeth  me,  etc. 


mf  3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in 
mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine; 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see. 
Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me,  etc. 


f  4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done 
cr     When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
p     E'en  death's  cold  wave  {cr)  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 
He  leadeth  me,  etc. 

J.  H.  Gihnore 
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Glo-ry    bo      to   God  tho    Fa-ther!     (ilo-ry    bo        to    God    tho    Son' 

/  -    -    -  J^ 


ms^^^ 


■~\ 


:?i: 


t=t=F 


J_-=J=J: 


f=dk 


^^^m 


\ 


:rt^ 


Glo  -  ly      be     to   God   the    Spir- it!      Great  Jo  -  ho  -  vali,    Three    in    One! 
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Glo  -  ly,    glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,    glo-ry,    While    e-ter-nal    a  -  ges    rim!     A.mex. 
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w/  2  Glory  be  to  Ilim  Who  loved  us, 
/         Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain! 
cr      Glory  be  to  Him  Who  bought  us, 

Made  us  kings  with  Him  to  reign! 

Glory,  gloiy, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain! 

/  3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels! 
Glory  to  the  Churcirs  King! 
Gloiy  to  the  King  of  nations! 
Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring! 
Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Khig  of  glory  bring! 

/  4  (Iloiy,  blessing,  praise  eternal! 

Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings; 
Honour,  riclies,  power,  dominion! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings; 
Glory,  glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings! 

//.  Bonar 
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Re  -  vive      Thy      work,     O      Lord,     Thy      might  -  y       arm  make  bare ; 
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Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead,      And  make  Thy   peo-ple      hear. 


A  -  MEN. 
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rrfi  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

Disturb  this  sleep  of  death  ; 

cr      Quicken  the  smoldering  embers  now 
By  Thine  almighty  breath. 

7W/3  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee  ; 
And  hungering  for  the  Bread  of  life, 
0  may  our  spirits  be  ! 


mf  4  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 
Exalt  Thy  precious  Name; 
And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 
fb  Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord, 

And  give  refreshing  showers  ; 
The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own. 
The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 

A.  Midlane 
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Re  -  vive     Thy    work,     O      Lord,      Thy     migh   -   ty       arm    make  bare; 


1?: 


Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the    dead,    And  make  Thy  peo-ple  hear.    A -men. 
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Call  them  in!  tlie  poor,  the  wretched,  Siii-staiiied  wanderers  from    the     fold; 
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Peace  and  par- don  f  ree  -  ly        of-fer!  Can    you  weigh  their  worth  with   gold? 
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Call   them     in!     the  weak,  the   wea-ry,     La -den  with  the  doom     of      sin; 
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Bid  them  come  and  rest  in     Je  -  sus!   He 
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is    wait- ing:  call  them    in!       Amk\. 
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Call  them  in!  the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 

Hid  the  stranger  to  the  feast! 
Call  them  inl  the  rich,  the  noble, 

From  the  highest  to  the  least. 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  tlieni, 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen; 
Kobe,  and  ring,  and  kiss  of  panlon, 

Wait  tlie  lost  ones;  call  them  in! 


w/3 


cr 
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Call  them  in!  {p)  the  broken-hearted. 
Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  sliame: 

Speak  love's  message  low  and  tender! 
"Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 

See  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us 
Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin; 

Call  them  in!  the  lost  and  lonely: 

Christ  is  coming;  call  them  in! 
A.  Ship  ton 
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Call  them  in!    the    poor,  the  wretched,     Sin-stained  wand'rers  from  the    fold; 
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Peace  and  par  -  don      free  -  ly      of  -  fer! 
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Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold? 


V=zt 


i 


r^ 


^=^ 


1?: 


i=Fi^=^ 


:1^=q: 


r    Kl 


:^— ^-        ^      I 


-1 -^ — I 0i — ^-^--^^ 


^5- 


^ — ^ 


^^1 


Call  them   in!     the  weak, the 
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wea  -  ry, 
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La-den  with   the   doom    of     sin; 
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Bid    them  come  and   rest     in     Je 
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He     is    wait-ing;     call   them      in!       Amen. 
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mf  2  Call  them  in!  the  Jew,  the  Gentile; 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast! 
Call  them  in!  the  rich,  the  noble. 

From  the  highest  to  the  least. 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them. 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen; 
Robe,  and  ring,  and  kiss  of  pardon, 

Wait  the  lost  ones:  call  them  in! 


mf  3  Call  them  in!  (/)  the  broken-hearted, 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame; 

Speak  love's  message  low  and  tender! 

cr         'T  was  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 

p     See  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us 

cr        Soon  the  day -dawn  will  begin; 

/     Call  them  in!  the  lost  and  lonely: 

Christ  is  coming:  call  them  in! 
A .  Shipton 
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Onward 
//.  G.   Trrmhalh 


Onward. ("hristiaii!  tlio'    the     rt'-j^'ioii    WIht.'  ilmu   art     Im-     drear  and  lone- 
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Gcd  luvs  set     a    giiard-ian  le  -  gion  Ve- ly  near  thee;  press  thou  on!        A-men, 
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/>  2  Listen,  Christian!  (rr)  their  hosanna 
Kolleth  o'er  thee:  "God  is  love:" 
;///  Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
"Upward  ever;  heaven's  above." 

y>3By  tlie  thorn-road,  and  none  other, 

Is  the  moimt  of  vision  won; 
cr    Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother! 
Jesus  trod  it;  press  thou  on! 


t 

1/1/4:  Be  tliis  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 
For  tliy  life  of  pain  and  peace. 
While  it  needs  thee;  O  no  longer 
Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release! 

w/5  Pray  thou.  Christian,  daily  rather, 
Tliat  thou  be  a  faithful  son; 
By  the  prayer  of  Jesus,  "Father, 
Not  my  w  ill,  but  Thine,  be  done." 

S.  Johnson 
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St.  Oswald 
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Onward,  Christian!  tho'    the     re -gion  AVheretliou  art    be  drear  and    lone; 
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God  has     set     a  guard-ian    le-gion       Ve  -  ry  near  tiiee;  press  thou  on!        Amen. 
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*^  St.  Sylvester 
^     J.  B.  Dykes 


In  slozv  time 
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Days  and  moments  quick-ly     fly 

inf 


ing     Speed  us  on-ward   to  the    dead: 
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O   how  soon  shall  we     be    ly 
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ing  Each  with- in     his    nar-row    bed! 
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?;2/  2  Jesus,  merciful  Redeemer, 

Rouse  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice; 
cr     Wake,  O  wake  each  idle  dreamer 
Now  to  make  the  eternal  choice! 

p  3  Mark  we  whither  we  are  wending; 

Ponder  how  we  soon  must  go 
cr     To  inherit  bliss  unending 
p         Or  eternity  of  woe  * 

/  4  As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting; 
As  a  vapor  so  it  flies  : 


*  After  jd  and  6th  verses. 


For  the  bygone  years  retreating. 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise; 

7iif  5  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 
Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin; 
Stay  not  in  our  work  nor  slumber 
Till  Thy  holy  rest  we  win. 

f  6  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 
We  with  all  the  dead  shall  stand; 

cr     Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 

Place  us  then  on  Thy  right  hand.* 
E.  Caswall 
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Life  pass-eth  soon;  Death  draweth  near:    Keep  us,  good  Lord,  Till  Thou  ap-pear; 
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With  Thee  to  live, With  Thee  to  die,  With  Thee  to  reign  thro'  e  -  ter 
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ni-ty!       A-men. 
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Alt,  Saints 
J .  Stainer 


My  hope   is  built  on  noth-ing  loss   'J'han  Je  -  sus' blood  and  right-eous-ness;. 
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I    dure  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-  ly  lean    on    Je  -  sus'  Name. 
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On  Christ,  the  sol  -id    rock    I    stand;    All  oth  -  er  groDnd  is    shift- ing  sandi     Amex. 
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^  2  When  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  face, 
cr      I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 
mf     On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
Ail  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

mf  3  His  word,  His  covenant,  His  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  'whelming  flood; 
p      When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
cr     He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay.  , 

mf     On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

p  4  When  He  shall  come,  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  Him  be  fomid! 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

cr     On  Christ,  tlie  solid  rock,  I  stand, 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand, 
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My  hope   is  built  on  noth-ing  le.s.s   Than  Je-  sus'  blood    and  rigIit-eou.s  -  ness- 
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dare    not  trust  the    sweet- est  frame,  But  whol  -  ly  lean  on    Je-sus'Name. 
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On  Christ,  the  sol -id  rock,  I  stand;    All  oth-er ground  is  shif t-ing  sand.  Amen. 
P  cr   I  \diin_ 
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^  2  When  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  face, 
cr     I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 
mf     On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

mf  3  His  word.  His  covenant,  His  blood, 
Support  me  in  the  'whelming  flood; 
p     When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
cr     He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
mf     On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

^  4  When  He  shall  come,  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found! 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

cr     On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand. 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 
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a       St  ran  -  gor       Iuti-,     Ilfav'n         is        my        home; 
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ger      and     sor  -  row   stand     Hound      me      on       ev  -  'ry     hand, 
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Heav'n      is      my     Fa  -  ther  -  land,        Ilfav'n     is      my    home. 
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/  2  What  thou^li  the  tempest  rage 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
)nf      Short  is  my  pilgrimage. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
cr     And  time's  wild  wintry  blast 

Soon  will  be  over-past; 
/     I  shall  reach  home  at  last. 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


;///  3  Therefore,  I  murmur  not. 

Heaven  is  my  home; 

Whate'er  my  earthly  lot. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

cr     And  I  shall  surely  stand 

There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand; 

f     Heaven  is  my  Fatherland, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

T.  R.  Taylor 
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My      God, 
vif 


^ 


I     thank   Thee,  Who  hast  made       The    earth    so     bright; 
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So      full 
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splen  -  dour    and        of      joy, 


Beau  -  ty    and    light; 
-#-      -•-     -#- 


-<^- 


JZ- 


-^-^ 


-t—^ 


fci 


Jl2- 


-•^' 


-^- 


-iC- 


>g     »- 


-©>- 


i 


i^: 


^ 


-^- 


;1: 


fcz^: 


^ 


-(S- 


t^ 


r^—^^— 


-TZ)—- 


-<s- 


-<5i- 


-^ 


-^S- 


31, 


^'^<^- 


So     ma  -  ny  glo-rious  things     are      here,     No  -  ble     and    right.    A- men. 
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7nf  2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 

Joy  to  abound; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round. 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 


/ 

7?lf 


77if  3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain; 
p      That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours; 

That  thorns  remain; 
77if     So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide,  77if 

And  not  our  chain. 

p  4  rorThouWhoknowest,Lord, how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings,  p 

Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 


Yet  all  with  wings; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high. 
Diviner  things. 

5  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast 

The  best  in  store;  [kept 

We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much, 

To  long  for  more; 
A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 

Not  known  before. 

6  I  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls. 

Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast. 

A.  A,  Procter 
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Mv     God,     I      ihank    Thee,    Who   hast  made       The     earth       so       bright; 
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So    ma  -  ny      glo-  rious  things   are    here,     No  -   ble        and    right.      A-mex. 
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m/  2  I  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 
Joy  to  abound; 
So  many  gentle  thoughts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round. 
That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  eartli 
Some  love  is  found. 


mf  3  I  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain; 
p      That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hours; 

That  thorns  remain; 
mf     So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide,  ////  0 

And  not  our  chain. 

/  4  Kor  Thou  Who  k no we.st,Lonl. how  soon 

( >ur  weak  heart  clings,  /> 

Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 


Yet  all  with  wings; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 
Diviner  things. 

I  Ihank  Thee,  I^ord,  tliat  Thou  hast 
The  best  in  store;  [kept 

We  liave  enough,  yet  not  too  nuioli, 
To  long  for  more; 

A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 
Not  known  before. 

I  thank  Thee,  Lonl,  that  Iiere  our  souls. 

Though  amply  blest. 
Can  never  find,  although  they  seek, 

A  i)erfect  rest; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast. 

A.  A.  Procter 
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Je-sus,  Thy  bound-less  love    to     me    No   tho't  can  reach,  no    tongue  de-clare; 
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Oh,  knit  my  thank-f  ul     heart   to  Thee,  And  reign  with  -  out    a      ri  -  val    there! 
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Thine  whol-ly.  Thine    a -lone,  I    am;   Be  Thou  a  -lone  my  constant  flame.  A-men. 


5=^ — ^ — •- 


;/2/"  2  O  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  Thy  i)ure  love 
alone! 
cr     O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 
^ly  V^Yi  iiiy  treasure,  and  my 
crown! 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart 

remove; 
May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be 
love ! 

vif  3  0  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray! 
All  pain  before  thy  presence 
flies; 
p     Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 
cr         Where'er  thy  healing  beams  a- 
f     O  Jesus,  nothing  may  1  see,    (rise. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee! 


nif  4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my 

way!  [hath  wrought ! 

What  wondrous  things  Thy  love 
Still  lead  me    lest  I  go  astray; 
Direct  my  word,  hi  spire  my 
thought; 
p     And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is 
near. 

mf  5  In  suffering,  (cr)  be  Thy  love  my  peace; 
p         In  weakness,  i^cr)  be  Thy  love 

my  power, 
p     And  when  the  stoims  of  life  shall  cease: 
Jesus,  in  that  dark,  final  hour 
Of  death,  be  Thou  my  Guide  and 
Friend, 
cr     That  I  may  love  Thee  without  end. 

p.  Gerhardt:  Tr.J,  Wesley. 
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Je  -  SQS,  Thy  boundless  love     to    me         No     thought  can  reach,   no    tongue  de  -  olare; 
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O      knit  my  thank -fill  heart   to  Thee,  And    reign  with-out    a    ri-valtherel 
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Thine     whol-ly,  Thine    a- lone,  I     am  ;      Be    Thou  a  -lone  my  con-stant  flamei    A-mex. 
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in/  2  O  jp-ant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 
May  dwell,  but  Tliy  pure  love 
alone  I 
cr     O  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 
My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my 
crown! 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart 

remove; 
May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be 
love! 

//{/ 3  O  love,  how  cheerlni;  is  thy  ray! 
All  pain  before  tiiy  presence 
flies; 
p     Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 
cr  Where'ei-  thy  healing  beams  a- 

f     ()  Jesus,  nothing  may  1  see,    (rise. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee! 


w/ 4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my 

way!  [hath  wrought ! 

"What  wondrous  things  Thy  love 
Still  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray; 
Direct  my  word,  uj spire  my 
thouiiht; 
p     And  if  I  fall,  soon  m.ay  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is 
near. 

?n/  5  In  suffering.  '  cr)  be  Thy  love  my  peace, 
p         In  weakness,  (cr)  be  Thy  love 

my  i)ower: 
/>      And  when  the  stonns  of  life  shall  cease, 
Jesus,  in  thar  dark,  final  hour 
Of  death,  be  Tiiou  ni}'  (iuide  and 
Friend, 
cr     That  I  may  love  Thee  without  end. 
P.  Cerhardl:  Tk  /,  IVesUy. 
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AlJ>ERRGATE 
G.  P.  Merrick 
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"My    times   are      in     Thy   hand:"     My     God,     I 
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wish     them   there; 
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ie,  my  friends, my  soul,  I   leave    En-  tire  -  ly      to    Th 
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My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul 


^_^- 


Thy  care.       A-men. 
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;w/"  2  "My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 
Whatever  they  may  be; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

w/"3  "My  times  are  in  Thy  hand:" 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear? 


My  Father's  hand  wilt  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 

mf  4i  "My  times  are  in  Tliy  hand," 
;p        Jesus,  the  Crucified! 

The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

PP'.  F.  Lloyd 
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Abends 
H.  S.  Oakeley 
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0  Love    di  -  vine,  that  stooped  to     share     Our  sharp-  est  pang,  onr     bit  -  t'rest  tear  I 


On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-born  care;      We  smile  at    pain  while  Thon  art  near.      A -men. 
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f  2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread.  The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  leaf, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year,  Shall  softly  tell  us.  Thou  art  near. 

cr   Nopath  we  shun  no  darkness  dread,  [near.  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^  our  burdening  woe, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering.  Thou  art     J        ^  ^^^.^  ^j^.^^^  ^^^  ^^.^^  ^^^^, 

;p  3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief,      f    Content  to  suffer  (<:r)  while  we  know. 
And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear.  Living  and  dying  (/)  Thou  art  near. 

O.  W.  Holmes 
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11.  11.  11.  11. 
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Though  faint,  yet  pur- su  -  ing,  we    go        on  our      way 
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Lead-er,  II is  Word  is      our        stay;    Tho'    suf-f 'ring,  and     sor-row.and 
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tri  -  al  be  near,      The    Lord    is    our    fief-nge,  and  whom  can    we    fear?       A  -   mkn. 
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^    w/  2  lie  niisetii  tlie  fjillen,  He  cheereth  tlie  faint; 

Tlie  weak  and  oppressed,  lie  will  hear  their  comphiiut; 
f     The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road, 
But  how  can  we  falter?  (/)  Our  help  is  in  God! 

p  3  And  to  Ills  green  pa.stures  our  footsteps  He  leads; 
His  flock  in  the  desert,  how  kindly  He  feeds! 
The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears. 
And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  the  snares. 

f  4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  (rr)  our  Go<l  is  our  light; 

p     Though  storms  rage  around  us,  {cr^  our  God  is  our  might; 

mf     So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onwai-d  we  come; 

mf     Tlie  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  ht-asen  is  our  liome! 

J.  N.  Darby 
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Robinson 


Though      faint,     yet    pur 


su 


ing,     we    go 


on      our    way; 


uge,    and    whom     can     we    fear?      A-imex, 


wmm 
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mf  2  He  raiseth  the  fallen,  He  cheereth  the  faint; 

The  weak  and  oppressed.  He  will  hear  their  complaint; 
f     The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the  road, 
cr     But  how  can  we  falter?  (/)  Our  help  is  in  God! 

/  3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps  He  leads; 
His  flock  in  the  desert,  how  kindly  He  feeds! 
The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears. 
And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from  the  snares. 

t  4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  {cr)  our  God  is  our  light; 
p     Though  storms  rage  around  us,  {cr)  our  God  is  our  might'; 
mf     So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we  come; 
/     The  Lord  is  our  Leader,  and  heaven  is  our  home! 

J.  N.  Darby 
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Visio  Domini 
/.  B.  Dykes 
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We  would   see   Je  -  sns;   for   the    shad  -  ows   length  -  en  A  -  cross    the 
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lit  -  tie   landscape  of    our   life;  We  would  see     Je  -  sus,    our  weak  faith  to 
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Strength-  en    For   the  iast  wea 


ri  -  ness,  the 


Strife.     A  -  men. 
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/  2  We  would  see  Jesus,  the  great  rock  foundafion 
Whereon  our  feet  were  set  by  sovereign  grace; 
Nor  life  nor  death,  with  all  their  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  see  His  face. 

mf  3  We  would  see  Jesus:  other  lights  are  paling, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 
p     The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing: 
cr        We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 

p  4  We  would  see  JesiLs;  yet  che  spirit  lingei-s 

Round  the  dear  objects  it  has  loved  so  long. 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp  its  lingers; 
cr        Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less  strong. 

p  6  We  would  see  Jesus:  sense  is  all  too  binding. 
And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far  away; 
cr     We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  reminding 
p         What  Thou  hast  suffered,  our  great  debt  to  pay. 

f  G  We  would  see  Jesus:  this  is  all  we  *re  needing; 

Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with  the  sights 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading; 
ff         Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night. 

A.  B.  Warner 
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DOMINUS  MlSERICORDI^ 

J.  Stainer 
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Thou kiiowest,Lo rd,the  wea  -ri-ness  and   sor-row      Of    the  sad  heart  that 
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comes  to  Thee  for     rest;  Cares    of     to-day,    and  bur-densof     to-   mor-row, 
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Bless-ings  im  -plored,  and  sins    to     be    con-  f est;        We  come   be  -  fore  Thee 
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at  Thy  gracious  word,  And  lay  them  at  Thy    feet:  Thou  knowest.  Lord.   Amen. 
dim  _      _      .       -^-P 
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m^  2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past;  how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wand'rer  strayed; 
How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 
He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid; 
f     And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain 
cr     And  brought  back  life,  and  hope,  and  strength  again. 

7nf  3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present;  each  temptation, 
Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 
All  to  each  one  assigned,  of  tribulation. 
Or  to  beloved  ones,  than  self  more  dear; 
f     All  pensive  mem'ries,  as  we  journey  on. 

Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voices  gone. 

i?if  4  Thou  knowest  all  the  future;  gleams  of  gladness 
By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sadness, 
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pp         And  tlie  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  la«t, 
cr     (^  what  cniild  hope  and  coiifidcnfo  afford 

To  tread  that  path,  but  this?  Thou  kiiowost,  Lord. 

vif  o  Thou  knowest,  not  alono  as  God,  all-knowing; 

As  Man,  our  inorlal  weakness  Thou  hiist  proved; 
On  eartli,  with  purest  sympathies  o'ertlowiu!?, 
p         O  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  TIjou  liast  loved; 
cr     And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

mf  Q>  Therefoj-e  wo  come,  Thy  gentle  call  obeying, 
And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet; 
On  everlasting  strength  our  weakness  staying, 
Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  complete: 
cr     Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy  throne, 
/        And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 

J.  Borthwick 

L.  M. 
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Withtear-ful  eyes     I     look    a-round;  Life  seems  a    dark  and   stormy  sea; 
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Yet,  'mid    the  gloom,  I 
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hear    a  sound,  A    heavenly   whisper,  "Coms  to  Me."     A-mkn. 
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rnf  2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee: 
0  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprcst. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "Come  to  Me!" 

mf  3  "Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die! 
p         Earth  is  no  resting  place  for  thee; 
cr    To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion;  Come  to  Me." 

mfi^  O  voice  of  mercy!  voice  of  love! 
/         In  conflict,  grief,  and  agony, 
cr     Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above: 
p        And  gently  whisper,  "Come  to  Me." 

G.  Elliott 
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Heslington 
F.  Peel 


Thy  way,  not  mine,  0      Lord,        How  -  ev  -  er      dark   it    be:  Lead 

Smootli  let     it    be    or       rougli,        It       will  be       still  the  best;        Wind- 
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by  Thine  own     hand, 
or  straight,  it      leads 


Choose  out       the  path    for    me. 
Right   on  -  ward  to      Thy  rest. 
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A-MEN. 


p  2\  dare  not  choose  my  lot; 
I  would  not,  if  I  might; 
mf    Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God; 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  ni}^  cup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Tliee  may  seem; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill, 


mf  2i  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friends, 
My  sickness  or  my  health; 
p     Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me. 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
mf     Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

In  things  or  great  or  small; 
cr     Be  Thou  my  Guide,my  Strength 
/         My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 


//.  Bonar 
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Blesskd  Home 
y.  Stainer 
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Smooth    let       it       be,     or      rough,  It 
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will      be      still     the      best; 
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Wind-ing    orstraiglit, it    leads     Rigl.t  on  -  wanl    to     Tl,yr.st.      A-mkn. 
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/  2  I  dare  not  choose  may  lot; 
I  would  not,  if  1  might; 
nif     ("hoose  Thou  for  me,  my  God: 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  ray  cup,  and  it 
With  joy  or  .sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  my  seem; 
Choo.se  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 


vif  3  Chooi5e  Thou  for  me  ray  friends, 
My  sickne.s.s  «>r  my  health; 
f     Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me. 
My  poverty  or  wealth. 
inf     Not  mino.  not  mine  the  choice, 
In  things  or  great  or  small; 
cr     Be  Thou  my  Guide,  my  Strength, 
f         My  Wisdom,  and  my  All. 

//.  Bonar 
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do     not     ask, 
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O    Lord,  that   life    may    be 
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I      do    not  ask    that  Thou  wouldst  take  from  me  Aught   of       its  load.     Amen. 


-p~'   ^g ^ 


w/  2  I  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always  vif  4  I  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  Thou  should.st 
Beneath  my  feet;  [spring  Full  radiance  here;  [shed 

I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting     p     Give  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Of  things  too  sweet.  Without  a  fear. 

mf  3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I  nip  5  I  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand, 
Lead  me  aright,  [plead:  j\[y  way  to  see; 

Though    strength    should   falter   and     cr     Better  in  darkness  just   to  feel  Tliy 
though  heart  should  bleed,  hand. 

Through  peace  to  light.  And  follow  Thee. 
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cr 


Tnf  6  Joy  is  like  restless  day;  but  peace  divine 
p  Like  quiet  night. 

cr     Lead  me,  0  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

A.  A.  Procter 
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O    Lord,  that  life  may     be    A    pleasant     road; 
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not    ask     that     Thou  wouldst  take  from    me      Aught  of  its  load. 
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Amen. 
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Rk.stonation 
C.  E.  Kettle 
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My     Je  -  sas,    as   Tboa    wiltl 
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0    may  Thy  will  be     mine!     In  -  to  Thy  hand   of 
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dnct  me   asThiueown,    And  help  me  still  to      say,      My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done!       A- men. 
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w/  2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear, 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 
Grow  dim  or  disappear; 
p     Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 
And  sorrowed  oft  alone, 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee: 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done! 


mf  3  My  Jesus,  as  Tliou  wilt! 

cr         All  shall  be  well  for  me; 

Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee: 

Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on, 

And  sing  hi  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  donol 

B.  Schmolck:  Tr/-  Borthwick 
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St.  Giles 
y.  Stainer 
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by    Thy  Pas  -sion, 


To  Thee 
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Who  in    mer-cy 
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smit  -  est, 
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Have   mer 


cy, 


Lord,  and   spare. 


MKX, 


iEE 


rr  2  0  wash  me  in  the  fountain 

That  floweth  from  Thy  side! 
O  clothe  me  in  tlie  raiment 
Tliy  blood  hath  purified! 

I'lf  3  O  hold  Tliou  up  my  goings, 

And  lead  from  strength  to  strength, 
cr     That  unto  Thee  in  Sion 

I  may  appear  at  length! 

/7//"4  O  hearken  to  my  knocking. 
And  open  wide  the  door, 
That  I  may  enter  freely 

And  never  leave  Thee  more! 
/)  5  0  bring  me,  loving  Jesus, 

'Jo  that  most  blessed  place. 
Where  angels  and  archangels 
Look  ever  on  Thy  face; 
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cr  6  Where  gladsome  Alleluias 
f         Unceashigly  resound; 

Where  martyrs,  now  triumphant, 
Walk  robed  in  white  and  crowned! 

Dif  7  O  make  my  spirit  worthy 

To  join  that  ransomed  throng! 
O  teach  my  lips  to  utter 
cr-         That  everlasting  song! 

/  8  0  give  that  last,  best  blessing, 
That  even  saints  can  kno;sv, 

cr     To  follow  in  Thy  footsteps 
Wherever  Thou  dost  go! 

inf  9  Not  wisdom,  might  or  glory, 
I  ask  to  win  above; 
cr     I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  only, 
O  Thou  eternal  love! 
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you  Hehathsaid?     You    who    un-to      Jo-  sua  for      ref- ugo  have    fled.        A  -    micn. 
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;///■  2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thoe;  O  be  not  dismayed! 
I,  I  am  thy  (Jod,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
I'll  strciiijthcn  tluM%  help  thee,  and  canse  thee  to  stand, 
Tplield  by  My  rigliteous,  onniipotcnt  liand. 

^  3  When  throui^h  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 

The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  ovei"flow; 
cr     For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 

And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 
p  4  When  throufrh  firry  trials  thy  i)athway  shall  lie, 
cr     My  sxrace,  all-surticient,  shall  hv.  thy  snpi)ly; 
The  tlame  shall  not  hurt  thee:  I  only  desijjn 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  'I'hy  goUl  to  reline. 
7/t/  o  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  for  repose, 
cr     I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  Ilis  foes; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavour  to  shake, 
//■     I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake. 
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How    firm    a  foun  -  da  -  tion,  ye    saints  of    the    Lord,      Is      laid    for  your 
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faith  in  His  ex -eel-lent  word!  What  more  can  He    say  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
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Come,     ye      dis  -  con    -    so -late,       wher  -  e'er     ye        Ian-    guish; 
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Here     bring  your    wound  -  ed     hearts,   here 
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/  2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
f     Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
cr         ''Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot  cure." 

7nf  3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  fi-om  above; 

cr     Come  to  the  feast  of  love;  come,  ever  knowing 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  remove. 

T.  Moore 
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8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  ^C^^'^JS;"' 


When,  streaming  from  the     Eastern    skies,    The    morn-ing    light    sa  •   lates  mine  eyes, 
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0    Snn      of      Right-eons -ness      di  -  vine,      On     me       with  beams  of      mer-cy     shine; 
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Chase  the  dark  clonds  of     gnilt  a  -  way,    And  tnrn  my  dark- ness     in  -  to   day.      A-mkn. 
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////  2  As  every  day,  Thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
()  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  Thou  my  Counselor  and  Friend 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine. 
And  br  Thy  great  example  mine. 


/  3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  laboui-s  close. 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
Witli  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest, 
(luard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest; 

cr     And  as  each  morning's  sun  shall  rise, 
()  lea<l  m<'  onward  to  the  ski»'sl 


/>4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 

My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labours  done, 
cr    Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed, 

To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed; 
cr     Then  fmm  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise. 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sini;  'I'hy  praise. 
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Forth  in  Thy  Name,  0     Lord.  I      go,       My    dai  -  ly      la-bour  to    pur -sue; 
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Thee,    on  -  ly  Thee,  re  --solved  to    know,     In     all     I  think,  or        speak,  or    do.       A-men. 
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wy2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned  mf\  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

O  let  me  cheerfully  fulfil ;  And  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 

In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find,     cr    And  still  to  things  eternal  look. 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  will.  And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  Day. 

/  3  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand,       mfh  Fain  would  I  still  for  Thee  employ 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see;  Whate'erThy  bounteous  grace  hath  given. 

And  labour  on  at  Thy  command,  Would  run  my  course  with  even  joy. 

And  offer  all  my  works  to  Thee.  And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

C.  Wesley 
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Forth    in   Thy  Name,  0    Lord,    I      go.      My    dai  -  ly      la  -  bor     to    pur -sue; 


/ 


:tfca-t 


%^ 


-19- 


-^- 


-I -» »- 

-I 1— 


J 


-^ 


-tS-- 


^=¥ 


-f9- 


I 


J3^ 


_(iZ_-^' 


^==?l=;d: 


-4 — li' 


:^: 


^ 


-f5^' 


-^T 


-^--i 


Thee,  on-ly   Thee,  re-solved  to  know.  In     all     I  think,  or  speak,  or  do.     A-men. 
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My    Fa- ther,    for      an-  oth  -  er     night       Of     qui  -  et   sleep     and  rest, 
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For    all      the  joy   of    morn-ing    light,      Thy     ho-    ly    Name  be  blest.  A- men. 
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;///  2  Now  with  the  new-born  day  I  give 
Myself  anew  to  Thee, 
That  as  Thou  wiliest  I  may  live. 
And  what  Thou  wiliest  be. 
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mf  3  Whate'er  I  do,  things  great  or  small. 
Whate'er  I  speak  or  frame, 
Thy  glory  may  I  .seek  in  all, 
/         Do  all  in  Jesus'  Name. 


(vSECONDTUNE) 


mf  4  My  Father,  for  His  sake,  I  pray 
Thy  child  accept  and  bless; 
And  lead  me  by  Thy  grace  to-day 
In  paths  of  righteousness. 
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My    Fa  -  ther,    for     an  -   oth    -  er    night    Of    qui  -   et     sleep  and   rest, 
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For  all     the    joy     of    morn-ing  light,  Thy      h 


be     blest.      A-mkv. 
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Sav  -iour,  when  night  in  -  volves  the    skies,     My    soul,  a  -  dor  -  ing,    turns    to     Thee; 
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Thee,  self  a  -  based    in    mor  -  tal  guise,    And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death    for        mci     A.aien. 
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Tw/  2  On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell,   mf  3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 
When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn,  To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs; 

Thee,  Victor  of  the  grave  and  hell,       cr     Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  morn.  Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

p  4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 
To  death  and  Thee  my  tho'ts  I  give; 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel, 
To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  live. 

T.  Gisborne 


(second  TUNK  ) 


L.  M. 


RlVAULX 
J.  B.  Dykes 


tT=\=t 


-I- 


d=j=^: 


^t^ 


-d — d- 


-3*: 


f-#-t^— =* 


S     S     ^ 


--(Si 


-25^- 


sr 


Sav-iour, when  night  in  -  volves  the  skies.      My  soul,    a    -    dor -ing,  turns    to    Thee;  Thee, 
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Tar- ry  witb  lue,     O     my    Sav  -   iour!      For   the  clay    is    pass- ing     by; 
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See!  the  shades  of   even-ing  gath-er,        And  the  night  is  drawing  uigli.      A-mkn, 
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f  2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 
Paler  now  the  glowing  west. 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest? 

p  3  Lonely  seems  the  vale  of  shadow; 

Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear; 
cr     Give  me  faith  for  clearer  vision, 

Speak  Thou,  Lord,  in  words  of  cheer. 

7nf  4  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me, 
Calming  all  these  wild  alarms; 
Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness, 
Feel  the  everlasting  arms. 

p  5  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 
Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darkness; 
While  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 

w/6  Tarry  with  nie,  ()  my  Saviour 

Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breast 
cr     Till  the  morning:  then  awake  me! 
Morning  of  eternal  ivst. 

C.  L.  Smith 
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In  •  spir -er     and  hear  -  er      of    prayer,  Thou  Shepherd    and     G-uardian      of   Thine, 
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My     all   to  Thy   cov-e-nant  care,     I,      sleep-ing  or     wak-ing,  re-sign.       A -men. 
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W2/2  If  Thou  art  my  Shield  and  my  Sun, 
The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me; 
And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on, 
p         They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 


mf  2i  A  sovereign  Protector  I  have, 
Unseen,  yet  for  ever  at  hand; 
Unchangeably  faithful  to  save. 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 


mf  ^  His  smiles  and  His  comforts  abound, 

His  grace,  as  the  dew,  shall  descend; 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  soul  He  delights  to  defend. 

A.  M.  Toplady 
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tune      my     tongue,  And  fill      my  heart  with  live    -    ly      praise.        A  -  mk\. 
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;;//"2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass,  /  4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

And  every  onward  rolling  hour,  Of  Clirist  my  Lord;  His  Name  alone 

Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace,  I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  (Jod, 

And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power,     ci-        And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 
/  3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart,  itifh  With  hope  in  Him  mine  eyelids  close; 


Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love. 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 

'^SECOND  TUNE  i 
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With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  rej)ose. 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  Name. 
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Great  God,  to  Thee    my     eve-ning  song,      With  hnm  -  ble    grat  -  i  -  tnde    I       raises 
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0      let   Thy  mer  -  cy    tune  my  tongue,  And  fill    my  heart  with    live-  ly    praise.     Amen. 
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The    day      is      past    and    gone;   The      eve  -  ning  shades  ap  -   pear: 
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O    may  we    all    re  -  mem-be r  well    The  night  of  death  draws  near.       A-men. 
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^  2  "We  lay  our  garments  by, 
Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  IS  here  possest. 

^  3  Lorcl,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 
Secure  from  all  our  fears  ; 

cr      May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 
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O    may    we    all    re  -  mem-ber  well    The  night  of  death  draws  near.  A 
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Through  tlie    day    Tliy  love     h us  spared  us;  Hear  us    cro    the       Iiour  of     rest: 
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Through  the      si  -  lent  watch- es    guard   us,     Let   no      foe    our     peace  mo- lest; 
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Je  -    sus,  Thou  our  guard-ian     be;    Sweet  it      is      to     trust  in    Tlioe.      A-mex. 
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mp  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangere, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 
In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose; 

And,  when  life's  f^liort  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  last. 

T.  Kelley 
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(  Thro'  the   day  Thy    love    has  spared     us;    Hear  us   ere 
(Thro'  the     si  -  lent   watch- es    guard      as,     Let    no  foe 
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Je  -  su.s,  Thou  our  guardian      be;  Sweet  it     is       to    trust 
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has  spared  us;   Hear  us    ere    the  hour   of       rest: 
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Thro'  the    si  -  lent  watch-es 
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Let  no     foe. 
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our  peace  mo  -  lest; 
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Je  -  SUS,  Thou  our     Guar-dian  be.     Sweet    it      is 
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to   trust  in    Thee.    A- men. 
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w/  Pilgrims  liere  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes; 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers; 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose; 

^  And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 

Rest  with  Thee  in  heaven  at  lastf 

T.  Kelley 
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Hear  our  pray* r,  ()     llt'av'ii-ly     Fa-tln-r,     Kre  we     lay     us    down    to  s1chm»  • 
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Bid  Thine   an-  gels,  pure  and  lio-ly,  Kound  our  bed  tlieir  vig-  ils  keep.     A-mk\ 
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w/  2  Heavy  though  our  sins,  Thy  mercy 
Far  outweighs  them  every  one; 
Down  before  the  Cross  we  cast  them, 
Trusting  iu  T^iy  he^^aloue. 

m/  3  Keep  us  through  this  niglit  of  peril 
Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade; 
Take  us  to  lliy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
"When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 


m/  4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 
By  the  span  of  human  thought; 
None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

fn/i>  5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions, 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  come; 
cr      Guide  and  guard  us  with  Thy  blessing, 
Till  Tlilne  angels  bear  us  home. 

/f.  Ptirr 
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Cross  of  Jesus 
J.  Slainer 
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Hear  our  pray 'r,0  Heav'nly     Fa-ther,     Ere   we     lay   lis    down  to     sleep; 
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BidTliineaii -gels,  pure  and  ho-  ly,  Kound  our  bed  their  vig  -  ils  keep.     Amen. 
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lift    my  eyes,  From  thence  ex-pect-  ing      aid: 


7n/  2  He  will  not  let  thy  foot  be  moved, 
Thy  Guardian  will  not  sleep; 
Behold,  the  God  who  slumbers  not 
Will  favoured  Israel  keep. 

mj>  3  Shelter'd  beneath  th'  Almighty's  wings, 
cr     Thou  shalt  securely  rest, 

7.  7.  7.  7 

-J -T* 


Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  thee 
By  day  or  night  molest. 

mf  4  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 
cr         Thy  God  shall  Thee  defend; 

Conduct  thee  tlirougli  life's  pilgrimage. 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 

and  Brady 


649 


P^-^aa. 


Weber 
From  Von  Weber 


\ 


■^=t 


lEE^i 


11 


«S'- 


Lord,  for    ev 


er 


at     Thy      side 


Let 


it 


my  place  and  por-  tion     be 


^irfefe 


1^ — 


WM 


w 


% 


i 


% 


4=^ 


^: 


^ 


S^^3^ 


^- 


^ 


lint 


-^ 


Strip   me    of   the    robe  of      pride,  Clothe    me    with  hu  -  mil  -  i  -   tv.      A-men, 
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»?/■  2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive. 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed; 
Thou  hast  spoken;  I  believe. 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

i>  3  Humble  as  a  little  child, 

Weaned  from  the  mothers  breast. 
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By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 
On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 

f  4  Israel  now  and  evermore, 

In  tlie  Lord  Jehovah  trust; 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore. 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just. 
J.  Montgomery 
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Je     -    siis,    my  strength,  my     hope,  On      TIicc       1      cast     my     care; 
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"With hum-  ble      con  -  fi  -  dence  look    up.    And  know  Thou hear'st my  prayer. 
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Give   me        on      Thee 
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On  Thee,   Al- might -y       to      ere- ate,     AI  -  might-y     to       re    -new.      A-men. 
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mf  2  Give  me  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim. 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward, 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name; 
A  jealous,  jiLst  concern 

For  Thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  Thy  grace. 


mf  3  I  rest  upon  Thy  Word; 

The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succour  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee: 
But  let  me  still  abide. 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove. 

Till  lliou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love. 

C  IVesUy 


General 


Brastkd 
p.  Weimer 


—  T^r 

Come,  my     soul,      thy      suit    pre- pare;     Je  -  sus    loves   to      an -swer  prayer; 
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He  Him -self  has      bid  thee  pray,  There-fore  will  uot    say  thee,  Nay.    A-men 
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mf  2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King: 

Large  petitions  with  thee  bring; 
Tor  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
Nor  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

mp  3  With  my  burden  I  begin: 

Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

mp  4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 
cr     There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

mp  5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 

Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
cr     As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 


mf  6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do; 
cr     Every  hour  my  strength  renew; 
/     Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith; 
p     Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

J.  Newton 
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Ap  -  inoacli,  my  .siuil,    iln-    im  r  -  cv  -  hc-ul,    Where  Je    -    ^u.^.  uii.^    wcrs  prayei"; 
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There     hum  -  bly     fall      be  -  fore     His  feet,      For  none  can      per  -  ish     there.       A- mk\ 
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mp  2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 
With  this  I  venture  nigh; 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
p         And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

p  3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 
By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

mp  4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place; 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
cr     I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
f        And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died! 

mf  ^  O  wondrous  love!  to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  Cross  and  shame, 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I. 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name. 

J.  Xewton 
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My     God,  I    love  Thee:  not   be -cause 


hope     for  heav'n  there  -  by  ; 
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Nor  yet   be-caiise    if 
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I     love  not         I    must  for    ev  -  er    die. 
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w/2  But,  0  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 
Upon  the  Cross  embrace; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and 
^         And  manifold  disgrace,       [spear, 

mj)  3  And  griefs  and  torments  numberless, 
And  sweat  of  agony, 
;p      E'en  death  itself ;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

m/4  Then  wh)'^,  0  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 
Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  ? 


Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heav'n, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell  ; 


m;p  5  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught; 
Not  seeking  a  reward  : 
But  as  Thyself  hast  loved  me, 
0  ever-loving  Lord  ! 

7T2fQ  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 
And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing  ; 

C7-       Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

F.  Xavier 
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My     God,     I    love  Thee:  not 
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I       hope    for  heav'n  there-by; 
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Nor    yet    be-cause  if     I      love  not        I    must  for    ev  -  er    die. 
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More      love      to      Tlicc,      (J     CMuisLl 
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Hear      Thou      the   prayer      1 
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Tliis        is        my    earn  -  est    plea,        More      love,     O     Christ,      to    Thee! 
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////  2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 
Sought  peace  and  rest: 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek; 

(iive  vvliat  is  best: 
This  all  ujy  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  ()  Christ,  to  Thee! 
More  love  to  Thee! 


f  3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 
Send  grief  and  pain; 
Sweet  are  Thy  nn-sst-ngers, 
Sweet  their  refrain, 
:r     When  they  can  sing  with  nie, 
More  love,  ()  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee. 


p\  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 
Whisper  'J'iiy  ]>raise; 
Tljis  be  the  j)arting  cry 
cr         My  iieart  sliall  raise. 

This  still  its  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee! 
More  love  to  The*-: 

E.  P.  Prentiss 


J7^ 


6SS      (FIRST  TUNE) 


General 


L.  M. 


Inteecessiov 


No  change   of     time  shall    ev  -  er  shock    My  firm    af-fec-  tion,  Lord,  to  Thee; 


For    Thou  hast   al-ways  been  my  rock,    A  for-tress   and  de-fence  to  me.      A-men. 
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(second  tune) 


y  2  Thou  my  Deliverer  art,  my  God; 

My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power: 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad. 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

mf  3  To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer. 

To  Whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe; 
So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  safe  from  eveiy  foe. 

Tate  and  Brady 
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No  change  of    time  shall  ev  -  er  shock     My    firm    af-fec -tion.  Lord,  to  Thee; 
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For  Thou  hast  al-ways  been  my  rock,    A  fur-  tress  and  de- fence  to  me.       A-men. 
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Watch       for     clay,       Chris    -  tiaii,         When        the     iiiglit's    long     -   est; 
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On    -    ward     and      on  -  ward    still,        Be        Thine      en  -  deav    -    our; 
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The     rest?    that      re  -   main  -  eth,        Will     be      for     ev   -  er.         A-men. 
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/2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee; 
llun  the  race.  Christian, 

Heaven  is  before  Thee; 
He  Who  hatli  promised 

Faltereth  never; 
He  Who  hath  loved  so  well, 

Loveth  for  ever. 


p  3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 
Just  as  it  closeth; 
Raise  thy  heart,  Christian, 
Ere  it  repose th; 
cr    Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 
Nothing  shall  sever; 
And,  when  thy  work  is  done, 
Praise  Him  for  ever. 

J.  Stammers 
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When   all    Thy    mer-cies,     O      my   God,      My      ris  -  ing     soul    sur  -  veys, 
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Trans  -  port  -ed    with    the    view,     I'm  lost       In       won-  der,  love,  and    praisoi       A  -men. 
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;;^/  2  0  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare, 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 


And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 


p  5  When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 
7jtf  3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts      cr     My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
My  daily  thanks  employ;  Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 

That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy.        ^/  ^  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise; 
7?if  4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  persuej 


But  0  eternity's  too  short 
To  utter  all  Tliv  praise! 


J.  Addison 
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When    all    Thy    mer  -  cies,  O     my  God,     My     ris  -  ing    soul   sur  -  veys, 
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Trans-port-  ed     with  the   view,  I'm    lost  In    won  -  der,  love,  and    praise 
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C.  M. 


St.  Paul's 
J.  Llatk 


WIk'ii    all    'I'liy    mrr-cies,  ()        my     (iod.    My       lis  -  iiig     hoiil     mm  -  veys. 
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Trans  -  port -ed  with  the  view,  I'm  lost   In        won -der,  love,     and  praise.  A-men. 


I     I 


^5^ 


i^ 


J-J,iJ,t- 


^ 


i 


tr 


jiSL^ 


:3 


-12- 


— ' — (5^ 


wi/"  2  0  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 
The  gratitude  declare. 
That  glows  within  my  ravished  heart? 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there.  /  '^ 

fn/  3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts  cr 
My  daily  thanks  employ  ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy.  ^y  6 

m/A  Through  every  period  of  my  life 
Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue  ; 


(fourth  tune) 


C.  M. 


And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

When  nature  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  Thy  works  no  more. 

My  ever  grateful  heart.  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise  ; 
But  (J  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise  ! 

/.  Addison 
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T.  A.  Arne 
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"When   all    Thy  mer  -  cies,     O       my  God,      My     ris  -  ing      soul   sur  -  veys. 
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Trans-port  -  ed  with   the   view,  I'm  lost      In    won-der,  love,  and  praLse.  Amek. 
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8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8, 
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Thou    hid  -  den      love     of      God,  whose  height,  Whose  depth  un  -  fath  -  omed, 
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I       see    from     far         Thy        beau  -  teous    light, 
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I       sigh      for      Thy       re  -  pose:       My    heart    is     pain'd,    nor 
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At  rest   till 


it      find    rest 


in    Thee. 
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mf2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to 
share  ? 
Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart    from    earth  be 

free, 
When  in  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 


-P^ 


mfZ  0  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may 
live  ! 
My  base  affections  crucify. 

Nor  let  one  favourite  sin  survive; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing     desire,     or     seek,     but 
Thee. 


mf  4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ! 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 
I  am  thy  love,  thy  God,  thy  all ! 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice, 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice  ! 

G.  Tersteegen:  Tr. /.  Wesley 
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J.  Barnby 
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I     see  from    far    Thy     bean  -  teons    light,      In  -  ly        I      sigh  for      Thy      re  -  pose « 
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My  heart  is  pained, nor    can      it     be        At  rest,  till    it    find     rest     in    Thee.      A-mkn. 
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W//2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to 
share  ? 
cr     Ah  !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
Tlie  Lonl  of  eveiy  motion  there. 
/     Then  shall  my  heart    from    earth  be 
free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 


m/3  O  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may 
live  ! 
My  base  affections  crucify. 

Nor  let  one  favourite  sin  survive; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see, 
Nothing     desire,     or     seek,     but 
Thee. 


mf  4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call  I 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 
I  am  thy  love,  tiiy  God,  thy  all  I 
To  feel  Thy  power,  to  hear  Thy  voice. 
To  taste  Thy  love,  be  all  my  choice  ! 

G.  Tersteegen:  Tk.  /.  Wesley 
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8.  8.  8.  8.  8.  8. 


Carey's 
H.  Carey 


The   Lordmy    pas-ture  shall  pre-pare,  And  feed   me   with   a  shepherd's  care; 
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His    pres-ence  shall  my  wants  sup-ply,    And  guard  me    with    a    watch-ful  eye; 
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My  noonday  walks  He  shall  at  -tend,  And  all  my  mid-night  hours  defend.  A -men. 
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p  2  When  in  the  sultrj'-  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 

cr    My  weary,  w^andering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 


PP  3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread, 

cr    My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill. 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still; 
Thy  friendly  crook  vshall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 


J.  Addison 
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O    for      a     clos  -  er     walk  with    God,      A     calm    and   la'avon-ly    frame, 
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A  light  to  shine  up  -  on    the  road    That  leads    me     to    the  Lamb.  A-mex. 
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;;//)  2  Ivoturn,  O  holy  Dove,  return,  w/3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  know. 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest;  [mourn,  Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

cr      I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  cr     Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
^          And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast.  And  worship  only  Thee. 

/;// 4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

\V.  Cowper 


(second  tune) 
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A   light    to  shine  up -on     the  road  That   learls    me        to    the  Lamb.  A-mkn. 
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for        Tliee,    great   King      of  kings, 
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thirsts  to      reach  Thy      sa  -  cred    dwell   -    iiig      place. 
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mf2  Lord,  Thy   sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight. 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day  ; 
;p      And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night. 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

^  3  Why  faint,  my  soul  ?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid  ? 
cr  Thy  God,  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove  ; 

Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  sliall  yet  be  paid  : 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 

R.  Lowth:  Tr.  G.  Gregory 
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Pax  Dbi 

/.  B.  Dykes 


mf'l  Lord,  Thy   sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day  : 

p      And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shatles  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

/  3  Why  faint,  my  soul  ?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid  ? 
cr  Thy  God,  the  Goil  of  mercy  still  shall  prove  ; 

Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid  : 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 

A'.  Lou'th:  Tb.  G.  Gregory 
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w/2  Lord,  Thy   sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sight, 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedious  day ; 

j)      And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of  night, 
To  Thee,  my  God,  I'll  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

jb  3  Why  faint,  my  soul  ?  why  doubt  Jehovah's  aid  ? 
cr  Thy  God,  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall  prove  ; 

Within  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be  paid : 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and  love. 

R.  Lowih:  Tr.  G.  Gregory 
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Cana 

Mozart 


Let     me  witj^  light  and  truth  be       bless'dj    Be    these    my  guides  to    lead    the  way,        // 

s K — E.    ; 1^ I 


I    r  ta  r 


f^^^t 


f=f 


Till  on  Thy  ho  -  ly    lull     I     rest,  And  in    Thy  sa  -  crod  tem-ple  pray.    A-mkn. 
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//?/  2  Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise  p  3  Why  then  cast  down,  my  soul?  and  why 

To  God. Who  is  my  only  joy;  [praise,  S(i  much  (.pprcsscd  with  anxioiLs  care? 

And  well-tuned  harps,  with  sonars  of  cr     Oil  (iod,  tiiy  (Jod,  for  aid  relv 

Shall  all  my  grateful  liours  employ.  Who  will  thy  ruined  state  repair 
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0        ThoD,  fiom   whom     all      good-nesa  flows, 
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I         lift    my     heart    to 
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In    all   my    sorrows,  con.flicts,  woes,  Dear  Lord,  re-mem-ber   me 
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/  2  When  on  my  aehinir,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  lie  heavily, 
cr     Thy  pardon  irrant,  'J'liy  peace  impart: 
p         In  love,  rem<  inber  me. 
/  3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way, 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
mf     O  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day! 
p        For  good,  remember  mc 


f^T 


wm 


/  4  If  worn  with  pain,  disea.se,  and  grief, 
Tills  feeble  frame  should  be, 

cr     Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief: 

/         Hear  and  remember  me. 

/  6  And  O  when  in  the  hour  of  death 
I  own  Thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  la.st  breath, 

ff        Dear  Lord,  remember  me! 

T.  Haweis 


x/ 


664    (FIRST  tune) 
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S.  M. 
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My     spir  -  it,       on    Thy       care,        Blest    Sav-iour,     I        re    -  cline; 
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Thou  wilt    not  leave  me    to    des-  pair,   For  Thou  art  love   di  -  vine.      Amen. 
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/)  2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust,  mf  3  Whate'er  events  betide, 

On  Thee  I  calmly  rest;  Thy  will  they  all  perform: 

cr     I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  just.  Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide. 

And  count  Thy  choice  the  best.  Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

77if  4  Let  good  or  ill  befall, 

It  must  be  good  for  me; 
cr     Secure  in  having  Thee  in  all, 
Of  having  all  in  Thee. 

H.  F.  Lyte 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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My    spir   -  it,      on     Thy    care. 


Blest   Sav  -  iour,     I 


re  -  cline: 
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Thou  wilt  not  leave  me    to     des- pair,     For  Thou  art  love   di-vine.       A-men. 
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C.  M. 


Holy  Trinity 
J.  Barnby 
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To   love  and  serve  Thee   is       my  share,  And  this  Tliy  grace  must  give.      A-mkn. 
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m/2  If  life  be  long,  O  make  me  glad 

The  longer  to  obey; 
;///      If  short,  no  labourer  is  sad 

To  end  his  toilsome  day. 
inp  3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker 

Than  He  A'ent  Lhrough  before;[rooms 
And  he  that  to  God's  kingdom  comes 

Must  enter  by  this  door. 
Dif  \  Come,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 


,11^ 
cr      For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 

What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

;///";')  Then  I  sliall  end  my  sad  complaints 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
J      And  join  witli  the  triumphant  saints 

That  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 
p  G  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small, 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim; 
cr       But  'tis  enough  tliat  Clnist  knows  all. 


Thv  blessed  face  to  see. 


[meet   /  And  I  shall  be  with  Hun. 

R.  Baxter 

Ali>ers«jatk 
G.  P.  Merrick 


My    life     in  Thee,  Thv  life    in     me.     In    Thv  blest  love    I      rest.        A-.mkn. 
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p  2  .lesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenevj-r  death  shall  come; 
To  die  in  'J'lue  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 

Whffher  to  live  or  die. 
I  know  not  which  is  best: 


cr 


cr 


nit 


To  live  in  Thee  is  bli.ss  to  me, 
/  To  die  is  endless  rest. 

vip  4  Living  or  dying,  I^onl, 
cr  I  ask  but  to  l)e  Thine; 

My  life  in  Tliee,  Thy  life  in  me, 
Makes  heaven  for  ever  mine. 

//.  Harbaugh 
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w/ 1  INIy  God,  my  Father,  •while  I  stray 

Tar  from  my  home  in  life's  rough  way,    • 
cr     0  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
/  "Thy  will  be  done!"  w^  5 

f  2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot, 

Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not,  p 

cr      Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
^  "Thy  will  be  done!"  ?;?/6 

p  3  What  though  in  lonely  grief  I  sigh 

For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh,        p 
Submissive  still  would  I  reply. 

"Thy  will  be  done!"  77ip  7 

/  4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign         cr 
What  most  I  prize,  it  ne'er  was  mine; 


I  only  yield  Thee  what  is  Thine; 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

Let  but  my  fainting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
]\Iy  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest; 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
"Thy  will  be  done!" 

Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore," 
"Thy  will  be  done." 

C.  Elliott 


(SECOND  TUNE) 
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My  God,  my   Fa  -  ther,  while  I   stray    Far  from  my  home  in  life's  rough  way. 
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O      teach   me  from  my  heart    to      say,     "Thy     will   be    done!"     A -men. 
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General 

8.  C.  8.  C.  4.  4.  8.  8. 


Ror)iOAf?T 
W.  li.  Gilbert 


Whiit-c'er  my  CJod  or- daiiis  is  rii,'lit;  His  will    is       ev  -  or  just;  Ilow-e'er  lie 
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or-tlors  now  my  cause,    I    will  be    still  aiuUrusl.  lie  is  my  (juil;TlioMarkiny  ruail, 
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He  holds  me   that  I    shall  not    fall, Wherefore  to    Ilim    I  leave    it    all.     A-mi:.\. 
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;;//■  2  Wliate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
He  never  will  deceive; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  lie  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  my  griefs  away, 
And  patiently  I  wait  His  day. 

;///  3  Whate'er  my  Gk)d  ordains  is  right; 
/         Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 

That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
cr         I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink; 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day; 
f/if     Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  heart, 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 


;;//"  4  Wiiate'cr  my  God  ordains  is  right; 
My  liglit,  niy  life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  gtxxl; 
I  trust  Ilim  utterly; 
For  well  I  k-now, 
In  joy  or  woe, 
cr     We  soon  shall  .spc,  as  sunlight  clear, 
How  faitlifnl  w;is  oiir  (iuardiaii  ln-n'. 

mf  5  Whate'er  my  God  onlains  is  right; 
cr         Here  will  I  take  my  stand, 

Thougli  sorrow,  need,  or  death  niak«' 
For  me  a  desert  huid.  [earth 

My  Father's  care  , 

Is  round  me  there, 
He  holds  me  that  I  .shall  not  fall; 
And  .so  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 

S  .  Rodigast:  Tb.    C  Winkworth 
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Litany 
A.  H.  Brown 


f  2  He  that  formed  us  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  us  to  the  tomb; 

C7-     All  our  ways  shaU  ever  be 
Ordered  by  His  wise  decree. 


77if  3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health, 

Blighting  want  and  cheerful  wealth, 
All  our  pleasures,  all  our  pains, 
Come,  and  end,  as  God  ordains. 


7nf  4  May  we  always  own  Thy  hand, 
Still  to  Thee  surrendered  stand, 
Know  that  Thou  art  God  alone, 
We  and  ours  are  all  Thy  own. 

J.  Ryland 


(second  tune) 
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Sov-'reign     Rul  -  er        of      the     skies,     Ev  -   er      gr^^-cious,  ev 
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er     wise. 


vif 


££ 


-^- 


5"= 


:t:=:^: 


-i h- 


T=q: 


-J V 


T=^ 


i 


1=1" 


^ 


'^— 


r-f--^ 


'^ ^- 


All     our    times  are 
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in      Thy  hand,  All     e-  vents  at      Thy  com-mand.  A-mek, 
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Fa  -  ther,wliat-e'er    of 
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bliss    Thy  sov-'roi^n  will    do 
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Ac  -cept-ed    at      Thy 
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throne  of    grace    Let  this    pe-ti   -   tioii  rise:     A-mkn. 
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/  2  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  heart,    7nf  3  Let  tlie  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
From  every  murmur  free;  My  path  of  life  attend: 

cr     The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart,        cr    Thy  presence  thro'  my  journey  shine, 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee.  And  crown  my  journey's  end. 

A.Steele 
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While  Thee  I 
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seek,   pro  -  tect  -  ing  Power! 
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Be  my  vain  wish  -  es     stilled: 
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And  may  this  con  -  se  -  era-  ted  hour   With  bet-  ter  hopes  be   filled.     A-  men. 
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w/  2  Thy  love  the  power  of  tho't  bestowed,  cr 

cr         To  Thee  my  thought,s  would  soar:       f 

Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 

That  mercy  1  adore. 

• 

inp2>  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 
Thy  ruling  hand  I  see; 
cr     J^ach  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

7nf  4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days,         cr 
p        In  every  pain  I  bear, 


inf  5 


w/"G 


My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

When  gladness  wings  my  favour'd  hour. 
Thy  love  my  tlioiights  siiall  fill; 

Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gatliering  storms  shiill  .see; 

My  sit'udf.'ist  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  n-sL  on  Thee. 

//.  M.  Williams 
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General 


C.  M.  D. 
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While  Thee    I     seek,  pro- tect- iiig  Power!    Be   my   vain  wish-es        stilled; 
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And     may    this  con  -  se  -  era  -  ted  hour    With    bet  -    ter    hopes    be     filled 
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2.  Thy  love      the  power    of     thought  bestowed,    To     Thee    my  thoughts  would 


soar! 
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Thy  mer  -  cy  o'er    my    life  hasflowed,  Thatmer-cy      I 


dore. 


Amen. 
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?«/  3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear  ;///  5  When  gladness  wings  my  favor'dhour, 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see;  Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill; 

cr     Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear,       p     Eesign'd  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee.  ^My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  wfll. 

inf  4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days,       inf  6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
p         In  every  pain  I  bear.  The  gathering  storms  shall  see; 

cr     My  heart  sliall  find  delight  m  praise,     cr    My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
p         Or  seek  relief  in  prayer.  That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee. 

H.  M.  JViUiams 
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Blest      be      the      tie       that     biiuls     Our    hearts   in       Je    -    sus' 


love ; 
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The      fel-low-ship     of  Chris-tian minds  Is       like  to  that      a  -   bove.     A  -  men. 
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w/"  2  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  united  prayers  ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one ; 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

/  3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

/  4  When  we  at  death  must  part. 

Not  like  the  world's,  our  pain ; 
cr      But  one  in  Clirist,  and  one  in  heart, 
We  part  to  meet  again. 


mf  6  From  sorrow,  t«»il,  and  pain, 

And  sin,  we  .shall  be  free  ; 

cr      And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 

Throughout  eternity. 

J.  Fawcett 
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Vox  DiLEcn 
/.  B.  Dykes 
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heard  the    voice    of      Je  -  sus    say,    Come  un  -  to     Me   and     rest; 
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Lay   down,  thou  wea  -  ry    one,    lay  down   Thy  head    up-  on    my     breast. 
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I       came    to 
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sus    as 
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Wea  -  ry,  and  worn,  and    sad; 
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found   in  Him    a 


rest- ing  place,  And   He   has  made  me  glad. 
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Amen 
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^21  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

Behold,  I  freely  give 
cr     The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live, 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
C7-         Of  that  life-giving  stream; 

My  thirst  was  quenched  my  soul  re- 
ff        And  now  I  live  in  Him.      [vived, 


_^  3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
I  am  this  dai'k  world's  light; 
cr     Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise. 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 
And  in  that  li£,dit  of  life  I'll  walk 
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dim         Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

ZT.  Bonar 


General 
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C.  M.  D. 


BONAR 
J.  C.  Knox 
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I     heard  the    voice    of     Je  -  ana    say  Oome  nn  -  to     Me    and  resti.     ,     Lay 
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down, thou wea-ry     one,  lay  down  Thy  head  op  -  on      my       breast.    I   came    to   Je  -sua 
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as    I      was,  Wea-ry     and  worn  and  sad;      I    found  in   Him    a       resting  -  place,  And 
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has  made  me    elad 
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Je  -  sua     say,     Be  -   hold 
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I    free  -  ly 
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/  2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 
////"  Behold  I  freely  give 

cr     The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 
p      I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
cr         Of  that  life-giving  stream; 

My  thiret  was  quencliM.  my  soul  reviv'd 


jir 


And  now  I  live  in  Ilim. 


/  3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

mf         I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 

cr      Look  unto  Me.  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 

/>     I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

cr  In  lliin  my  Star,  my  Sun; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

p         Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

H.  Bonar 
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General 
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Flensettrg 
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I     heard  the     voice   of     Je  -  sus  say    Come  un- to    Me    and  rest; 
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Lay    dowu,  thou  wea  -  ry     one,  lay   down   Thy   head     up  -  on      My  breast. 
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came  to     Je-  sus     as      I     was,  Wea  -  ry       and  worn  and     sad; 
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I    found  in   Him    a    rest  -  ing-place,  And  He   has  made  me    glad 
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/  2  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 
;;//         Behold  I  freely  give 
cr     The  living  water;  thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  live. 
p      I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
cr  Of  that  life-giving  stream; 

My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  reviv'd 
ff         And  now  I  live  in  Him.  p 


^31  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

mf         I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 

cr     Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 

I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

H.  Bonar 


cr 


674 


iiE 


'^ 


General 


10.  10. 


Tkctm 
err.  Caldbcck 


V         wf  I  I 


m 


I 


3^ 


f 


f 


6-— r- 


Teace,        per   -   feet    peace,      in        this       dark     world        of        sin? 
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The      blood       of         Jo   -   sus       whis  -  pers     peace     with    -     in.        A-me.v. 
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mf  z  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
P     To  do  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

vif  ■x,  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging  round  ? 
p     On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found  ? 

vif  \  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far  away? 
cr     In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

w/5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  unknown? 
cr     Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

P  6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 
f    Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 


/>  7  It  is  enough  :  earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease, 
cr     And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

E.  H.  Bickersteth 
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For      ev  -  er      with    the    Lord!      A  -  meoi;    so 
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Life  from  the  dead  is     rn    that  word,  And  im  -  mor- tal    -  i  -  ty.  A-men. 
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/  2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 

cr     Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

nif'^  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  forseeing  eye, 
Thy  golden  gates  appear! 

p  4  Ah!  then  my  spirit  faints 
cr         To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
f     The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above! 

p  5  Then,  then  I  feel,  that  He 
Remembered  or  forgot, 
cr     The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not. 

/>  6  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 
cr     By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

/,  Montgomery 


y^ 


7 


(^75      (SECOND  TUNE) 
gt^fi    IT 


General 

S.  M.  I). 


Nkarkr  TJomf 
Arr.  by  A.  S.  Sulltvan 


^ww^^im^^^^^:  i 
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Life   from      the  dead     is      in        that  word,  And    ini  -   in 
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2.   Here  in         the        bod    -  y       pent,         Ab-sent    from     Him         I       roam, 
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Yet  nigh t-ly  pitch  my  mov-ing  tent    A    day's  m«arch  near-er    home.      A- men. 
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;///  3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near. 
At  times,  to  faitli's  foreseeing  eye, 
Tliy  golden  gates  appear! 

p4  Ah!  then  my  spirit  faints 
cr         To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
/     Thf  bright  iiilieritanct-  of  saints, 
Jeru.saleni  ab<jve! 


p  5  Then,  then  I  feel,  that  He 

Keniembered  or  forgot, 
ir     The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me, 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not. 

/6  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain, 

( r     Hy  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 

And  life  eternal  gain. 

J.  Afon/gomff y 
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I  am  nearer-  my  |  home  to-  |  day     Than/]  ever  have  |  been  be-  |  fore;        A-men 
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mf  2  Nea7'er  the  [  great  white  |  throne, 
Near-  \  er  the  |  crystal  |  sea, 
Nearer  my  |  Father's  |  house, 
cr         Where  the  |  "many  |  mansions"  |  be; 

mf  3  Nearer  the  |  bound  of  j  life, 

Where  we  |  lay  our  |  burdens  |  down; 
Nearer  \  leaving  the  |  cross, 

Nearer  \  gain-  |  ing  the  |  crown; 

;p  4  But  lying  \  darkly  be-  |  tween. 

Winding  \  down  j  through  the  |  night, 
Is  the  deep  and  |  unknown  |  stream 

To  be  crossed  \  ere  we  |  reach  the  |  light. 

mf  h  Jesus,  per-  |  feet  my  |  trust, 

Strengthen  the  |  hand  |  of  my  |  faith: 
p    Let  me  feel  Thee  7iear  \  when  I  |  stand 
On  the  edge  \  of  the  |  shore  of  |  death; 

p  6  Feel  Thee  near  \  when  my  |  feet 

Are  slipping  \  o-  \  ver  the  |  brink; 

pp    For  it  may  be  I'm  |  nearer  |  home, 

Nearer  \  now  |  than  I  |  think. 

P.  Cary 
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home     to      -      day    Than    I        ev    -    er    have  been     be 
house,  Where  the  '-ma   -  ny  man-sions' 

cross,     .       .       .       Near-er     gain  -  ing      the 

un  -  known  stream   To    be  crossed  ere    we  reach     the 
near    wlien  I     rtand    On  the    edge      of     the  .shore     of 
near  -  er  home,  Near-er     now     .     .     .      than       I 
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As,  when  the  wea  -  ry     trav-eller  gains  The  height  of  some  com-mand-ing   hill, 
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His  heart  re-vives,  if  o'er  the  plains  He  sees  His  home,  tho' dis-tant  still;     A -men. 
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w/2  Thus,  whei:  the  Christian  pilgrim  views  m/3  The  thought  of  heaven  his  spirit  cheers; 
By  f aitt  his  mansion  in  the  skies,  No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 

The  sight  his  fainting  heart  renews,  Nor  any  future  trial  fears, 

And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize.  So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 

•  mf  4  Jesus,  on  Thee  our  hopes  we  stay, 

cr         To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode  ; 
Assured  Thy  love  will  far  o'erpay 
The  hardest  labours  of  the  road. 

/.  Newton 
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His  heart  re-vives,  if    o'er    the  plains    He     sees  His    home,  tho' dis- tant  still ;     A -men. 
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There    is       a     laiul    of     pure     de-liglil,  Wlieie saints  ini  -  uior  -  tal    reign; 
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Ut- nal  day   ex-chules  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban- ish     pain. 
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/  2  Tliere  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-fading  flowers; 

p     Deatli,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

cr  3  Bright  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 

So  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  zolled  between. 

/  4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  the  narrow  sea: 


(SECOND  TUNE) 


And  linger,  trembling  on  tlie  brink, 
And  fear  to  launcli  away. 

mf  5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Tho.se  gloomy  doubts  that  ri.se. 
And  .see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  faith's  illumined  eyes: 

0  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  land.scai)e  o'er,  (flood, 
Not  J<jrdan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
Should  fright  us  from  the  .shore. 
/.  Watts 
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General 

6.  6.  6.  6.  D. 
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Be  -  yond   this   land     of      woe, 

J     J    J-      -#-       ■#-       -^ 


■p  2  There  is  a  Land  of  peace: 

Good  angels  know  it  ■well; 
C7'     Glad  songs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell; 
mf     Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  Oae, 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

/  3  0  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 

i>     And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side; 


mf     To  give  to  Him  the  praise 
Of  every  triumph  won, 
C7'     And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done! 

mf  4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God! 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
f        Of  daily  toil  and  woe! 
cr    Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaining  love! 
m^f     His  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  welcome  you  above. 

H.  IV.  Baker 
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And     ev  -   er  -  last  -    ing   light 


Its     glo  -   ry    throws    a  -  round.     A -men. 


/2  There  is  a  land  of  peace: 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
cr     Glad  songs  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell; 
inf     Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

/3  C)  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died. 

/     And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hauils.  ami  ft-ct.  ami  side 


;///     To  give  to  Ilim  the  praise 
of  every  triumph  won, 
cr     And  sing  througii  endless  days 

The  gi-eat  things  He  hath  done! 

w/4  I/i(ik  up.  ye  saints  of  God! 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
/         <  >f  daily  t<»il  and  woe  I 
Wait  but  a  little  while 
In  uncomplaining  love! 
tnf      His  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  we  Iconic  you  above. 

H.  ir.  Baker 


679       (THIRD  TUNE) 


General 

6.  6.  6.  6  D. 


Home 
G.  J.  Elvey 


=t 


Where  tri  -  als      iiev  -  er 


±: 


t=t: 


come,      Nor    tears 

Jt .  _- 


of 


■^- 


-&< 


I 


t-. 


sor 


-ft 


^^J 


row      flow; 


Where  faith    is      I,«t      in      sight,      And      pa  -  tient     hope       is     erown'd 


-iH^— •- 


:|ciiii» 


r — r 


iHg 


J- 


J- 


:£== 


-IS—— 


1 


i^  2  There  is  a  Land  of  peace: 

Good  angels  know  it  well; 
CI'     Glad  songs  that  never  cease' 
Within  its  portals  swell; 
mf     Around  its  glorious  throne 

Ten  thousand  saints  adore 
Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

/3  O  joy  all  joys  beyond. 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died. 

t     And  count  each  sacred  wound 
In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side! 


7nf     To  give  to  Him  the  praise 
Of  every  triumiDh  won, 
C7'     And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  done! 

7nf  4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God! 
Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 
t         Of  daily  toil  and  woe! 
•    cr     Wait  but  a  little  while 

In  uncomplaini]ig  love! 
mf     His  own  most  gracious  smile 
Shall  welcome  you  above. 

H.  W.  Baker 


DoxologifS 


XoTE. — After  the  Long,  Common,  and  SlKirt  Metres,  the  Doxologies  follow  in  nnmeric-al 
t»nl«T;  fiiNt  th«>  siinplo  nuniUM-s,  thon  tli«>  (iouble,  an«l  tluMi  tl»»  niix«>«l.  And  th«»  sequence  is 
always  finni  tho  higher  t^)  tht»  lo\vt*r,  as  U)s,  Hs,  7s;  S.7,  7.r»,  *\St,  vU-. 


L.  M. 
pRAISE  G«xl,  from  Wluun  all  blessiiif^s  How  ! 

Prais«>  Him,  all  crfaturt's  hen»  Ik'IowI 
Praise  Him  alM)ve.  ye  heavenly  host  I 
Pi-aise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost!  Amen, 

L,  M. 
'PO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  GcmI  Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 

He  frh^'T'  ^*^  it  ^^'*^^  *'f  '*'*^' 

Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

L.M.I). 
^rO  Goil  the  Father.  God  the  Son. 

And  (-rod  the  Spirit,  prai.se  be  given. 
The  everlasting  Three  in  One, 

Adored  l>v  all  in  earth  and  heaven; 
As  was  in  circling  ages  pjust. 

Is  now,  and  shall  for  ever  be. 
While  saints  their  crowns  of  glory  cast 
Before  Thy  throne,  blest  Trinity.     Amen. 

CM. 

'pO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  Gotl  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  now, 
And  shall  Ik?  evermore.     Amen. 

C.M.D. 
T^O  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  all-tlivine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One 

Let  saints  and  angels  join : 
Glory  to  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One, 

The  Goii  Whom  we  adore. 
As  was,  antl  is,  and  shall  be  done, 

When  time  shall  be  no  more.     Amen. 

S.M. 
'pO  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 
The  <Jne  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addi^essed.     Amen. 

S.M.D. 
pRAISE,  as  in  ages  past. 
Praise,  as  in  glory  now. 
Praise,  while  eternity  shall  last, 

To  Thee,  1)  G<xl,  we  vow; 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  h<jst 
And  saints  on  earth  adore; 
To  Father,  Son,  an<l  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  glory  evermore.     Amen. 

%  103. 

'X*0  Go<l  the  Father,  and  to  G«Ki  the  Son, 
•*■      To  G«mI  the  Holy  Spirit,  Thive  in  (^ne. 
Be  prai.se  from  all  rui  earth  and  all  in  heaven, 
As  was.  and  is,  and  ever  shall  Ije  givei. 

Amen. 


2  8«. 

A  LL  i)raise  to  the  Father,  the  Son. 

And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest, 
Th*  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One. 

Was,  is,  and  shall  still  beaddres.sed.    Xnun 


<3  8  8  8  8  8  8 

^ro  GchI  the  Father,  God  the  Son,'  '        ' 

And  (J«kI  the  Sitirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  higliest  given. 
By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
As  was  through  ages  heret<jfore. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.   Amen. 

ji  8  8  8  8  8  8 

'PO  Father, 'Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

The  God  Whom  Heaven's  triumphant  host 

And  suffering  siiints  on  earth  adore, 

Be  glory  as  in  ages  pjist. 

As  now  it  is.  and  so  shall  last, 

Wheii  time  itself  shall  be  no  more.    Amen. 

i-  8  8  8  8  D 

pTERNAL  Father!  throned  above. 

Thou  Fountain  of  redeeming  love! 
Eternal  Word!  Who  left  Thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  Who  dost  give 
That  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live: 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paitl  to  Thee.     Amen. 


U  OLY  FATHER,  Holy  Son, 
^^  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One! 
Glory,  as  of  old,  to  Thee, 
Now,  and  evennore  shall  Ije.    Amen. 


PR. 


7.7.7. 


.„\ISE  the  Xame  of  God  most  high. 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise   Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and' Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last.  Amen. 


8 


.7.D. 


fJOLY  Father,  Fount  of  light, 

God  of  wisdom,  goodness,  might; 
Holy  Son,  Who  cam'st  to  dwell, 
God  with  u.s,  Emmanuel; 
Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  jjeace,  and  love; 
Evermore  be  Thou  adored. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.     Amen. 


n^O  Father,  aTid  to  Son. 
■■■    And  Holy  Cihost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Eternal  glory  be.     .\men. 


6s. 


10 


'T^O  Gtxi,  the  Father,  Son. 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  prai.se  and  glory  be; 
,A.s  was  in  ages  past. 
And  shall  forever  last. 

Most  Holv  Trinitv. 


f;.ij.6.fj.6.6. 


DoxologieS 


11 


6.6.6.6.D. 


'XO  Father,  and  to  Son, 
^  And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Thi-ee  in  One, 

Eternal  (ilory  be; 
As  hath  l)e('n,  "and  is  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore: 
Before  Thy  Throne  we  bow, 

And  Thee  our  God  adore.    Amen. 


12 


pRAISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 

Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise. 
As  it  Avas,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days.    Amen. 

13  8.7.8.7.8.7. 
pRAISE  and  honour  to  the  Father, 

Praise  and  honour  to  the  Son, 
Praise  and  honour  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One; 
One  in  might  and  one  in  glory 

While  eternal  ages  run.   Amen. 

14  8.7.8.7. D. 
T  ET  the  voice  of  all  creation. 

Earth  and  heaven's  triumphant  host, 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
See  the  heavenly  elders  casting 

Golden  crowns  before  His  throne: 
Alleluias  everlasting 

Be  to  Him,  and  Him  alone.  Amen. 


15 


'T^O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  loftiest  praises  given 
Now  and  for  evermore.   Amen. 


i.a.i.a. 


16  7.6.7.6.D. 

Q  FATHER  ever  glorious, 

O  everlasting  Son, 
O  Spirit  all  victorious. 

Thrice  Holy  Three  in  One, 
Great  God  of  our  salvation. 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore. 
Praise,  glory,  adoration. 
Be  Thine  for  evermore    Amen. 


17 


IB 


r^LORY  to  the  Father, 
^Glory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  rrni.   Amen. 


a.b.ti.f). 


9.8.9.8- 


'pO  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

The  everlasting  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  due  Th}^  boundless  merit. 
While  never  ending  ages  run.    Amen. 

19  e. 7.8.7.4.7. 
QREAT  Jehovah !  we  adore  Thee, 

God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glorj- 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One.     Amen. 

20  8.7.8.7.7.7. 
pRAISE  the  Father  throned  in  heaven; 

Praise  the  everlasting  Son; 
Praise  the  Spirit  freely  given; 

Praise  the  blessed  Three  in  One. 
As  of  old,  the  Trinity 
Still  is  worshipped,  still  shall  be.     Amen. 


21  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 
'T'O  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blest. 

Supreme  o'er  earth  and  heaven. 
Eternal  Three  in  One  confest, 

Be  highest  glory  given. 
As  hath  been  from  tlie  ages  past. 
And  shall  be  while  the  ages  last. 

By  all  in  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 

22  7.6.7.6.8.8. 
nPO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

God  ever  Three  in  One, 
Let  glory  due  Thy  merit, 
By  angel  choirs  begun. 
As  in  the  countless  ages  past, 
Be  sung  while  endless  ages  last.   Amen. 

23  8.5.8.5, 
TTATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 

God  for  ever  One, 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit. 
While  the  ages  run.     Amen. 

24  8.8.8.4. 
^pO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Our  God  for  ever  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  from  men  and  angel  host, 
While  ages  run.    Amen. 

25  8.8.8.6. 
Q  HOLY  Father,  Holy  Son, 

And  Holy  Ghost,  God  Three  in  One, 
While  everlasting  ages  run. 
All  glory  be  to  Thee.    Amen. 

26  7.7.7.5. 
pATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Three  in  One;  from  every  coast. 
Earth,  and  Heaven's  adoring  host. 
Thy  true  Godhead  praise.    Amen. 

27  6.6.6.6.8.8. 
^rO  God  the  Fathers  throne 

Your  highest  honours  raise; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 

To  God  the  Spirit,  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 

Thy  Name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 

28  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
q^O  Father  and  to  Son, 

And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given, 
As  hath  been  heretofore. 
And  shall  be  evermore : 
Let  all  His  Name  adore 

In  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 

29  4.4.7.7.6. 
"YO  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit,  One 
True  God,  be  glory  given; 

Now,  and  while  the  ages  run. 
Lord  of  earth  and  heaven.     Amen. 

30  HYMN  466  P.M. 
T^O  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  ever  blessed  Spirit, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Be  glory  due  Thy  merit; 
As  was  in  ages  past. 

Is  now,  and  still  shall  be, 
While  endless  ages  last, 

Most  Holy  Trinity.     Amen. 

31 

("^OME,  let  us  adore  Him!  Come,  bow  at  His 

^        feet ! 

O  give  Him  the  glor j^,  the  praise  that  is  meet ! 
Let  joyful  Hosannas  unceasing  arise. 
And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the 
.    skies!    Amen. 
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THK  AUTHORITY  OF  THK  GKNKRAIi  CONVKNTION- 

ATTKST  I"-  A.NEKI.Y.  Chaiyman. 
ATTEST  jcHAS.  L.  HUTCHINS,  Secretary 


TN  putting  forth  thisPointiMg  of  the  Canticles,  etc.,  in  accord- 
■''  anoe  with  the  direction  of  the  General  Convention,  the 
Commission  would  call  attention  to  the  gnnit  importance  and 
practical  usefulness  of  the  following  sugfjestinns  taken  from 
he  Preface  to  the  "Cathedral  Psalter:" — 

1.  Tlie  words,  from  the  commencement  of  each  verse  and 
half-verse,  up  to  the  accented  syllabh;,  are  called  the  Recitation. 

2.  On  reaching  the  accented  syllable,  and  beginning  with  it 
the  music  of  the  chant  commences,  in  strict  time  {a  tempo) ^ 
the  upright  strokes  C(jrresponding  to  the  bars.  The  Recitation 
must  therefore  be  considered  tss^ outside  ^\\Q  chant,  and  may  be 
of  any  length.  The  note  on  which  the  Recitation  is  made  is 
:>alled  the  Reciting-note. 

3.  If  there  is  no  syllable  after  that  which  is  accented,  the 
accented  syllable  miLst  be  held  for  one  whole  bar  or  mea.sure. 

4.  An  asteri.sk  (  *  )  is  a  direction  to  take  breath.  Other 
stops  (,  ;)  must  be  attended  to  as  in  good  reading. 

5.  As  the  accent  holds  the  position  of  the  first  beat  of  th^e 
first  bar,  it  is  unneces-^aiy  to  sing  it  louder  than  any  of  the 
words  recited:  its  position,  musically,  will  give  it  quite  enough 
emphasis. 
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VENITE,  EXULTEMUS  DOMINO 
F//^  COME,  let  Hs  sing   |  unto  "the  |  Lord:  let  us  heartily   rej6ice  in  the  |  strength 

^-^^  of  I  our  sal  |  vat  ion. 
F     3  Let  us  come  before  his  prt*sence  with  |  thanks    =  |  giving:  and  show  ourselves  |  glad 
in  I  hira  with  ]  psalms. 

3  For  the  LoRD  is  a  ]  great  •=  j  (xcxl:  an<l  a  gr«'*at  i  King  a     l»<»ve  all  :  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  corners  |  of  the  |  earth:  and  the  stn'ngth  of  the  |  hills  is  ]  his  *=  | 
also. 

5  The  sea  is  hLs  |  and  he  |  made  it:  and  his  hands  pre  |  ])are<l  '  the  |  dry  *=  |  land. 

jj      6  0  come,  let  us  w6rshipand  [  fall    =  |  down:  and  kneel  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  |  Maker. 
cr    7  For  he  is  the  1  Lord  our  |  G(h1:  (p)   and  we  are  the  jjeople  of  his  pasture  *  dnd  the  |. 

sheep  of  I  his  •=  I  hand, 
jj     8  0  worship  the  L6rd  in  the  |  beauty  •  of  |  holiness:  {cr)  let  the  whole  edrth  |   stand  in  | 

awe  of  1  him. 
p     9  For  ho  Cometh,  for  he  Cometh  to  |  judge  the  i  earth:  and  with  righteousness  to  judge 

the  world,  and  the  ]  people  |  witli  his  |  truth. 
F/ Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  •  to  the  |  .S<in:  dud  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  (ihost: 
F      As  it  was  in    the    Iteginning  *  is   now,   and  |  ever  [  shall   b*-:    world   without  |  end  •=  | 

A   =  men. 
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t3e  Deum  laubamus; 


18      J'eyses  I  to  /J  and  24  to  sg. 
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"19     I't'rses  16  to  2j. 
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F/  "T  XTE  prdise  |  thee  O  |  God:  we  ackn6wledge  |  thee  to  |  be  the  |  Lord. 
^       ^  ^      2  All  the  earth  doth  |  worship  |  thee:  the  |  Father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  A'ngels  |  cry  a  |   loud:  the  Heavens,  and  |  all  the  |  Powers  there  [  in; 
■i  To  thee  Cherubim  and  |  Sera  |  phim:  |  c6n  |  tinual  |  ly  do  |  cry, 
-p  5  H61y  I  Holy  |  Holy:  L6rd  |  God  of  |  Saba  |  oth; 

/6  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  \  Majes  |  ty:  6f  |  thy  •  =  |  glo  •  =  |  ry, 
hi/ 7  The  glorious  company  |  of  •  the  A  |  postles:  prdise  |  =  •  =  |  =  •  =  |  thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  |  of  the  |  Prophets:  prdise  |  =  '  =  |  =  '=  |  thee. 

9  The  n6ble  |  amiy  •  of  |  Martyrs:  prdise  |  =  •  =  |  =  •  =  |  thee. 

/ 10  The  holy  Church  throughout  |  all  the  |  world:  d6th  ac  |  know  •  =  |  ledge  •  =  ]   thee; 
1/j/  1 1  Th^  I  Fa  •  =  I  ther  of  an  |  infinite  |  Majes  |  ty ; 

12  Thfne  ad  |  ora  •  ble  |  true:  dnd  |  on  •  =  |  =  •  ly  |   Son; 

13  Also  the  \  Holy  |  Ghost:  (;>)  th^  |  Com  •  =  |  fort  •  =  ]  er. 
/  14  Th6u  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory:  0'|  =  •  =  |  =  •  =  ;  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  ^ver  |  lasting  |  Son:  6f  |  =  •  the  |  Fa  •  =    tlier. 
p;>  16  When  thou  tookest  yx\\o\\  thee  to  de  |  liver  |  man:  thou  didst  liumble  thyself  to  l)e  | 
born  •  =  I  of  a  I  Virgin. 

pVi  When  thou  hadst  overcome  the  |  sharpness  -of  |  death:    (<•/■)    tliou   diilst  ojjen  the 
Kingdom  of  |  Heaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievei^s. 

/  18  Thou  sittest  at  the  rfght  |  hand  of  |  God:  fn  the  |  glory  |  of  the  |  Father. 
^p  19  We  believe  that  [  thou  shalt  |  come:  to  |  be  *  =  |  our  •  =  |  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  priiy  thee  |  help  thy  |  servants :  whom  thou  hast  redeemed  |  with  thy  | 
precious  |  blood. 

v\f  21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  thy  |  Saints:  fn  \  glory  |  ever  |  lasting. 
li  22  O  L6rd,  |  save  thy  |  people:  dnd  j  bless  thine  |  herit  |  age. 
cr  23  G6v  |  =  "  em  (  them:  dnd  |  lift  them  |  up  for  |  ever. 
F/24  Ddy  |  by  '  =  |  day :  we  |  magni  |  fy  '  ==  |  thee; 
F     25  A'nd  we  |  worship  *  thy  |  Name:  ever  |  world  with  |  out  •  =  \  end. 
y  20  Vouch  j  safe  O  |  Lord:  to  k<''ep  us  this  |  day  with  |  out  •  =  |  sin. 

27  O  L6rd,  have  |  mercy  '  up  |  on  us :  hdve  |  mercy  •  up  |  on  •  •=  |  us. 

28  ()  Lord,  let  thy  m^rcy  |  bt»  up  |  on  as:  ds  our  |  trust  *  =  |  is  in  |  thee. 
/29  O  Lord,  in  thde  |   have  I  |  trusted:  let  me  |  never  |  l)e  con  |  founded. 
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Bencbicite,  omnia  opera  i)omini 

^^f  C^  ALL  ye  Works  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord:  (/F.*)  prdise  him,  and  I  majrnify 

^<-^    I   him  for    |  over. 
F  3  O  ye  Angels  of  the  L6rti  |  bless -ye  the  |  Lord :  prdise  him,  and   I  magnify   I   him  for 

I    ever, 
m/ 8  O  ye  Heavens   |   bless  •  ye  the   |   T^>rd:  pnlise  him,  and   |    magnifv   |    him  for   I   ever. 
4  ()  ye  Wat«i-s  that  lie  alx)vo  the  firmament  |   bless  •  ye  the   |    Lonl:  prdi-se  him   and   I 
maj^nify    |   him  for   |   ever.  ' 

r>  Oall  ye  Powei-s  of  the  L6rd  |    bless  •  ye  the    |   Lord:  prdise  him,  and   |    magnify   I 
liim  for   I  ever. 
0  O  ye  Sun  and  M6on    |  bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord:  prdise  him,  and    |   magnify  I   him  for  I 
'er. 

7  O  ye  Stars  of  heaven   |   bless  •  ye  the    |   Lord:  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  I 
ever. 

8  O  ye  Showers  and  Dew  |   bless  •  ye  the   |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and  |   magnify   I   him 
for   I  ever. 

9  O  ye  Winds  of  G6d   |   bless  •  ye  the    |   Lord:  prdise  him,  and   |   magnify   |    him  for  I 
ever. 

10  O  ye  Fire  and  H«?at  |   bless  •  ye  the   |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and   |  magnify  |  him  for  1 
ever. 

11  O  ye  Winter  and  Summer    |    bless  *  ye  the  |    Lord :  prdise  him,  and   |   magnify    I 
him  for    |   ever. 

12  O  ye  Dews  and  Fr6sts  |   bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord:  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for   I 
ever. 

13  O  ye  Frost  and  C61d   |   bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord :  prdise  him,  and   |    magnify   |   him  for 
I   ever. 

14  O  ye  Ice  and  Sn6w  |   bless  •  ye  the    |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and  |   magnify  |   him  for 
I  ever. 

15  O  ye  Nights  and  Ddys   |   bless   •   ye  the    |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and  |   magnify  I   him 
for   I   ever. 

16  O  ye  Light  and  Ddrkness  |   bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord :  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify   |   him 
for  I   ever. 

17  O  j-e  Lightnings  and  C16uds   ]   bless  •  ye  the    |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and   |  magnify   | 
him  for   |    ever. 

/  18  O  let  the  Edrth   |   bless  the   |   Lord,  yea  let  it  prdise  him,  and   |   magnify  |   him  for 
I  ever. 
>»/ 19  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hflls   |    bless  •  ye  the    |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and   |   magnify  | 
him  for   |   ever. 

20  O  all  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  edrth   |   bless  •  ye  the   \   Lord:  prdise  him,  and  I 
magnify   |    him  for   I  ever. 

21  O  ye  Wells   |   bless  •  ye  the   |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and   i    magnify   |  him  for   |   ever. 

22  O  ye  Seas  and  Floods  |   bless  •  ye  the   |   Lord:  prdise  hijn,  and '|   magnify   |   him  for 
I   ever. 

23  O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the  wdters  |  bless  "  ye  the  |  Lord :  prdise  him,  and 
1   magnifj'   |   him  for   I   ever. 

24  O  all  ye  Fowls  of  the  air   |   bless  •  ye  the   |  Lord:  prdise  him,  and   |   magnifj^  j   him 
for   I   ever. 

25  O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Cdttle   |   bless  •  ye  the    |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and   (    magnify    [ 
him  for   |  ever. 

26  O  ye  Children  of  M^n    |    bless  •  ye  the   (   Lord :  prdise  him,  and   |  magnify  \  him 
for  I   ever. 

/  27  O  let  I'srael   |   bless  the   |    Lord:  prdise  him,  and   |    magnify    |   him  for    |  ever. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  Lord   |    bless  •  ye  the    |   Lord :  prai.se  him,  and   j    magnify   |   him 
for  I   ever.  ^ 

29  O  ye  Servants  of  the  L6rd   |    bless  •  ye  the    |    Ix)rd:  prdise  him,  and  J   magnify  | 
him  for   |  ever. 

7)  :iO  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous   |  bless  •  ye  the    |   Lord:  prdise  him,  and  [ 
magnify   |   nim  for   |   ever. 

31  O  ye  holy  and  huml»lo  Men  of  h»'art    |     bless  •  ye  the    |   T^)nl:  prdise  him,  and   | 
magnify   |    him  for   |   ever. 
F/Glory  betothe  Fdther   |   and  •  to  the   |   S«in:dnd   |   t/)  the   |    Holy   |   Ghost; 
F"    As  it  was  in  the  Ix'ginning*  is  n<jw,  and   |   ever   |    shall  lie:  world  without    |   end  •  =  j 
A  •  =  1   men. 

♦  The  second  part  of  each  verse*  is  to  be  suiig/«//. 
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Benediclus.  St.  Luke  i.  08. 

F   /  TDLKSSED  be  the  Ixird  |  Gocl  of  |  Israel:  fur  he  hath  vf.sited  |  and  re  |  (U'oiiied  • 

■J—^  his  I  people: 
F         2  Aiul  hath  raised  up  a  mii^hty  sal  |  vatioii  |  for  us:  intheh6use  |  of  liis  |  servant  | 
David; 
mf  3  As  he  spake  by  the  m6uth  of  his    |    holy    |    Prophets:  whioh  liavo  been    |    since 
the  I  world  be  |  gan; 

4  Tliat  we  should  be  Silved  |  from  our   |    enemies:  and  fnSin  the    |    hand  of    |    all 
that  I  hate  u.s. 

6  To  perform  the  mercy  premised  to  |  our  fore  |  fathers:  and  t«»re  |  member  •  his  | 
holy  I  covenant; 

6  To  perform  the  oath  which  he  sware  to  our  forefather  |  Abra  |  ham;  th.lt    |    he 
would  I   give  •  =  i  us: 

/  7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hand  |  of  (»ur  |  enemies:  might  serve    |    him 
with  I  out  •  ^  I  fear; 
8  In  holiness  and  rfghteoiis  |  ness  be  |  fore  him:  illl  the  |  days  •  —  |  of  our  |  life. 
mf  ft  And  thou  child,  slialt  l>e  called  tlie  prophet  |  of  the  |   Highest:  for  thou  shalt 
go  before  the  face  of  the  L6rd  |  to  pre  |  pare  his  |  ways; 

1ft  To  give  knowledge  of  .salvjition  |  unto   Jiis  |   i)eople:  fdr  thej  re    |    mission    |    of 
their  |  sins,  ^  * 

11  Through   the  tender  mefcy  j  of  our  |  OtKJ:  whereby    the  day-sprin;;  frrtin  on  | 
high  hatii  |  visit  •  ed  |  us: 

12  To  give  light  to  them  tlnil  sit  in  darkness  ♦  and  fn  the    |    shadow  •  of    |    death: 
(/)  and  to  guide  our  feet  !  into  •  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 

F   /  Olory  be  t«i  tlie  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  S«))i:  and  |  to  the  ;  Holy  \  (iliost 

F         As  it  wa.s  in  the  beginning  *  is  now.  and  |  ever  |  sliallbP:  w6rl«l  witho-o     •  , 

A  •  =   1  MEN. 
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Jubilate  Deo    St.  Luke  i.  46. 

F     /  /^  be  joyful  in  the  L6rd  |  all  ye   |   lamls:  serve  the  Lord  with  ^jladness  *  anil 

come  before  his  |  presence  |  with  a  |  song. 
F         2  Be  >;e  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  *  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  4ud  not  \  we 

our  I  selves:  we  are  his  people,  dud  the  j  sheep  of  |  his  '  —  '  pasture. 
F  3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  *  and  into  his  |  courts  with  | 

praise:  be  thankful  unto  him,  and  |  speak  good  |  of  his  |  Name. 
mf  4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious  *  his  m^rcy  is   |   ever  |  lasting:  {ct)  and  his  truth 

endureth  from  g^ner  |  ation  '  to  |  gener  ]  ation. 
F     /  Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son:  ind  |  to  the  |  Holy  I  (ihost; 
F         As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and    |    ever    |    shall  be:  w6rld  without    | 

end  '  =    I  A  •  =  1  men. 
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Magnijicaf.  St.  Luke  i.  4fi. 
ul  (loth  miigni  |  fy  the  |  Lord:  and  my  Hpirit  hdth  re  |  joiced  •  in  [  G<h1  my 


F         2  K«')r  lie  |  hath  re  |  garded:  the  lowli  ■  ness  of  |  his  hand  \  mai<len. 

3  For  lie  |  hold  fn»ni     henreforth :  all  gener  |  ati<in.s  ■  shall  ;  call  me  |  blessed. 

4  For  he  that  Ls  mighty  hath  ,  niagni  ■  tied     nie:  (/>)  untl  j  hc»lv  1  is  his  I  Name. 

5  An<l  his  mercy  is  on     them  tliat     fear  him:  tlm'iugli     «>utall  '  gener  '  ations. 

/8  He  hath   showed  str«'-ngth   |    with   his       arm:   he   hath  scattered  the  proud   in  the 

imil;^in  |  ation  |  of  their  i  hearts. 
7  He   hath    put  down  the  mighty   |    from  their   |   se<it:    and  liAth  ex  |   alted  •  the  | 

humble  •  and  |  m»'ek. 

p  H  He  hath  fille<l  the  hungry  with  |  good  *  >—  |  things:  and  the  Hch  he  hath  |  sent  *  ='  | 

empty  "  a  |  way. 
inf  M  He   remembering  his  mercy  hath  h«'>li)en  his  |  servant   [   Israel:  as  he  promi.sed 

to  our  forefathers  *  A'braham  |  and  his  1  seed  for  I  ever. 
F     /  Glory  Ije  to  the  Fiither  |  and    U>  the  |  Son:  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost: 
F         As  it  was  in  the  beginning  ♦  is  now,  and  I  ever  |  shall  be:  wArld  without  |  end  •  -^  | 

A  •  =  I  MEN. 
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Cantate  Domino.  Psalm  xcviii. 


F     f  r\  SING  unto  the  Lord  a  |  new  •=  |  song:  for  he  hath  |  done  •  =  |  marvellous  | 

^-^  things, 
F  2  With  his  own  right  hand  *  and  with  his  |  holy  |  arm:  hath  lie  |  gotten  •  him  | 

self  the  I  victory. 
7nf  3  The  Lord  declared  |   his  sal   |   vation:  his  righteousness  hath  he  openly  showed 
in  the  |  sight  •  =  |  of  tlie  I  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  F.nd  truth  toward  the   |   house  of    |    Israel:  and 
all  the  ends  of  the  world  have  seen  the  sal  |  vation  |  of  our  |  God. 
/  5  Show  yourselves  joyful  unto  the  Lord  |  all  ye    |    lands:  sing,  re    |    joice  and    | 
give  •  =  I  thanks. 

6  Praise  tlie  Lord  up  |  on  the    |    harp:  sing  to    tlie  harp  with  a    |    psalm  of    | 
thanks  •  =  |  giving. 

7  With  trumpets  |  also  •  and  |  shawms:  0  show  yourselves  joyful  be  |  fore  the  | 
Lord  the  |  King. 

8  Let  tlie  sea  make  a  noise  *  and  all  that  |  therein  |  is:  the  round  world,  and  j 
they  til  at  |  dwell  there  |  in. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  *  and  let  the  hills  be  joyful  together  be  |  fore 
the  I  Lord:  (/>)  for  he  |  cometh  •  to  j  judge  the  |  earth. 

772f  10  With  righteousness  shall  he  |  judge  the  |  world:  and  the    |    people  |  with  •  =  | 
equity. 
F     /  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son:  and  |  to  the  |  Ploly  |  Ghost; 
F  As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be:  world  without  [  end  •  = 

A  *  =   I   MEN. 
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J.  TCBLE 


F  7)if   TT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  tluinks  |  unto  •  the  |  Loud:  an<l  to  sing  praises  unto 
-'-  tliy  I  Name  -=10  Most  |  Highest; 

2  To  tell  of  thy  loving-kindness  early  |  in  the  |  morning:  and  of  thy  tnith    |    in 
the  I  night  •  =  |  season. 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings  *  and  up  |  on  the  |  lutt;:  upon  a  loud  Instru- 
ment I  and  up  I  on  the  |  harp. 

4  ?'or  thou  LoKi)  hast  made  me  gljld   |   through  thy   |   works:  an«l  I  will  rejoice  in 
giving  praise  for  the  6per  |  ations  |  of  thy  |  hands. 

F    /  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son:  dm!  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

F  As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  u6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be:  w(5rld  without  |  end  •  =  j. 

A  •  ==  I  MEN. 
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A'uTic  dimtttis.  St.  Luke  ii.  29. 

F  m/  T   ORD,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  de  |  part  in  |  peace:  4c  |   cording   |  to 
-*— 'thy  I  word. 

2  F6r  mine  |  eyes  Jiave  I  seen:  thy  |  =  '  sal  |  va  "  =  I  tion, 

3  Which  thou  I  ha.st  pre  |  pared:  l>ef6re  the  I  face  of  |  all     ==  |  people; 

cr  4  To  be  a  light  to   |   lighten  "  the   |   Gentiles:  and  to  be  the  gl6ry  |  of  thy    | 

people  I  Israel. 
F     /  Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  '  to  the  |  Son:  4nd  I  to  the  !  Holy  |  Ghost; 
F  As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |   ever   |   shall  be:  wdrld  wit 

end  •  =    I  A  •  =  I  MEN. 
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Z>^MS  misereatur.  Psalm  Ixvii. 

F  ?;?/  /^  OD  be  merciful  tinto  |  us  and  |  bless  us:  and  show  us  the  light  of  his  couu- 

^^  tenance  *  and  be  |  merci  •  ful  |  unto  |  us; 
F        -2  That  thy  way  may  be  |  known  up  •  on  |  earth:  thy  saving  |  health  a  |  mongall  | 

nations. 
F     /  3  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee  0  |  God:  yea  let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 
7nf  4  O  let  the  nations  rej6ice   |   and  be   |  glad:  for  thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  right- 
eously *  and  govern  the  i  nations  •  up  |  on  •  =  |  earth. 
F    /  5  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee  O  |  God:  yea  let  |  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 
?nf  6  Then  shall  the  earth  bring  |  forth  her  |  increase:  and  God,  even  our  own  G(5d, 
shall  I  give  •  =  |  us  his  |  blessing. 

p  7  G6d  shall  |  bless  •  =  \  us:  and  all  the  ends  of  the  |  world  shall  |  fear  •  =  |  him. 
F  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son:  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  Ghost; 

F         As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  ig  now,  and  |  ever  |  shallbe:  world  without  |  end'=  | 

A  •  =  I  MEN. 
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Benedic  anima  mea.  Psalm  ciii. 

F   /  "pUAISE  the  Ldnn  |  O  my  |  soul:  an«l  all  that  is  withfn  me  |  praise  his  (  holy  | 
^    Name. 

2  Praise  the  L«5ri>  |  O  my  |  soul:  and  for  |  get  not  |  all  his  |  benefits: 
mp  3  Who  foi-«:(vetli  |  all  thy  |  sin:  and  healeth  |  all  •  :=  |  thine  in  |  firmities; 
cr  4  Who  saveth  thy  Hfe  |  from  de  |  struction:  and  crowneth  tliee  with  |  mercy  • 
and  I  loving  |  kintlncss. 

/  {')  ()  praise  the  Lord  ye  anj^els  of  his  *  yd  that  ex  |  eel  in  |  strength:  ye  that  fulfil 
his  commandment  *  and  hearken  linto  the  |  voice  •  ==  |  of  his  |  woi-d. 

6  O  praise  the  LrtRn.  all  |  y<'his  |  h<>sf,s:  ye  servants  of  |  his  that  |  do  his  |  pleasure. 
mf  7  O  speak  good  of  the  I.oRo.allye  woiks  of  his  *   in  all  places  of  |  hisdo  |  minion: 
(o)  praise  thdu  the  |  I^ro  •  =  |  O  my  |  .s(»ul. 
F    /  Glory  be  to  the  Fflther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son:  .Ind  |  to  fli*-  |  Holy  )  Ghost; 
F        As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  siiall  be;  wdrld  without  |  end  •=  ) 

A  •   =  I  MEN. 
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F    /  /^HRIST  our  Passover  is  sacri  |  ficed  •  for  |  us:  therefore  |  let  us   |  keep  the  | 

feast, 
F  2  Not  with  old  leaven  •*  neither  with  the  leaven  of  j   malice  •  and   |   wickedness: 

but  with  the  unleavened  bread  of  sin  |  ceri  |  ty  and  |  truth.     1  Cor.  v:  7. 

JF     f  /^HRIST  being  raised  from  the  dead  |  dieth  •  no  |  more:  death  hath  no  m6re  do  | 
minion  |  over  |  him. 
f  4  For  in  that  he  died  *  he  died  unto  |  sin  •  ^  |  once:  (/)  but  in  that  he  Ifveth,  he  | 
liveth  I  unto  |  God. 
;;//  5  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be  dead  hideed  |  unto  |  sin:  but  alive  unto 
G6d  through  |  Jesus  |  Christ  our  |  Lord.     Royn.  vi.  9. 

/  /^  HEIST  is  risen  [  from  •  the  |  dead:  and  become  the  first  |  fruits  of  [  them  that  | 
slept. 

p  7  For  since  by  |  man  came  (  death:  {cr)  by  man  came  also   the  resur  ]  rection  |  of 

the  I  dead. 

p  8  For  as  in  A 'dam   |    all  •  =  |  die:    (/)  even  so    in  Christ  shall   |    all  be   |   made 

a  I  live.     1  Cor.  xv.  20. 
F     /  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  [  Son:  and  |  to  the  j  Holy  |  Ghost: 
F  As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6vv,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be:  w6rld  without  |  end  •=  [ 

A   •  =   I   MEN. 
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F     /  /^  PRAISE  the  Lord  *  for  it  is  a  good  thing  to  sing  pi-aises  |  unto  •  our  |   God: 

yt'U  a  joyful  and  pleasant  tiling  it  |  is  to  |  be  •  =  |  thankful. 
F  2  The   LoKD  doth  build    |    up  Je  |   nisalein:  and  gather  together  the  [  out  •  =  | 

casts  of  I  Israel. 

p  3  He  healeth  th6.se  that  are  |  broken  •  in  (  heart:  and  gfveth  |  medicine  •  to  |  heal 
their  |  sickness. 
F  4  O  sing  unto  the  L(5ri)  with  |  thanks  •=  |  giving:  sing  praises  up<5n  the  |  harp  •=  | 

unto  •  our  |  Gmi:  ,^    .\     ,   \    ],      '■  ;    i';' j 

7nf  o  Who  covei-eth  the  heaven  with  clouds  *  and  prepareth  nlin  |  for  the  |  earth:  and 
niaketh  the  grass  to  gn>w  upon  the  mountains  *  arul  Jierb  |  f«>r  the  |  use  of  |  men; 

6  Who  giveth  fddder  |   unto  •  the   |  cattle,  and  feedeth  the  yrtung  |  ravens  ■  that  | 
call  up  j  on  hini. 
F     /  7  Prai.se  the  L6bi>  |  O  Je  |  rusaiem:  pra^i^  |  =  •  thy  |  Go<i  ()  |  Sion. 

8  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  bdrs  |  of  tliy  |  gates:  dnd  hath  |  bles8e<l  •  thy  |  children 
•  with  I  in  tliee. 

f  9  He  maketh  peace  |  in  thy  |  bordei-s:  (r/)  and  fdleth  thee  |  with  the  |   flour  of  | 
wlieat. 
F      f  (ilory  Imj  to  tlie  Fdtlu-r  |  and  ■  to  the  |  Son:  .-ind  |  to  tin-  |  Holy  |  (ihost: 
F  As  it  was  in  the  beginning  ♦  Is  n6w,  and  j  ever  |  shall  lje:w6rld  without  |  end         I 

A    •  =   I    MKN. 
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Psalm  24. 

F     /  T^HE  earth  is  the  Lord's  *  and  all  that  |  therein  |  is:  the  compass  of  the  wdrld, 
and  I  they  that  |  dwell  there  |  in. 
2  For  he  hath  fdunded  it  up  |  on  the  j  seas:  and  prepared  |  it  up  j  on  the  |  floods. 
^  3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hfll   |   of  the   |  Lord:  or  who  shall  rise  Tip   |   in  his  | 
holy  I  place? 

4  Even  he  that  hath  clean  hands  and  a  |  pure  •  =  ]  heart:  and  that  hath  not  lift 
up  his  mind  unto  vanity  ^  nor  sw6rn  |  to  de  |  ceive  his  j  neighbour. 
cr  5  He  shall  receive  the  blessuig  |  from  the   |   Lord:  and  righteousness  frdm  the  | 
God  of  I  his  sal  |  vation. 

6  This  is  the  generation  of  |  them  that  |  seek  him:  even  of  them  that  |  seek  thy  | 
face  O  I  Jacob. 

/  7  Lift  up  your  heads  0  ye  gates  *  and  be  ye  lift  up  ye  ever  |  lasting  |  doors:  and 
the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  ]  in. 

p  8  Wh6  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory:  (/)  it  is  the  Lord  strong  and  mighty  ^  even  the  | 
Lord  •  =  |  mighty  •  in  |  battle. 
F     /  9  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates  ■'^  and  be  ye  lift  up  ye  ever  |  lasting  |  doors:  and 
the  King  of  |  glory  |  shall  come  |  in. 

^10  Wh6  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory:  (/j  Even  the  Lord  of  hdsts   |   he  •  is  the    |    King 
of  I  glory. 
F     /  Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son:  and  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 
F  As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be:  world  without  |  end'=  1 

A  •  =   I   MEN. 
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)f  my  I  (lays:  that  I  may  be  cer- 


T    ORD,  let  me  know  mine  end  *  and  the  nilmber 
'     i^  tiffed  how  |  long  I  |  have  to  )  live. 

2  Behold,  thou  hast  made  my  days  as  it  wt?re  a  |  si)an  •=  |  long:  and  mine  age  is  even  as 
nothing  in  respect  of  thee  *  rnd  verily  every  man  living  is  |  alto  |  gether  |  vanity. 

3  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow  *  and  disciufeteth  him  |  self  in  |  vain:  he  heapeth  up 
riches,  and  cannot  tell  |  who  shall  |  gather  |  them. 

cr  4  And  now  L6rd,  what  |  is  my  |  hope:  tn'Uy  my  |  hope  is  |  even  •  in  |  thee. 

5  Deliver  me  from  dll  |  mine  of  |  fences:  and  make  me  n6t  a  re  |  buke  •=  |  unto  *  the  | 
foolish, 
p  6  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  chasten  man  for  sin  *  thou  makes  this  lieauty  to  consume 
away  *  like  as  it  were  a  moth  |  fretting  •  a  |  garment:   every  man  |  therefore  |  is  but  | 
vanity. 

(•/•   7  Hear  my  prayer  O  Lord  *  and  with  thine  6ars  con  |  sider  •  my  |  calling:  h61d  not  thy  | 

l>eace  •  =   |  at  my  |  tears; 
p  8  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  thee  |  and  a  |  sojourner:  ds  |  all  my  |  fathers  |  were. 

1)  O  spare  me  a  little  *  that  I  mdy  re  |  cover  •  my  |   strength :  before  I  go  h^nce  |  and  be  | 
no  more  |  seen. 
F  /     Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son :  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 
F         As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  without  |  end  •  =  | 
A.  ==  I  men. 


mf 


T    ORD,  th6u  hast  |  been  our  |  refuge :  from  6ne  gener  |  ation  |  to  an  |  other. 


2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth  *  or  ever  the  eirth  and  the  |  world  were  | 
made :  thou  art  God  from  everldsting,  and  |  world  with  ]  out  *  =  |  end. 
-p  3  Thou  tumest  mdn  |  to  de  |  struction:  again  thou  sayest,  C6me  a  |  gain  ye  |  children 
•  of  I  men. 
mf  4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sfght  are  |  but  •  as  |  yesterday :  seeing  that  is  pdst  as  a  | 
watch  •  =  I  in  the  |  night. 

5  As  .soon  as  thou  scatterest  them  *  they  are  ^ ven  |  as  a  |  sleep :  and  fide  away  |  sudden  • 
ly  I  like  the  |  grass. 

f  6  In  the  morning  it  is  gr^en  and    |   groweth  |   up;  but  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  d6wn,  | 
dried  1  up  and  |  withered. 
p  7  For  we  consimie  awdy  in  |  thy  dis  |  pleasure;  and  are  afrdid  at  thy  |  wrathful  |  indig  ) 
nation. 

8  Thou  hast  set  our  mis  |  deeds  be  |  fore  thee :  and  our  secret  sins  in  the  |  light  •  =  |  of 
thy  I  countenance. 

9  For  when  thou  art  angry,  dll  our  |  days  are  |  gone;  we  bring  our  years  to  an  end  *  as  it 
w6re  a  |  tale  •  —  |  that  is  ]  told. 

m  f  10  The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore  years  and  ten  ♦  and  though  men  be  so  strong  that 

they  c6me  to  |  fourscon;  |  years:  (p)  yet  is  their  strength  then  but  labour  and  sorrow  ♦  so 

soon  pdsseth  it  a  |  way  ami  |  we  are  |  gone, 
cr   11  O  t<?ac-h  us  to  |  number  •  our   |  days;   that  we  may  apply  our   |   hearts  •  -=  unto  | 

wisdom. 
F  /     Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  •  to  the  I  Son:  dud  |  Ui  the  |  Holy  |  (Jhost; 
F         As  it  was  in  the  U'ginning  *  is  now,  and  |  ever  |  shall   be:  world  without  |  end  •  =  | 

A  •  '=«  men. 


HOLY  COMMUNION. 
ilprie  €ltiflon 


Ancient  Chant 


w 


-f^ii 


-i^- 


:=5: 


1 9.  Lord,  have  mercy  up-on    us,  and  incline  our  hearts  to 

^^  ^      .  ,  (  and  write  all 

10.  Lord,  havemercy  up-on    us,     |  i^  ^ur  hearts 


M 

)  our  hearts  to  keep  this      law. 

these  thy  laws;  ,  , 

;  ip)  we  be  -    ]  ^^®^^  •    '     ^^^^' 


i 


-^- 


i 


-'G'- 


J2- 


1 


1^- 
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After  g  Cormnandmeiits 


B.  Aguttkr 


in  our     liearts,- 


we      be 


seech- 


Thee. 


Kprie  eileisJon 
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H.  Rakrr 


I  After  g  Commandments. 


^m^m^ 


ij 


Lord,     have    iner  -    cy       tip  -   on 


II 

US,     and    in  -  cline    our 


-<»- 


-19- 


^ 


ef\ 


After  the  toth. 


:^_ 


-«^-=- 


-jy 


I 


-««- 


-<5t- 


22: 


-«» 


— <5^ 


^ 


hearts 


i 


g^ 


to        keep    this        law.         us,        and     write        all      these     thy 


1 


^ 


f 


-fi- 


-s*- 


-e"- 


-5 


tJ 


i^^ 

ff 


^=^M 


-^ i 


^ 


laws       in      our      hearts,    we      be 


y— r ^^ 


1 — g" 


-t— ^ 


^i 


seech 


thee. 


m=f=f 


t 


:F=f 


-^2- 


-tr-z 


^-J 


>> 
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^ 


I 


I— -^ 


--///^A-  9  Commandments.        Battison  Hatsis 

I       i       I 


^- 


^ 


*=* 


■-©- 


t=^ 


-• # — ^f9- 


-'^-r 


.^_- 


^^ 


Ix)rd,  havemer-cy    up-  on  .    .     us,  and  in  -  cliue    our  hearts  to  keep  this  law. 


g^..-a.^^^|E^^^ 


ri 


/<//^r  /A<r  /oM. 


US,     and  write       all       tlu'se     Thy  laws  in    r»nr  h»*arts.  wo    be-  seech  Thee. 


!te 


£>, 


a^    '^ 


'       I  1 


^~^5rv 


#       #       # 


#       # 
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122       Moderato. 


After  g  Commandments. 


Lord, have  mer-cy  up  -  on 


us,  and  incline  our      hearts  to 


3iEEE 


-CL- 


^^-^ 


-(22- 


-^- 


^-A 


-•■^•- 


keep  this  law. 


1-^r 


-j^h- 


-«&- 


7'all. 


-L-^- 


-Z5|- 


/> 


-i5^ 


■i^- 


US,     and  write  all    these     thy     laws    in   our  hearts,  we    be  -  seech 

.(Z.      1^       .(2-  .^. 

-h- nf^ 1 


thee. 


Lord,  have  mer-cy,  have  mer-cy      up  -  on    us,   and  in  -  cline   our    hearts  to 


:fci=^ 


tzziit: 


_K2-. 


:=1: 


j  After  the  loth. 


/in  if)  4rj-(5'-        * 


:^==q" 


^^ 


P 


'rrTf 


'i- 


*=i- 


t=i-itd 


keep  this   law.     Lord,  have  mer-cy,  have  mer-cy      up  -on   us,     and  write    all 

— U — • W W ; — « m <^ 1= 1 — 


:ji=ji: 


_^_ 


-^ 


±: 


-P2- 


-U 


A— ^ 


:=1: 


i 


r 


-# — «- 


•  •  1 


■f— C" 


-^ 


l#-vnr 


■^5t 


/I     ^< 


f^ 


thee. 


i* 


these   thy   laws  in  our   hearts,  thy  laws  in    our  hearts,  we  be- seech 


-h- 

:t: 


*^ 


r 


r- 


H b/-     ■ 


[1:^3: 


I 


Kprie  GUiion 
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After  9  Cotnmandtnents. 


Lord, have  mer-cy  up  -  on     .    us,  and  incline    our  hearts  to     keep  this  law. 


-^i— ^ 


^:£ 


-^ 


E-^ 


T-!^ 


-» 19- 


-f©-   -<2L 


f=P 


*irti 


r 


■75t- 


-(^- 


'^ 


:g — <s— 


1 


Lord ,  h  ave  mer-  cy   up  -  on     . 


cr 


P-f- 


'G>- 


h2- 


us,    and     write  all    these  thy     laws        in      our 


-^- 


-^- 


O- 


4 


t5>- 


J^\ 


pi- f2 , 


-©>- 


-fS?- 


£Eg 


-*5<f- 


k-i=lP  F 


_^- 


f^ 


-N==^- 


-©> — ^- 


r 


Sloiver. 


gl -HSU" 


i 


SS- 


^IfS: 


:^ 


--H-^H- 


+^54f- 


1 


hearts,     we 


be 


:ii: 


seech 


-H^H- 


thee, 


^ 


we 


-^fi- 


be    -      seech  thee. 


-H§H- 


1 


^ 


■-rt^H-- 


-«^ 


:s 


^^ 


»- 


f 


-©^ 


</ 
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Andante  con  moto. 


Lord,havemer    -   cy    up-on     us,     and  in  -  cline  our  hearts  to    keepthislaw. 


P 


wm. 


XsL 


±3.-. 


^: 


^    -S- 


jffi- 


^ 


ni^zpj^ 


^P¥ 


firs- — 


a 


p 


— ^  ,g>- 


■<g  jg" 


t — h 


-fiiL 


^ 


After  the  loth. 


slozver. 


^E5- 


:^:^t^—' 


._^_^ L^ ^ ^  -L-^ 1 


us. 


gy^ihr^ 


and  write   all    the.se    thy    laws  in  our  hearts,  we  be  -  seech 


^? 


".ja- 


^-^f^ 


-^W; 


^ 


-<5^ 


:£ 


•7?'' I -2g: 


thee 


>;/ 


1 


gftorter  Kpric 

To  he  said  if  the  Decalogue  hath  been  omitted. 
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I I -J— J-rz 


-^- 


-^ 


-<&- 


-5l 
:zi: 


jc 


Lord,  have     mer  -  cy    up 
P 


on 


-4 I -\ 


:iiq 


■5^- 


.^ 


T.  Tallts 


_C-<2- 


-($> 


<&- 


-<&- 


_i — ^- 


sr 


cr 


us.    Christ,  have    mer  -  cy    up  -  on        us. 
cr 


-C/-- 


--^.- 


_<22- 


-ii2:- 


--1 — r 


^ — • 


-<2Z- 


inz^zzr^izr- 
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W.  Smithe 


mf  '  It 

Lord,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  on     us 

mf 


::^ 


fe^i^iEi3 


Lord,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  on         us. 


Christ,  have  mer  -  cy    up  -  oii_ 


us.     Lord,  have  mer -cy   up  -  on 


-^>- 


4^ 


-.«>- 


-1^- 


-fZ.- 


^ — 


r 


:t=:     ■ 


'f5>- 


:^=^- 


:t=, 


s=r 


-f-rt-h- 


j- 


-(S* — 25J — ^^ 


JZ- 


1 


Gloria  X5ifai 
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J.  Stain KK 


r     ^^. 


II 


Glo  -  ry   be     to     thee,    O     I^nl 

uf--4.  tg-  ^  -^ 


^^- 


^ 


^rjt 


II 
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J.  B.  Cai.kik 


II 


Glo-ry    Ih)  t«)       thee,   <)     I><>rd 

-f* — «^ 


g^,^;rj^L 


S 


■f-f 


■+»«■ 


i 
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Kino  HaUj 


i^^^i^ 


Glo-ry    1)0    to      thee,    O     Lonl. 


pn 


tl2Z 


a 


*(;lo-ry  be      to    thee      ()     Lord 


s 


± 


^: 


-^- 


a 
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Battison  Hatnes 


Glory  be    to    thee,  O 


Lord, 


1^'  m .  fs 


^^ra 


H^-HS' 


tlt^ 


T^- 


g^l 
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Ci- 


Anon 


A-1-  -  -4^ 


lEy^ 


(j> 


rr 


/ 
Glo-rv  be     to     thee,     O        Lord 

-t- — t — , — I — 


li 


=^ 


t-^ 


-i9- 


-^ 
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^ 


-a.- 
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^=f 


Glo  -  ry     be      to    thre.     O     L<»nl. 
Z 


^11 


a55 


^Tijz^m 


r 


E.  HOOOKS 

I 


i^^i 


f\,       ^         cr 
Glo  -  ry  be     to      thee,    O    Lord 

/  .     ••-'■'     J- 


4  L^      g-1 1- 


m 


± 
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J.  B.  Dykes 
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^ 


?5^ 


[=1- 


/^ 


o-         <, 


/ 


^      ^ 


II 


r^l^i^^ 


Glo-rv    be     to    thee.         <>     Loni. 


II 


G.  M.  (tarritf 

J — I 


T" 


H 


(tio-ry  be      to    thee,    O       Lord. 


r>  — 


II 
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/ 


On  the  presentation  of  the  Alms. 


P.  HUMFRET 


jfi- 


i 


-25^- 


-<§- 


-«§- 


d 


-7^~ 7^ 


3=^==5=gl 


-O- 


mm 


-&- 


-^- 


-G^ 


All  things  come  of  thee,  O    Lord:  and  of  thine  own  have  we     giv- en    thee.    A -men. 


/ 


-&- 


-<&- 


jSL. 


-£1- 


-J- 


# |i2- 


-jg-    -f^-      -&- 


^g^L^_, 


a 


-ffi- 


-^- 
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r 
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/ 


-G- 


On  the  Presentation  of  the  Alms. 


A- 


Anon 


^ — ^- 


-^ — ^ 


(S-- 


-^e- 


-^'-4?' 


J-d- 


^8:« 


iS=g^ 


-^^ 


■(SM-(&- 


•<5^?2? 


All  things  come  of  thee,  O    Lord:  and  of  thine  own  have   we       giv-en    thee.    A-men. 


/  -^ 


jS- 


-f2-     -(^ 


42- 


Ji2- 


.^i2_ 


-f^- 


-^-r:    -^- 


-I — f- 


& 


^ — 'f5>- 


jfZ. , 


-G>- 


-CL 


-($'- 


-p2- 


G- 


-G>- 


-^-" 
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(9«  the  fresentation  of  the  Alms. 


A- 


^=X 


-&-    -w 


L.  BOUEGEOIS 

I 


Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow!  Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  be- low! 


^ — ^ — *- 


=1=1=1: 


q=l: 


t=^1==^ 


:i=t^ 


:ir=i^ 


q=]: 


i=^ 


r- 


^-2;^ 


Praise  Him  a  -  bove,  ye     heav'nly  host!  Praise  Father,Son,and  Ho-ly  Ghost.  A  -  men. 


t=P: 


-| 1 ^~^- — ^ — i — h— ,*— ^5-"l — iP3z^-=pi3 


jSurjSum  Gorlia  anb  3iinctufi^ 
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Priest. 


Prtfst. 


J.  Camidov 


:j 


,        _      .   (  I^t  us  give  thanks 
.ift  up  your  hearts.        We  lift  them  up  iiu  -  to    the     I»r(l.  ^  ,,„^^,  ,,„r  Lonl  r.(Hl. 

13 


1W: 


Or^. 


^  ^     Answkr. ^ 

L      g  *— P ^ 5»  — ^-^ ^^~! — #-'-+*>t<- 


It 


is    meet  and  riglit  so       to    do. 


Trikst 

It  is  very  meet,  right,  and  our 
b<)Uiid»'ii  duty,  tliiit  we  Kliould  at  all 
times,  and  in  all  places,  give  thanks 
unto  thee,  O  L<uxl,  (Holy  Father,) 
Almighty,  Everlasting  CkkI. 
(Pro/er  Freface.) 


Thei-efoi-e  with  Angels  and  Archangels,  and  with  all  the  company  of  heav'n,  we 


ESE« 


^m 


laud  and  magnify  thy  glo-rious  Name;    evermoi-e  praising   thee,  and  say-ing. 


M 


r-r 


=t-":t 


^    Priest  ktsj>  People. 


^^Hr,-^,IIo-LV,Ho-LvJ>ordGcxlof   hcsts,  Heav'nand  earth  are  full  of    thy 


^fS 


to  thee,*^(>     Lord.    Mo.st  High.     A  -  mkn 


D 


"^H 


jSanctus; 
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7^- 
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(9 f^- 


-^— f!— s- 


-25—^^—^- 


^ 


:1: 


"25^ 


J.  T.  FlELT> 


-25'- 


(S-- 


-(22- 


:rf 
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Ho 


ly,       Ho 


9 


^ft 


(S^ 


Pa 


1 

-^^ ^- 


J-^-J- 


Jll=t 


^_<C- 


ly,       Ho 


-(© — 


-iS*- 


J 


-iC- 


-t^- 


fe 


^- 


s?- 


ly, 


[2 — 


Lord  God    of     Hosts,  heaven  and   earth  are  full     of    Thy  glo  -  ry:   Glo-ry 


W^^^^ 


t 


g_— te: 


-h— r 


-^2- 


-f9- 


cres. 


fe 


, (2- 


-^- 


-i9- 


-P^- 


-($'- 


-1^- 


^^- 


-iS^ ii2- 


-t^- 


-(^ 


-^ 


f 


'.a.- 


:S 


-42- 


mf 


Ho-ly,  Ho-ly,     Ho  -  ly,Lord    God    of 


-^ — ^>— r(^ 


-«- 


-(©' (S>- 


tzirt: 


-(5*- 


-(2_ 


hosts,     Heaven  and  earth    are 


\>t5>\V- 


^'- 


-i — ffg- 


,.^- 


:^ 


«=: — r 


^ 


2: 


-^ — ^ 


-iZ- 


-^- 


-122 I22_ 


-iS"- 


-^-: 


:t: 


t 


full  of    thy    glo    -    ry:    Glo-ry   be    to     thee,     O  Lord  Most  High.     A  -  men. 

il^l  H'S'H      -'$'-•    -•-     ^      -^       ^,  .  _        ^      H^l       H^ 


^:^=i.=ii 


(5* fS*- 


:t=t 


;^E^s^ 


^^ 


-©>- 


jiSLi- 


-zr 


-^--cg: 


-e'- 


— H^l+- 


-H^H 


fiS>K 


-H^H-- 


I 


^anctuS 


J  Stainer 


Lord   God  if     hosts,  n/aven  and  earth  are  full.    .     are     fall      of  Thy    glo-ry: 


Glo-ry    be    to    Thee,      O 

-fc.  '  r- 


L<.r.l  most  Hieli-       A  -  men. 


PP 


^^^^^ 


^^J^^^ 


Bmttns 
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Adagio. 


fc3==5 


1^ 


Ho   -  ly, 


t^ 


W.  A  C.  Ceuickshank 


— ($>- 


-=t::^=i 


t=(=: 


;e^=^==^ 


Ho  -    ]y,        Ho  -  ly,        Lord     God   if      hosts, 


-.©■- 


:»— ^- 


Adagio. 


-h- 


-(22: 


:^=^ 


-25*- 


zzit 


£ 


=5J=i: 


^^-j: 


PP  Siv. 


^&- 


F^EET= 


-©>- 


\~r—^- 


:=^zv: 


r1^- 


/'^cf.  ■^-     J/a« 


--t 


(=^=Z 


%J 


Heaven      and 


earth      are        full        of      thy     glo 


ry: 


/ 


Glo 


^Et^^EES 


J 


ry 


t=t=t 


\  nj 


-&- 


Ma7i. 


mm. 


"^_ 


f  Gt. 


-^ i- 


Ped. 


poco  rail. 


be      to     thee,  0       Lord    Most  High. 


^ -1 


^<?co  1-all. 


—fSL- 


-I iC_ 


-(S*- 


=q: 


-' — ^c 


J-.  ^J^ 


f- 


:^"§e: 


.^- 


Gloria  in  txttls^isi 
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1= 


OldChamt 


S- 


-tf 


m7~\ 


I 


•rr- 


m 


:& 


P 


g: 


-ffl- 


PE^ 


^.-#-f  ^ 


2    _« 


(-  -  qg> 


I- 


/  GLORY  b^  to  I  God  on  |  high :  and  on  edrth,  |  peace,  good  |  will  towards  |  men. 

We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thde,  we  |  worship  |    thee :  we  glorify  thee,  we  give  thiink 
to  I  thee  for  |  thy  great  |  glory. 


* 


# 


-V 


^ 


-^- 


m 


-^- 


-fS^- 


-^- 


-(Z. 


^^^ 


-^- 


f  O  Lord  G<kl,  |  Heavenly  |  King:  G6d  the  |  Father  1  Al  •  =  |  mighty. 
mf  O  Lord,  the  only  begotten  S6n  |  Jesus  |  Christ:  O  Lord  God,  Lamb  of  G6d  |  Son  •  = 
of  the  1  Father, 


m. 


^ 


-nr 


f^ 


•g^ 


f^ 


^ 


i-i 


^ 


-^- 


jfi. 


-GL 


-O- 


£ 


P 


^ 


-^- 


p  That  takest  awdy  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world:  have  m^rcy  |  upon  |  us. 

Thou  that  takest  awjiy  the  |  sin.s  •  of  the  |  world:  have  mercy  [  upon  |  us. 

Thou  that  takest  awdy  the  |  sins  •  of  the  |  world:  r^  |  ceive  our  |  prayer. 
cr  Thou  that  sittest  at  the  right  hdnd  of  |  God  the  |  Father:  (p)  have  mt5rcy  |  upon  |  us. 

4 1- 


^      ^       I    <^^^^^ 


I 


-^ 


-o- 


w=^ 


w^ 


^ 


^ 


A     -    MEW. 


-^2- 


-^• 


St- 


I 


mf  For  thou  6nly  |  art  •  =-  I  holy:  th6u  ]  onlj-  |  art  the  I  I>ird. 

«•;•  Thou  only.  <)  ChrLst.   with  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost:   (/)  art  m«»st  high  iii  th»'  |  glory    of  | 
God  the  h  Father. 
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147        THE  SENTENCES. 
Minister. 


a  mi 


THE  EXHORTATION 
Minister. 


-^ 


\l^- 


The  Lord  is  in  His  holy  temple,  etc.  Dearly  beloved,  .  .    say    -   ing. 

THE  GENERAL  CONFESSION. 
Minister.  Minister  and  People. 


IK2Z3H 


^'  Aim 

most 


1^^ 


w 

4Wj 


*Z24J 


I 


3 


H^^ 


\YZ2^\ 


We  have  followed  too  much  the  devices  and  desires  of  our  own  hearts. 

We  have  offended  against  Thy  holy  laws. 

We  have  left  undone  those  things  which  we  ought  to  have  done; 

And  we  have  done  those  things  which  we  ought  not  to  have  done; 

And  there  is  no  health  in  us. 

But  Thou,  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  us,  miserable  offenders. 

Spare  Thou  those,  0  God,  who  confess  their  faults. 

Restore  Thou  those  who  are  penitent; 


^:j- 


:ft2zt 


^ 


i 


^ 


-2^ 


\<I2>\ 


12l 


-«S- 


-IggJII 


-fS- 


25 ^ 

"2? 2? 27- 


S^ — S 7^ — S^ — g 


According  to  Thy  ^  ^  And  grant,  O  ^ 

promises  declared  >  in  Christ  Je  -  sus  our    Lord.    <  most  merciful  >  for  His     sake; 
unto  mankind  )  (  Father,  ; 


— 'gzzai — — — s; — & — W? 


That  we  may  ^  r    To  the  ^ 

hereafter  S  godly,  right-eous,  and so-ber  life,    .    \  glory    V  ho  -  ly  Name,   A-men. 
live  a  )  (of  Thy  ) 


^ 


-^^77t\ ^^-^^^-gzgzS 


f5>-  -^^2-  -^-  .^- 


HH-^ 


41^222t|: 


-i' 


_/22- 


--^ ^ 


-S> — 1^ 


-^-•^ 


-G — ~ 
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t51)e  Gfjoral  3erbice 

THE  ABSOLUTION. 


^ 


M  IMSTKU. 


g 


y\KTII{   Tin      \  n^iii  ITION. 


Almighty  God through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 


A 

-(9- 


— &- 

men. 


«•- 


II 


THE  LORD'S  PUAYKK. 


Minister  ani>  Pkople. 


■H^t 


Our  Father,  who 
art  in  heaven. 


Hallowed  be  Thy  Name.     Thy  kingdom  come.    Thy  will  be 
done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.    Give  us  this  day  our 

daily  bread.  And  forgive  u.s  our  trespa.s.s(*s,        a 
I"     as  we  forgive  those  who  tre.spa.sK  against     y^  ^— J4 


4}^ 


us.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation;  but 
deliver  us  from  evil;  for  Thine  is  the  king- 
dom, and  the  power,  and  tlie  glory,  for 
ever  and  ever. 


A-  mei 


m 


Minister. 


:m: 


O  Lord,  open  Thou  our  lips. 


And   our   mouth  shall  .show  forth      'lliy   praise. 


P 


-4^-      -*^      -<9-   -<5>- 


JGt. 


gs 


Minister. 


Answer. 


i 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son, 
and  to  the  Holy  Ghost; 


it     was     in       the    be 

-0-      -<5-      ~f^- 


Org.  i    I 
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